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r CHAPTER I. 

* ' By this account then Margaret may win him, 
For she's a woman to be sought for much. 
The match is made." 

Bbakzhfravls. 

" Akd pray, sir, nity I ask wbere this paragon of lovelinesB is 
to be found P" 

"You may ask, and welcome; the question is not of the slight- 
est use." 

" Why, on that point we may have a difference of opinion/' 

''Oh, certainly, we may haye a dilTerence of opinion; bat my 
reason for being so positive is this— she lives with her father, who 
keeps her mewed up in the most extraordinary manner. They 
have verf few servants. The father never i)ermits the daughter 
out of bis sight ; and, for fear that his vigilance should not be 
sufficient he does not even ramble tolnioy a walk without carrying 
his child and a witch of a duenna with nim." 

"And pray, sir, may I ask if these are vour only reasons for 
deeming it impossible to get acquainted witn the lady P" 

" Why, truly, Mr. Herbert, they appear to me sufficient to stand 
effectually in the way of most men; out, for fear you should want 
any more formidable barriers, I ma^ mention to you the fact that 
her father is one of those narrow-mmded Englishmen who seem to 
think the earth itself too small to set a limit to their pride^ and 
ice too warm in temperature for their manner. Not one smgle 
acquaintance has he ever formed throughout the whole extent of 
the country. Nobody visits him» therefore nobody can give you 
an introduction." 

" Oh, if that be all, thaf s nothing. I will venture to wager my 
favourite horse against your small yacht that Til ride over to the 
lake near to which this queer fish has settled, and, within six suns 
of reaching his latitude, I will undertake to have eaten at his 

B 
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hearth, slept under his roof, and become acquainted with both 
himself and his daughter." 

" Well, sir, the odds are not very equal — your horse against my 
yacht; neither um I much given to gettmg astride any such 
unsteady cattle. But, as I Imow your undertakm^ to be much 
nearer an impossibility than you have any means of judging, I say 
agreed : and, if you can carry off the girl for a wife, by all accounts 
you will wed one of the wealthiest women in this part of the Union, 
though vou would not think so to look at the father's house, which 
the crack-brained old fellow will keep, at least on the side nearest 
the road, as like to an alehouse as can be." 

"Remember distinctly that no part of my intention, and no part 
of my undertaking, relates either to carrying off or making love to 
the daughter. This beautv, remember, is of your making out, not 
mine. 1 know pretty well before I see her that neither she nor 
any other woman is very likely to come up to my notions, which I 
admit, are rather extravagant — ^that is, any woman now alive," 
added the youn^ speaker, suppressing something like a sigh as he 
said this ; " ana, as to money, the little I want I possess three 
times over." 

" Well, Mr. Herbert, that is of course a matter of feeling. All 
I can say is, you must indeed be extravagaifc in your notions if 
'the beauty of * * * ' as she is callea, fails not only to come 
up to the mark, but to go a long way the other side of it too. 
Everybody thereabouts, I can tell you, is ready to uphold her as 
one of the most lovely girls the sun ever shone upon." 

" Well, I do not wish to say anything that may disparage their 
taste ; but I fancy I have seen too great a beauty in my day to 
form that estimate of a mere little rustic." 

" Rustic ! I never beheld such features or expression elsewhere 
in my life ; and though, to be sure, I cannot answer for the mind 
being equal to the face, as lUid not speak to her, onlv seeing her 
from a distance, as it were, two or thi^ times ; yet all the grace 
that education could ^ve she appeared to me to possess. This 
was not only my own impression, but was the report of every one 
who was likely to have anv knowledge upon the subject." 

" You seem to have maae some psurticular inquiries, then." 

"Inquiries! that beautiful countenance, sir, cost me a whole 
summer of scheming and contriving how I could get an intro- 
duction. The loss of a mere summer I should not have cared 
about, had I not been obliged ultimately to give up my object in 
despair." 

WelL I confess I am glad you did that." 

"Why, sir?" 

"Because there will be the greater glory for me when I 
succeed." 

"Oh, is that all!" 

" No, that is not all ; the conclusion won't come until I have 
the pleasure of taking a sail in your yacht." 
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/' Or yon ride your horse down to my door, and leaye h there 
with your compliments." 

" I^ot much fear of that, sir ; but this I promise, in order to 
show you that you have fallen into the hands of a generous victor, 
as 1 do not set much store by the lady's charms myself; but, as it 
appears you really do, I shau be very happ^ to mstke love on vour 
account, though I cannot undertake to do it on my own ; ana so. 
when I have once completed the introduction to begin with, I 
shall next be able to extend it to you." 

"Your generosity is very remarkable, sir. However, is it 
to be a wager, or not, Mr. Cherbury, now you know the whole 
difficultiesF' 

" DifGlculties I I have heard of none yet. I have too great a 
regard for :^our yacht to make the least demur to the wager, 
when we join the ladies at tea we will reduce it into writing ; ana, 
as I am an idle man, and no one more op|en to an adventure, for 
one point only I stipulate— this undertaking shall be kept so far 
to ourselves, that the worthy old father shall not be put on his 
guard against me." 

" Oh, that of course." 

"But there is another point," said the gentleman in whose 
house and at whose dinner-table this conversation had taken 
place, and who had hitherto remained silent: "J beg to 
SQffgest that, if this wafl[er is really to be made, it had better be 
reduced into writing before we join the ladies, ai)d no further 
allusion made to it.**^ 

The propriety of this sugsrestion being conceded on all sides, 
two papers were laid on the dessert table, the master of the house 
drew up the wager according to the terms on which it had been 
settled^ both the contracting parties having signed it, leffc the 
whole m his care and keeping, in case that any future reference 
to it should be necessary, ana then, with many a laugh, first at 
the expense of one and then the other wagerer, the party, con- 
sistmg of six gentlemen, repaired to the drawing-room. 
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CHAPTER II. 

" Most ii-eely I coniess, myself and Toby 
Set this device against Malvolio here. 
How with a sportful malice it was toUowed, 
May rather pluck our laughter than revenge." 

Tmlfih NigU. 

Befoile I proceed farther in my narrative of those sixi^ar and 
remarkable events which must yet be so fresh in the minds of all 
connected with them, it may be as well to offer some little ex- 
planation touching the speakers, whose conversation was reported 
in the last chapter. 

The young man who took the bet in a style so ultimately 
bordering on the confines of impudence and romance, had served^ 
and not without some distinction, as a lieutenant in the American 
navy. He had scarcely arrived at the a^ of fonr-and-twenty 
when the death of his adopted parent leftliim in possession of a 
gentlemanly independence, and sufficient wit to prefer half-pay to 
full. Little was known, either bv himself or others, as to his 
parentage. As an infant he had been adopted by an old gentle* 
man connected with the house of Pembroke of England, and was 
generally believed to have been a foundling. His benefactor had 

given him the name of Herbert, and a sufficient fortune to do it 
onour ; and our hero, after his friend's death, meeting with the 
opportunity of purchasing a fine estate in Pennsylvanisu gave to 
it the name of Gherbury, and thus rejoiced in the appellation of 
Mr. Herbert of Gherbury... 

It is true that there was a little vanity in this ; but that is 
pardonable at such an age ; for. after all, the emotion is a com- 
plete endemic of its kind ; and lew persons pass the intervening 
years between twenty and thirty without coming in for a touch of 
the complaint, with as much certainty as brings small-pox and the 
measles. Eor the cure of this afflicting disease, several modes of 
vaccination have come into use, and are prescribed by various 
practitioners. Dr. Woodroffe recommends the Insolvent Gourt 
for rapidly takmg the complaint out of the system; while my 
esteemed contemporary; "JD'Israeli the Younger," for whose 
Vivian Grey I have so great an admiration and respect, seems to 
think that the House Qi Gommons is the more severe remedy of 
the two. 

But, however, to return from these improper discussions. 
Herbert of Gherbury, notwithstanding the dash of vanity to 
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wfaieh we hare allnded, offered in his character many sterling 
points that well jastified his friends in the esteem they had for 
him. Moat he was a clever, inffenioos, gallant officer, always 
ready to meet any emergency witn a resource, and eveiy enerov 
with a keen^ blade. Qenerous, impetuous, sensitively alive to all 
the nobler impulses of our nature, equally ready to resent an 
insult and to forgive an injury, it followed, as a matter of course, 
that he had always been much loved bv his men, as well as petted 
by his brother officers: and this had given to his manners an 
occasional boldness ana resolution, in carrying out the object he 
desired, that often approached to impudence. In person Herbert 
was rather tall, standing about five feet eleven, slightly yet strongly 
made, and wearing on his features the bold, conndent air of a man 
who has been too often placed in peril, and too often relieved from 
it hf his own unaided energies, not to feel the most perfect reliance 
on himself. Yet, with all ihis, there was a dash of mehmcholy in 
bis feature?, which Nature, in her inevitable apportionment of our 
destiny, appears to have given in early life to those who, in some 
after day, are to feel the pressure of heavy trials or deep sorrows^ 
of whica we may say two of the most memorable instances on 
record are t^^oases of Charles I. and Napoleon, besides a host of 
others that mieht be brought to support the observation. 

There was also in Herbert's manner, when not in the exclusive 
company of man, a peculiar softness and gentle bearing that 
bespoke the fact of his not only having been much accustomed to 
the society of women, but to his taking great delight in it, while a 
certain air of romance was traceable throughout his whole tem- 
perament and disposition; and though it did not prevent his 
manifesting, on every occasion, a most sincere and perfect love of 
truth and candour, yet perpetually enlisted his sjrmpathies on the 
side of suffering and novelty^ besides involving mm at every step 
in a series of adventures which would have happened to no other 
man, unless similarly constituted. Finally, as we have seen, there 
was some curious sort of mystery connected with Herbert's birth, 
of which no one^-not even he himself—- knew the whole truth, 
that completed the sort of hero-like character accorded to him. 

On the day on which this story opens, Herbert had gone to dine 
with a friena in the city of New lork. By one of those eztra- 
ordinary accidents which do occasionally occur in civilized society, 
the conversation had temporarily quitted the interesting tonic of 
doUar-makin^^, and the prospect oi the cotton crops, to wander to 
that of beautiful women. This subject was no sooner started than 
a pale young gentleman, who had hitherto been silent, who had a 
fbe estate in South Carolina, and was rarely moved by any busi- 
ness topics, except the "ris in rice," " negro emancipation,' and 
"the nght of search," now came forth resplendently. 

All the charms that ever were attributed to Helen were trifling 
compared to those which this enamoured youth described as havmg 
latelyseen on the banks of the • • *. It seems he had repaired 
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to that neighbourhood on a visit to some friend, and, during a 
fishing excursion, had caught a ^Umpse of this divinity, whose 
exquisite personal loveliness all his efiorts had proved unavailing' 
to banish from his remembrance. 

The "stricken deer" had at first "wisely tried to fly— the only 
safe remedy that ingenuity has ever yet devised iar Love's sweefe 
wounds, and then not effectual unless vigorously pursued at the 
very moment of the infliction. The forked arrow had, however, 
rankled too deeply in the rice-grower's side to permit his following 
such a course. Again and apun he had returned as far within the 
range of young Love's shaits as he possiblv could; namely, just 
near enoujp^h to be touched to the very quick, but certamly much 
too far offto have the least chance of healing his torments by any 
of the rust of the barb that had entered his soul. 

He now condescended to think of an introduction, quite con- 
vinced that the rustic girl, who had passed her life remote from 
cities, as well as the father, who thought fit to live in a dwelling 
of the true cottage style, a building which had primarily been 
a roadside alehouse when he flrst purchased it, and still bore 
a wondrous resemblance to its original on one side, would both be 
delighted to jump at the possession of a thin ex(^||Bite vouth. 
with flaxen hair and endless plantations, to say nothing of splendid 
rice-swamps and ear-notched negroes. 

Wondrouslv to his surprise and mortification, however, further 
inquiry on this interestmg topic soon displayed the reverse, 
namely, that the father was some rich, eecentnc exile from the 
shores of England, why or whence nobody knew: who abeady 

Sossessed more acres than he chose to be troubled with, and 
etested a slave-owner as he did the devil, to say nothing of his 
utterl)r secluding himself and his daughter from all intercourse 
with his neighbours; so that no one could have given "the pale- 
face " an introduction, even if they wished it. 

After, therefore, gazing at the beauty for some months in her 
daily walks, and noes, and boatings, with her parent and duenna, 
the inamorato, who had no ability to overcome obstacles of so 
serious a nature in the path of his affections, contented himself 
with trying to believe that the father was mad, and that the 
daughter would be so, and, in short, that the grapes were sour : 
and so withdrew to his usual amusements of yachting ana 
idling, which latter he dignified with the title of "improvmg lus 
estates." 

It was fortunate that he entertained no further hopes of 
obtainmg the beauty of ♦ • *, or, certainly^ he could not have 
taken a more unlikelv method^ of gaining his desires than that 
of mentioning the existence of his idol to a gentleman of Herbert's 
temperament. 

Young, clever, and enterprising, the latter was as expressly 
formed to succeed in such a matter as Mr. Webber, the Carolina 

^th, was the reverse; nor, on the other hand, must it be 
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sappoeed that Hertwrt^ when he so decidedly annoonoed the 
impofisibility of his becoming attached to the fair unknown, 
▼entnred snch assertions from any spirit of coxcombry, since the 
real truth of the case stood thus: Herbert, not tnree years 
before^ had been engaged to the lady of his first love, who really 
bad possessed great personal charms, which he naturally had as 
greatly magnified ; and the object of his attachment having un- 
icniiuiately perished at sea a few weeks before their proposed 
union, Herbert, with the mistaken inexperience of extreme youth, 
imagined that no second person in the world existed capable of 
reviving those intense feelings of adoration which had recently 
nndergone so severe a bereavement-^as if the same qualities that 
fotee the heart to love once, must not at all future times com- 
mand its ail^jance, and, still more, as if it were likely that 
Natmre ahonla oonme such ample gifts to one or two solitary 
indiridaals out of the millions of ner children. 

With this short insight into the past history of the leading 
ohaiactem of the following tale, the course of the story may 
proceed. 



CHAPTER m. 

" Who keeps the gate here ? Ho ! where is the earl ? " 

SUAKESPSARB. 

Ths American autumn was just at its height, when Herbert 
arrived on the tranquil shores of the * * * where that mi^estic 
stream first issues from the broad bosom of the lake. Keimn^ in 
his steed as the road descended towards the water, the rider 
paused upon a knoll of ground, across which were thrown the 
massive snadows of several noble hemlocks, wbich shot up into 
the heavens like true pillars of the earth, supporting a ncavv 
mass of dark foliage, and permitting the eye to glance throuffli 
thehr enormous stems at the expanded sheet of water where tiie 
parent hke presented its fair face to heaven, dimpling and 
laughing in the joyous breeze of morning, and catching from the 
asore vanlt above the loveliest tint of blue the mind of the poet 
can conceive or pencil of artist imitate. 

An exclamation of delight burst from the lips of our hero as 
his delighted eye first glanced on this beautiful picture, framed 
in a glorious setting by the splendid wood^ around him, while the 
vast nut distant mountains seemed to lie in indolent repose, faint, 
dim, and magidficent in the distance. A gentle tremor of the 
dev and Hquid ether was perceptible to the sight, as the sun s 
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fervid rays, by causinar the air to undulate in its rise, appeared 
^most to give the glee and life of a dance to the inanimate 
objects, which might well be supposed to rejoice in the beauty 
and luxuriance of the hour. 

A little in advance of Herbert, on his right hand, stood a 
humble kind of cottage. It was a queer, odd-looking building, 
and, to the eye of most men, would nave i^om the aspect of a 
rude species of hostel. Even as it was, there still remained on 
its front wall the marks where^ at some former period, that substi- 
tute for the vine-bush, a publican's sign, had been suspended for 
the c9nsolation of the weary traveller. 

This had been removed, it is true, but not with any very great 
care ; nor had peculiar pains been bestowed on effacing one or 
two other less positive marks of the public nature of the former 
destiny of the house. There still remained appended to it a wide, 
old-fashioned porch, with stone seats on eitner side, very much 
adapted to th'e sort of day we have been attempting to describe, 
more especially if accompanied by a flask of Montepulciano, a 
hookah of the best Kanaster, and a Dutchman's point of session. 
There still also remained, not far from the house, a flight of stone 
mounting-steps, which had assisted many a worthy matron to 
mount the horse which bore back to her farm divers articles of 
finery, tea. &c.^ 

" I think this must be the spot," said Herbert, half aloud, as 
he looked round once or twice ; ** and, at any rate, there is no 
fault in the taste that selected such a site, for few more beautiful 
have presented themselves in the whole of the ride, nor is it likely 
that there should be two such queer-fashioned looking kennels 

gossessing the same bearings. ^ This must be the house ; but, 
owever, I see no one stirring in it, though that is no argument 
either way ; at anv rate, I'll put it to the test. If he is at home, 
I must make the best of it ; and, if he is out, I do not see that I 
can make any better. Now, let me see— what was the part I was 
to play P" 

Here Herbert paused, in his low, muttered conversation with 
himself, as if reflecting, and then presently added — 

" Well, I don't think I can mend that plan, so I'll e'en adopt 
it. And now, old Breakneck," patting his horse familiarly on the 
shoulder, "you shall see some acting that would not disgrace 
the Park Theatre, and might, perhaps, even pass muster on the 
famed boards of the old country." 

Then, as if the speaker's mind were fully resolved, he slackened 
his rein as a signal to the noble charger that he rode to move 
forward— a hint most speedily obejred; for in two or three hounds 
both man and steed paused opposite to the porch we have men- 
tioned. Here, in the loudest voice he could command, and with 
every appearance of a bond-fide traveller, Herbert commenced 
shouting, — 

"Hey there, Mr. Landlord! House ahoy! Holloa, there, 
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within! Fire! thieves! and the enemy! Ts tlicre no one to 
answer on honest man, and noon scarcely pust his broad man- 
hood?" 

No answer was returned to these interrogations ; and llorbcrt, 
who had been for some niinutes agitating the front door by its 
apology for a handle, without Succeeding in gaining any atten- 
tion, waited patiently for the space of a few seconds ; and after 
making tlie neighbouring woods resound to a pair of most indu- 
bitable lungs with repetitions of the aforesaid cry of ''House 
ahov!" &c., without any beneficial result following, slowly 
walked his steed round the building, to see if any less guarded 
portal presented itself; but though there evidently existed 
other buildings behind, they were enclosed and inaccessible. 

In a few minutes both steed and rider once more made their 
appearance in front : the search had been a fruitless one. 

' By St. Jago de Cuba ! " exclaimed the stranger, striking tlie 
door heavily with the massive silver butt of his horsewhip ; " tiic 
man does not live that foils us often, does he« good Breakneck P 
By leave of yova heela^ we will have an entry here whether or no, 
if my name is Herbert of Cherbury." 

As the speaker thus communicated bis intentions to his horse, 
a slight motion of his hand brought the animal immediately in 
front of the house, and fairly before the door, at about three feet 
from it ; the ingenious Herbert then slipped his fingers beneath 
the short ribs of the steed under his nank. Away flew the 

gowerful heels of his charger, and the front door of ''mine 
ost-that-was-to-be," with a sound that re-echoed through the 
nodding wood on the other side of the river, broke into fifty 
splinters. 

." Thanks, Breakneck, my boy; I know no one more hos- 
pitable in another man's house than yourself; we shall have less 
oifficultv now in getting something to fodder us both." 

As Herbert said this, he struck a few more blows with his 
hand-whip, which seemed expressly formed for the operation, 
upon the already shattered portal, and in a few minutes had 
entered the thresnold : unbolting and opening back the shattered 
door-frame, he passed the two rooms on either side, entered the 
kitchen, and, cooUv leading in his horse after him, hung the bridle 
of the latter carelessly on the key of a rude cupboard, raked 
together very carefully the embers of the fire, which had been 
jettinff rather low, ana which he now. therefore, replenished with 
uesh mel, and this done, began to look about him. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

" Well, I doubt not to die for all this, if I 'scape hanging. Give me 
my horse — ^give me a cup of sack, rogue — is there no virtue extant 1 " 

Shakespeabe. 

Nor was this all. With a degree of facetiousness that must have 
been highlj; relished by the real owner of the house, could he have 
heard it, this tenant-at-will commenced with himself the following 
dialogue : — 

"rray. Mr. Herbert, may I ask what you would like to take for 
dinner ? " 

" Oh, donH make yourself at all uneasy, landlord : anything that 
you have in your house, from a simple diimer with four courses up 
to stewed tench, turtle, truffles, and champagne." 

" Thank ^ou, sir ; I am much obliged to you for your kind, 
accommodaong spirit ; perhaps you will have no objection to help 
yourself?" 

" Why, landlord^ I am a modest retiring man ; but, if jpu 
particularly desire it, I will try. What have we overhead, a side 
of bacon P — my compliments to you. Sir Pig ! We will be more 
intimate anon. You will excuse me, Mr. Landlord, but I attend 
to my horse first, and myself afterwards ; and Breakneck's coat at 
present will be slightly better for rubbing down. You have no 
objection to my cutting the towel from behind the kitchen-door, I 
suppose ? " 

Oh, pray make yourself at home, sir ; I should be sorry to see 
you under any restraint in my house." 

" Thank you, landlord, thank you : I thought you were a man of 
that temper the moment I entered. 

Here the modest Mr. Herbert, for a brief space, was content to 
cease his conversational amusements for those of a more active 
character. Taking up a large knife that lay on the table, he cut 
down the coarse clotn that nad been hung on the roller, twisted 
the linen up into a wisp, and commenced rubbing down the horse 
that had just rendered aim such essential service in the board and 
lodging department. 

To all appearances, the horse was made completely for the 
master, for ne stood as quiet, and took everything as coolly, as if 
he had always been tetherea near the spot from the first hour of 
foaling, now and then casting a casual glance round his new quarters, 
as if to say, "May I ask the situation of the meal-bin in these parts P " 
^hus aJso did the ceremonious Herbert appear to transmte the 
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creature's looks, as, in the middle of his operations, he replied to 
them, by wmg : — 

" Ay, ay, Breakneck, Til find it for you ; I have a touch of the 
same complamt that wants remedying, so don't be alarmed." 

A loud neigh was here given, as if in answer to this assurance, 
and the rider, having cast loose the saddle-girths, applied himself, 
without more ado, to the redemption of his word. 

By this time the fire was blazme up merrily. Herbert, with the 
same disdain of nunctilio that had hitherto marked his progress, 
veiT soon found out the breadpan, and, cutting in two a l^rge 
loaf, he scooped out the contents of the crumb, seized a huge bowl, 
apnarently used for holding milk, broke into it the soft bread, 
adaed some hot water from the hearth, and a pint of milk which 
stood at hand, and then cut into the mess a bunch of carrots which 
was lying near, sprinkled two or three pinches of salt, giving the 
whole a good stir round, and then set the dish before the steed, 
saying,— 

''There, Breakneck, that is the best part of your morning's 
meal for the present ; thank the gods for the dainties they proviae, 
and fall to. I am sorry I cannot ask you to take a chair, but I 
shall be happy to remove your bridle. There, now you are at 
liberty and served, TU assist myself." 

Mr. Herbert seemed a man not unlikely to redeem his promise, 
firom all we have been able to ascertain of his character. So, 
speedily settine to work with the side of bacon hanging over his 
head, half a dozen handsome rashers were cut, and forthwith 
graced the embers ; as many esgs simmered above them : butter- 
milk and the crust of Breakneclrs loaf figured on the table beside 
him, and the worthy officer — for no man who had not been reared 
within the smell of powder would have been likely to take thiugs 
so coolly — bestowed his whole energies upon the duties of 
mastication. 

In the course of half an hour, we trust it is no libel to say that 
both horse and man had pretty well desi)atched all that had been 
set before them, when the latter, stretching his legs out carelessly 
towards the fire, and throwing his head and arms back, indulged in 
a heart^r laugh, saying as he did so. — 

"I wish. Breakneck, our friend had left the key of his grog at 
home ; this drinking milk is sorry work, is it not P A quart of ale 
now for you, and a bottle of sherry for myself, had been more to 
our fancies : what say'st thou P " 

The horse here approached his ihaster^ and, leaning its head over 
his shoulder to be caressedfjooked knowingly round as if in search 
of the article desired. For some time the master seemed to amuse 
himself by, watching the motions of his steed, and then suddenly 
put this pithy question, apparently to the animal, but in rcahjty, 
by the loud tone of voice ne used, to any one who might be withm 
hearing. 

" Breakneck, my boy, which do you think is the best man of the 
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two, the landlord here or your master? because it strikes me a 
great deal may turn upon that point : still, if a man will keep a 
house for the benefit of the public, and won't stay at home to render 
them accommodation, ought he to be surprised if the public ac- 
commodate themselves? Well, at anv rate, be he as big as a 
mountain, or as strong as Goliah, at the very worst, Breakneck, 
he can only give your master a thrashing, and that will be a 
novelty, if it has nothing else to recommend it. The sun is very- 
hot to-day ; I wonder if this fellow has got any good bedrooms in 
his house— m see ; a nice siesta now wul calm one's mind for the 
approaching squall, when old Sour-Crout comes home from market 
or shooting, or where the devil he has gone to, and finds that he 
has got two lodgers more than he expected ; " then, in a lower 
voice, he added, as he leaned his head close to his horse's ear, — " Con- 
sidering the obstarfes so prated about by young Rice-skin, I think 
we have not done amiss, eh. Father Breakneck ? We certainly 
have crossed his threshold, and eaten at his hearth ; let me only 
persuade my wide-awake eyes to go to sleep for ten minutes before 
the worthy proprietor returns to indulge me with a hearty row 
with him, in which, by hook or by crook, it will be hard if I Jo not 
make his daughter's acquaintance somehow or other, and then my 
wager is won. Let me see — I must be back in New York by the 
day after to-morrow. I shall have gained young Rice-skin's yacht, 
and he will have gained a vast deal of fKperience : so it shall be. 
then." 

Putting on and tying up Breakneck's bridle, so that he could 
not get away, the modest Mr. Herbert deliberately mounted the 
stairs, and proceeded to search for the sleeping apartments. 
Having taken the first door to the right hand, Herbert entered a 
small room — ^rude^ it is true, in its construction, but scrupulously 
neat and clean. A very few minutes' observation of the various 
elegancies— humble as they were in their way— ^laid out upon the 
toilet-table, convinced the spectator that he was intruding on the 
sanctuary of one of the fair sex. With a hastiness of conclusion 
not unnatural, though erroneous, he supposed this to be the 
chamber of his host's daughter, and, displaying a feeling of 
reverence that might hardly have been expected from some parts 
of his former conduct, he exclaimed, — 

"Well, poor girl, at any rate, we will do nothing that will 
annoy her, thouA I am not likely to be any great admirer 
of her "rustic charms ; and, certainly, finding a rough animal 
asleep on her bed with his boots on might oe apt to shock 
even a forest damsel's nerves, so I'll take myself off to the 
old chan's quarters. Raising one of the pillows to his lips^ in a 
way sufficiently reverential to have pleaded powerfully in mitiga- 
tion of his intrusion, had she whom he supposed to be the fair 
owner of the spot been able to see the act, he then stole quietly 
on tiptoe out of the room, closed the door, and without further 
ado entered that opposite. The inspection here seemed far less 
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pleasant, and was therefore, we suppose, infinitely more brief. 
Throwing himself hastily down upon the spotless quilt, Herbert 
crossed his boots very leisurely and closed nis eyes with the air 
of one determined to sleep under any circumstances for a few 
seconds. 

Any hidden spectator would for some time have imagined that 
so much virtuous resolution had been rewarded with success, the 
intruder lying stretched upon the bed as perfectly silent and 
motionless as if he were really in a deep slumber. This was not 
so, however ; suddenly starting once more to his feet, Herbert 
exclaimed, — 

" Confusion take the old vagabtAid ! It is impossible to manage 
it here on this bed, at any rate ; I can bring myself to think of 
nothing but odious beards, frizzled whiskers, and rough faces ; but 
over the way the case will be qifite different — there one's ideas, in 
snite of oneself, will of course take the most delightfully rosy Ime 1 
Visions of youth, fair and exquisite as the morning, must en- 
trance our senses, and I shall fall to sleep in an ecstasy of delight ; 
but I am afraid she will think it so unkind, so very uncere- 
monious. Still a bet's a bet ; let we win that first, and I must 
trv to make mv peace for my rudeness afterwards; and, if not, 
why she will only tlunk me a savage — yes, I must give way to the 
temptation." 

Marching out of whai|he concluded to he the father's room, 
the door of which he no\oeft open, this scrupulous reasoner upon 
appearances placed a chair by the sMe of the lady's couch, so 
that he might not be found with his feet resting on the snowy 
furniture, then lying gently down, and clasping one of the before- 
mentioned pillows to his hps, reality succeeded to imitation, and 
he was soon lost in oblivion of everything around him. 



CHAPTER V. 

** Sweet earl, divorce not wisdom from your honour." 

Shakespeare. 

In this repose Herbert might have lain for about- an hour, when ' 
the eccentric and misanthropic owner of the violated house re- 
turning, beheld, with emotions of unutterable surprise and rage, 
the somewhat singular condition of his front door. 

It must be admitted, that, whether iu town or country, there 
are few gentlemen calculated by nature for beholding with a 
stwdsrn utterly unmoved the sight that now presented itself to 
the anti-gregarious gentleman, who lived in the " cottage near a 
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wood." Between fury and wonderment he was speecbless ; now 
he stood still to look at the splinters of his postern, one that he 
thought would have resisted the violence of no ordinary attack ; 
then he gazed on the footmarks that distinguished the approaca 
of the assailant, be he who he might, and then once more with, 
a stern aspect of revenge his eye reverted to his shattered gateway. 

With the quick intelligence of one reared in the forest, his first 
exclamation, uttered as if for his own guidance, announced not 
only his fierce intent, but his certainty of gratifying it. 

"Whoever the scoundrel may be, he is not gone yet. The 
horse-tracts are all one way, and, if there's faith in a rifle, he shall 
never go those tracts back again: Child, stay you out here." 

This last caution was addressed to his daughter, and, without 
waiting to see how it was by her received, the exasperated utterer 
hastily but silently entered his rifled dwelling ; and there, still 
more to his astonishment, he found a horse guietly tethered in 
his kitchen, the remains ofthe meal made by his uninvited visitor 
littering the ground and table, while ostentatiously laid out on the 
latter were the three dollars which the well-bred youth had placed 
there in pursuance of his scheme. 

For some few seconds these new objects seemed to divert the 
fury of the father, by affording fresh matter for curiosity and 
wonder. The thought for an instant arose whether his own 
strong chest had been broken open, bft, if so, why should the 
thief leave three dollars of the plunder on the table, more espe- 
cially why should one who broke into houses for money waste 
his time, and run the risk of capture and defeat, by commencing 
a feast instead of spoliation, when every moment might brin^ 
back the owner?— -a strain of reasoning, much confirmed by the 
impatient pawing of Breakneck on the floor of the kitchen. 

Why the devil should a robber coolly tether up his only 
means of flight in his enemies' kitchen, and remain himself to be 
caught on the premises?" and this consideration brought the 
misanthrope to tne point that the intruder, whoever he was, must 
be close at hand. 

Revenge, self-protection, in short, every feeling of a woodsman, 
here cried out— "Where's your rifle?" Unfortunately for the 
owner as he then thought, but fortunately, perhaps, as the reader 
may hereafter consider the fact, the outraged dweller of the 
v/ilds had neglected to load this formidable weapon after last 
discharging it. Uidocking a door which Herbert nad imagined 
to lead to the stables, but which in reality communicated with 
the better part of the house, to which the kitchen and rooms over 
it were a mere appendage, the rifie was now immediately brought 
from its place of repose, and subjected to the process of charsmg. 
In the meanwhile the young lady, who gathered from her father's 
looks a full determination to carry out the threats his words 
expressed, naturally felt the desire to ward off any danger from 
bis head, if such were near at hand. 
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Without ^m distinctly knowing how this was to be accom- 
plished, eyenif at all, luckily following the characteristic of her 
sex, and, led rather by impulse than by any other guide she rushed 
into the house, and, scarcely knowing why. first ran up to the 
housekeeper's room, and there beheld, stretched in calm repose on 
the couch of that worthy person, then absent at market, and who 
rejoiced in the name of Mrs. Cerberus, the original cause of her 
father's alarm and fury. 

7or a few seconds, diffidence made her halt on the threshold, 
doubtfdl if she might dare to advance further. Presently, however, 
sheperceived the object of all her tenor was locked in deep sleep, ana 
indignation at his intrusion into her father's house givmg way to 
strong and mixed emotions of curiosity on her own part, and 
apprehension for her parent, she stole on tiptoe to the side of the 
slamberer. 

For some seconds she silently gazed on that marked countenance, 
with iust such an impression as might have animated the looks of 
Psycne, when the light first falling on Cupid's features revealed 
to his delighted benolder the exquisite impersonation of love's 
delicious dxeam. Beared in those solitudes, she had never enjoyed 
the shghtest opportunity of forming any estimate as to what the 
superior and more refined portion of mankind mi^ht be like. 
Hardly, indeed, had she been permitted by the inefficient aid of 
books to repair this want of experience ; still nature will train the 
finest tendnls towards the light, however man may seclude the 
plant by wall or barricade. So our heroine's fancy had involun- 
tarily peopled the most favourite and delicious spots of the scenery 
around her with actors far superior to the rude specimens of 
humanity she had occasionsdly seea, and thus her glance no sooner 
fell on the recumbent figure of the youth we have attempted to 
describe, than all her fear^ curiosity, shame, and anger, were 
momentarily swallowed up m the deughtful conviction that she 
had not imagined the existence of such oeings in vain. 

Forsetting the concomitant circumstances of the case, the rage 
he haa caused, the annovance he was likely to create, and, indeed, 
everything else that couid be remembered against him, she seemed 
only to dwell on the conviction that there before her was now 
revealed to indisputable vision the exact impersonation of that 
image which had lon^ formed the hero in m her delicious day- 
drauns — the one moving spirit that animated the whole world of 
her unuttered romances. 

How long she would have remained thus musing is difficult now to 
decide, for at this moment the hasty steps and stem tones of her 
father rapidlv approaching warned her that evil was at hand, and. 
if she wishea to prevent bloodshed the next few seconds were all 
that remained to accomplish so dimcult and desirable a task., 

Witiiout considering m what light her conduct might be viewed 
by the object of her solicitude, that bashful, gentle oreatiffe, who 
but yesterday, if a stranger had been presented at her lather s 
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table, wonld almost liare fled in tenor to sedudc herself withii 
the privacy of her own chamber, now darted forward to the side oi 
tiiat stranger whose boldness, at least, there was such ample reason 
to blame, and, laying her hand upon his shoulder, with just 
sufficient strength to break his slumber, she exclaimed — 

" Quick ! fly, sir, fly ! Tour life is in danger ! Ely and ayoid my 
father's anger, or vour blood will be the forfeit !" 

Uow dulcet ana full of transport were those tones to the ear of 
Herbert, who, thot^ securely slumbering, still retained on his 
mind the fair form which his imagination had called up to exorcise 
a ready sleep, and who now. as is often the case, put into the lips 
of one of the dear actors in his cheam the words of Nantila, for by 
this singular but not unmusical name her father designated this 
untutored child of solitude. 



CHAPTER VI. 

** Day ne*er will break on monntain tops 
More heavenly fair than she ! 
She was so like a Yision." 

Btbox. 

HowETEK perfect of its kind our hero's sleep had been, still we 
must confess it was not of that deep and engrossing nature which 
requited much arousing. In a few seconds after our heroine had 
given him the caution repeated in the last chapter, she beheld 
opening upon her a pair oi large and dark-blue eyes, which, in the 
fancy of Nautila, were alone wanting to complete the charm of 
the countenance before her. Deep in their colour, full in their form, 
and Tcry brilliant, to the ]>artial and rapid glance of their beholder 
they seemed capable of giving utterance to any expression, how- 
ever varied. 

But though now fiiirly awake, our hero, instead of making any 
reply connected with the danger said to tlueaten him, and startled 
evidently into great 8ur()rise, swiftly rose upon his elbow, and, 
after gazing mutely at his fair awakener for some seconds while 
the blood rapidlv appeared to mantle over her neck and bosom, 
until even her high fair forehead caught the rosy glow, he exclaimed, 
almost involuntarily — 

" By heavens, she is not less btmutiful than they said !*' 

If, before these words wcrn uttered, Nautila's usually fair but 
now most tell-tale complexion had borne witness to the emotions 
excited within her own mind, how much more intense and power- 
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fill appeared to be her Bensations on hearing the words just 
nttered. 

She felt as if every possession in life could have been most 
willingly resigned for the simple privilege of escaping that ardent 
^aze of admiration now fixed upon her. Now she felt as if sinking 
into the earth beneath, and only too glad so to be sheltered ; and 
then an unutterable feeling never before experienced came over her 
as 8)ie looked right and left as if for some mode of retreat, while 
her tiov feet seemed to refuse obedience to her wishes. 

Suddenly, a full heavy step was heard upon the stair below. 
This seemed to rally all her energies. Clasping her liands with 
intense earnestness, and moving forwards a single step, she 
exclaimed, — 

"There comes my father, and you are not gone! All is too 
late : nothing but bloodshed can ensue ! " 

The unmistakeable agony of the exquisite creature he beheld 
hefore him permitted our hero to remam no longer inactive, even 
though his forced passiveness brought to his enjoyment rapture 
80 great as that of quietly gazing on a face that exceeded all the 
portraits even his fancy had ever drawn. 

At the danger that threatened him, had it been fifty times 
greiuter, he would have smiled in scorn : but to assuage the alarm 
that reigned in so fair a bosom, and with as little delay as possible, 
was indeed a most sweet duty. 

Springing in an instant, and without the least possible noise, 
from his recumbent position, a mental resolution at that moment 
flashed before him with a strength and determination nothing but 
death could ohange. 

"She shall be mine at all hazards," inuttered he. as he rose. 
"To see and not to possess such a being would leave life a 
blank." 

" What is it vou say P Oh, spare my father's life, even though 
he be incensed enough to axtempt vour own; remember what 
provocation you have offered him ! '^ cried Nautila implorine[ly> 
and misconstruing the half-uttered language of Herbert to which 
much solitude had made him resort, and tnus produced a trick of 
speaking to himself as every thought passed through his mind. 

Answering his fair enslaver with a smile that went further than 
any words could have done to reassure her fears, our hero auietly 
hut hastily seized the water-jug from the washing-stand, and 
stepped behind the door just as the angry father reached the other 
side with firm and awfully-sounding steps, each one planted with 
a degree of fierce vigour and calciilated determination that be- 
tokened the new-comer to be quite on the alert^ against all sur- 
prise, and which might well have bespoken the dire extremity to 
whion he was prQ)ared to carry matters. .^ j " j 

In another instant the muzzle of the father's nfle appeared round 
the edge of the portal, and somethix^ like the beginnmg of an 
exclamation escaped ti^e ruffled parent. 
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Not particularly aimous to bear tlie remainder of this speect 
Herbert waited for no more. Darting round the door witb a sad 
denness that defied either opposition or evasion, away be dashe( 
the whole contents of the lavatory full in the face of nis intendec 
assailant, and, following up his attack before bis victim could bav( 
time to recover from that hasty effect of the " cold water cure ' 
wWch for several seconds depnved the father of breath, Herbert 
himself sprung out from his ambush, dropped the empty water-jus-, 
seized with bothhands upon the rifle, and, before his antagonist could 
divine his motive, much less resist it, the dangerous weapon was 
wrested forcibly from its owner's weaker grasp, and Herbert 
remained master of the field and the life, had ne intended to take 
it, of his involuntary host. 

The whole affair was so sudden— the nature and the issue of the 
attack seemed both so entirely to have surprised the misantbrope, 
that, though his lips remained parted as if in the attempt to 
speak, wonderment yet appeared to have permitted no sound to 
escape. 

Bent on taking the utmost advantage, Herbert did not seem in 
any hurry to permit the old man's senses to find utter^ce. 
Assuming an air and manner that poor Nautila could scarcely 
believe to proceed from any other motive than extreme rage, while 
the facile features of our hero's countenance were moulded to 
maintain the deception, he called out to the father, while he made 
a most tbreatenins: motion with the rifle,— 

" (Confusion racK your old bones, you lazy-hearted publican and 
sinner ! Is this the way you think to earn honest bread of the 
public P How do you dare, sir, keeping the only tavern as you do 
for many a long mile to come— how do you dare to go out from 
home, and leave not so mucb as a half-witted lad to loose a latch, 
tether a horse, or give a quiet citizen a can of drink ? Plague 
take such impertinence as yours ! a murrain on such barefaced 
impudence, sa^ I ! Bo you think my horse, that cost me four 
hundred and nfty dollars not a montb since, has nothing better to 
do with bis hind legs, than to be employed in kicking your infernal 
thick, stupid doorways in ? I've a mind^ and a right good one, to 
break the outt of this rifle over your sobd numskull for giving me 
all this trouble, and thus ruffling my temper, one of tbe sweetest, 
too, in the whole Union, to say nothing of your daring to absent 
yourself from home, and leavmg nothing better for a traveller's 
entertainment than a rasher of oacon, and the devil a feed of com 
for his horse ! Hold your tongue, you thief of tbe night ! I won't 
hear you speak— no, not one word ! I shan't have done myself 
for the next fortnight ; and don't turn to go down stairs either, 
unless jovL wish for tms rifle-bullet through your hide. But stay 
here, $ir, while I tell you what I think of vour endless presump- 
tion, you old carrion crow !— and, that no finish to your 'audacity 
might be wanting, to think that you should come up here— here, 
to a citizen's chamber, where he has evidently shown some desire 
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to enjoy the refreshment of sound sleep, stumping upstairs, as 
though your feet were cased in the softest sable, and armed, by 
Jo7e, as if vou were coming to catch a bear asleep, instead of a 
weasel — did you ever catch a weasel asleep, old Squaretoes ? or 
lose your time for your pains P Well. 1*11 let you oflf for this once ; 
but go down below again this instant, and see that you get ready 
something decent forthwith for the dinner of an honest citizen, 
who has served the States upon the seas, and one, moreover, who 
has eaten nothing since breaking his fast this morning, except the 
pittance of a little bacon, which he manajsed to cut in your kitchen 
below. Come, what are you looking at P— -start ! " 

As this torrent of invective was nurled nt the father with the 
utmost rapidity that two lips could utter it, the countenance of 
the listener underwent many alterations. 

Kage, surprise, pitv, doubt, amusement, everything but fear, 
displayed itself upon the features of the listener. Patience at last 
seemed to rally to the parent's aid, and, crossing his arms upon 
bis breast, he fairly waited till the younger man. for want of 
breath, had run to a standstill. When this climax had at length 
arrived, the father leaned back against the wall, and, without 
removing his arms from their calm position, coolly demanded, — 

** From what asylum did you say you had escaped P " 

"Asylum!" repeated the other, keeping up the farce with 
admirable command of feature, and lookmg first from the father 
to the daughter, as if he fancied he could thus himself trace out 
some lunatic symptoms in the other ; " by St. Jago, sir, I thought 
there was something wondrous strange, Su: Publican, in your stvle 
of tavern-keeping ! What, so you are a little touched, eh r" 
pointing to his head — *' apt to worship the Lady of the Xake a 
trifle or so, when she's getting near her full," stretching out his 
arm towards the splendid moon, whose partially filled horn, 
like a brisht bow of silver, might even already be seen peep- 
ing over tne noble pile of forest-trees on the opposite side of 
the water. 




States navy you shall be damaged. Don't break your heart, man, 
about it, I'll pay for your door; and if you'll treat us well for the 
short time I shall remain here — ^jou see I'm a great invalid, and 
seek quiet and change of air for myself—why, 1/11 take care you 
slian't suffer for it ! What say you P " 

At the end of this query, the father answered not a word, but, 
stepping up close to Herbert, so that their faces nearly touched, 
for some space the pair thus stood .confronting each other, tho 
father fixing on Herbert a fierce and eagle glance, which shot 
sharply forth from the groy. shagffv penthouse, formed by his 
white Dushy eyebrows, as if ne would read the young man s soul 
to its very depths, while Herbert received this discomposmg 

c 2 
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scrutiny with equal nerve, nor allowed a single line of bis 
countenance to quiver, or betray the slightest thought pi 
within. 



CHAPTER VII. 

*' On these alone tme confidence may lie. 
Truth's noble front, and Honour's guileless ojo : 
To high or low, to rich or poor if given, 
These are the only warrantries of heaven." 

Afteb several seconds passed in the sin^lar examinatioi 
have recorded, at length the old man broke silence — . 

" Is there," said he. speaking in a slow, deep tone, that m 
well penetrate to the lowest depths of its hearer's soul, "is tl 
one single word of truth in all that you have been utterii 
Stop ! " shouted he, peremptorily, as he saw the other aboul 
spe&, ''take me not for that most arrant fool that is to 
deceived by mere assertion— to be bUnded by the iteration 
that which is false, or requiring the repetition of what is ti 
Of course you will corroborate yourself. Of course, if you h 
told your story once, you will a second time. No ; if I am 
be deceived, it shall be by myself for the future. Spare, th 
your tongue all trouble. When did any one of your false, 
cursed race, ever utter anything but lies, or breathe anything 1 
deceit ? No ; if I trust you, it shall not be for aught your h 
lips can utter, but for somethiujB^ that the finger of God has be 
pleased to place there," pointmg with his finger to Herber 
brow. 

"No,*' continued the old man, after a pause, "I' am ; 

fublican, boy — a sinner, God help me ! and a great one, thoup 
trust, more sinned against than sinning, in my day. Yet. i 
his sake, I will not spurn thee, as I probably ought to do, fro 
my roo^ to pass a night unsheltered in the forest. Still, if 
return for this deed of nature's religion^ thou bringest aught 
evil — av, even in thought, to me or mine, the bitterest of g 
God's bitter curses light on every act oj path you do or tak 
for evermore ! Nautim, discharge that line. Young man, folio 
me." 

A woman discharge a rifle P" exclaimed Herbert, as soon a 
he could gain fresh utterance. " Publican or sinner, you migli 
be more polite than to give such a task to a poor gul. Here 
madam, let me snap that rifle in the air." 
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" Boy ! '\ suddenly roared the old man, in a Toice like the crack 
of doom, "if you wish to enjoy the shelter of my roof for a single 
hour, leam not <mly to ohey every word I say myself^ but retrain 
from sowing disobedience in the path of others 1 Am I, think you, 
so poor a rearer of mj fold as not to five them the means of some 
sHght protection agamst the combined villanv and violence of that 
worthless state which we term society ? That lady, whom your 
American impertinence teaches you to call 'tooman,* and 'poor girl* 



is perhaps better able to discharge a rifle than yourself; and that 
Tou may never for the future, therefore, doubt either her skill or 
her courage, she shall strike a mark, such as you would little like 



to fire at, and still less to ofiTer. Stand before the door, Nautila, 
and let our visitor look on." 

As the father said this, he walked out before the house, and, 
looking round him, as if for some object of aim. plucked presently 
from toe road-side a large flower of the di^talis tribe. Holdiug 
the thin stem of this in his right hand, which he stretched out at 
a Httle distance from his booy, he walked down an alley in the 
wood, some sixtv yards ; then facing round towards his daughter, 
who still held the loaded rifle in her hand, while Herbert, filled 
with wonder and amazement, stood beside ner, the old man, in a 
cool and careless tone of voice, gave out the words — 

" Make ready—present— fire I" The last syllable had scarcely 
passed the lips of the utterer, when the sharp crack of the firearm 
rang out from among the stems of the trees, and, almost amidst 
the flash that dazzledf the eyes of Herbert, the purple flower of the 
foxglove fell from its stem upon the ^ound, severed by the exaui- 
site aim of the fair girl, who now quietly dropped the butt of ner 
gun on the ground, evidently unconscious that she had done any- 
thing to attract peculiar admiration ; still, from some motives that 
required no explanation, her eyes seemed to seek any direction but 
that in whioh the stranger was gazing. 

As for Herbert, he, ouiing the brief acting of this extraordinary 
scene, remained in a manner rooted to the earth, hardly daring to 
draw his breath : and, when the discharge of the shot relieved him 
from the painful encnantment, he could, find no words to express 
his thoughts, until the father placed in his hand the headless »tem 
of the decimated weed, saying, as he did so — 

" You see we dwellers in tne forest know how to take care of 
ourselves when the hour of danger arrives ; and now, sir, shall she 
hold out a similar mark for your sldll ? " 

Proffering the rifle to Herbert, 

"Father of mercy! Not for worlds!" exclaimed the latter, 
shrinking back in horror from the proposition. 

" Well, then, since you are afraid to let her hold iftich a mark 
for you, she shall for me." 

" No— I implore you not," cried Herbert, extending his arm 
between the two, and disijlaying such an evident alarm at the 
exposure of Nautila to this gratuitous peril, as brought to the 
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cheek of the latter a look of excited pleasure, that Herbert would 
have given much to mark, if his attention had not been too greatly 
engrossed by less agreeable emotions. When, however, the 
father read in the young man's countenance the agitation written 
there, it seemed to produce a wonderfully amiable degree of 
gratincation, and a determination to proceed in the course that 
terrified him, rather than any reluctance to persist in what "was 
clearly so disa^eeable. 

Pemaps this feeling arose in the heart of the old man from 
some sentiment of shame %t having lately been so easily defeated 
by so nervous an opponent, or perhaps from the pleasure of 
teaching a more active and youthful man how formidable an 
enemy diance had enabled him to overcome. Be that as it mav, 
the father, on hearing Herbert's urgent entreaty to desist, only 
turned to his daughter, and, pointing to the wood, said — 

" Gather some little flower for me to aim at, and go off twice 
the distance vou stood from me." ' 

" Well ! ot all the inhuman follies I ever saw perpetrated^ this 
appears to me to be the vilest !" exclaimed Herbert, in evident 
anger and disgust, as he beheld all his arguments thus set at 
defiance. To this exclamation^ like his first remonstrance, no 
sort of attention was paid. With still rising wrath, therefore, he 
continued : " Pursue mis wanton risk of Hfe and happiness if you 
will j L at any rate, will be no party to it ! nor will I stand by and 
see it dfone ! it is idle your firmg, sir ; I wont look at you." 

"Nobody wants you," grimly replied the father, without 
giving an eye towards our hero, who, shrugging his shoulders and 
turning his back on the other, quickly entered the cottage. 

Scarcely had Herbert time to seat himself, when the report of 
a rifle reached him, followed, nay, almost accom{)anied, by a 
shriek so shrill, so piercing, and that, too, so evidently in a 
woman's voice, that it seemed to agonize the very marrow in his 
bones. 

"Good heavens! the madman has shot his own daughter!" 
exclaimed Herbert, rushing back to the wood ; but, seeing the 
father no longer standing where he had left him, he made a short 
cut towards the spot where he conceived the daughter must have 
fallen. 
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CHAPTER VIU. 

'' Tet are Spain's maids no race of amozorui, 
But form d for all the witching arts oi love." 

Chiide Earold, 

Tosv and bleeding from the brashwood throagh which be had 
rushed. Herbert came out upon the green alley of the forest, 
where he beheld parent and cnild to aU appearance in as fine a 
state of preservation as ever they had yet enjoyed, while, as our 
hero came up to them, Nautila, with a smile half of triumph, half 
of bashfulness, heM out the small but shattered piece of maple 
which her father had cut in two with his bullet. 

" What is the matter V* precipitately demanded Herbert. 

"Nothing," coolly replied the other. 

** Whose scream was that, then, I heard V* 

"Mine," answered the old gentleman. 

"For what earthly purpose was it uttered?" 

" Simply to try your nerres," was the reply. 

The expression of mortification that appeared on the face 
of our hero, and that of triumph which bghted up the counte- 
nance of the old man at this climax, formed a most marked 
contrast : as for Herbert, he looked down at his torn clothes aild 
bleeding hands, and then at the face of the father, jis if con- 
sidering how or in what way he should manifest the rage that 
swelled within him. 

Not a muscle of the old man's countenance could be seen to 
move. Herbert could not but remember the old boy was still 
a little in his debt ; other prudential motives also occurred to him, 
and he swallowed— neither very easily nor agreeably, it is true — 
the wrath that oppressed him. 

" Yon seem to have a oueer method of amusing yourselves in 
this part of the States, sir r" at last said Herbert. 

"Yes, we have, sir," returned the other; "but after all, these 
things resolve themselves into mere matter of opinion. When 
we have no better occupation, some of us go and break open a 
man's house : we think it more courageous— at least some do — 
to manage this in the owner's absence. Then, too, more c»pe- 
dallv if there are no signs of its bein«r an inn^ we eat of his breads 
broil his bacon, drink of his wine, and tether a horse or two m his 
kitchen, larder, or best front parlour, just as the case may. lie; 
while, if we are inclined to be especudly polite, or especially 
American— the same thing^we single out some chamber set 
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apart and coBsecrated to one of the females of the house, and 
throw ourselyes on the clean bed, clad in our dirty boots and 
dusty clothes, accompanying these acts with any other exhibitions 
of original wit and refined humour that may occur to us at the 
time." 

"Come, come, sir," cried Herbert, snatching the old man's 
hand, and shaking it despite of him, "I agree I have the worst of 
this argument exceedingly ; and, as you have once forgiven me 
for all the sins of a hungry and thirsty traveller, who was 
prompted to the rudeness, as much from a love of frolic as from 
the pressing spur of his necessities, you shall not rip up old 
grievances by recounting my enormities. I trust you wUI find 
me better than my roughness promised, and, as for you, who use 
your tongue as dexterously as your musket, one almost regrets to 
find, wasted on the wild, a gentleman who would shine among the 
mostpolished thronf^ of his species." 

" Young man," said the other, suddenly turning round, for they 
had now once more reached his own door, and speaking slowly, 
yet not without some sternness, " there is one thin^ I detest. 
Use it as little as may be, lest I detest you. It is what the 
English call flattery, the Irish blarney, and the Yankees humbug. 
What I am I am, and what I am, I know five thousand times as 
well as you can inform me. This I tell you at starting : I have 
been a much greater fool in my life than I trust you will ever be 
in yours. I confided in my species, and I dreamed I might 
escape the penalty of being deceived. And now, since you have 
presumed to open forbidden ground, by saying what you think I 
am, I will tell you in a very few words what you are, and, if you 
choose to take offence at it, well and good." 

" Stay ; don't think to get rid of me by that manoeuvre. Take 
offence at you, man alive ! I swear I. will not !" 

" Swear to nothing, sir, and even then you will have taken your 
oath to all you know. And if you can resign American imperti- 
nence for a little space, call me neither man alive,' nor any 
other vulgar and familiar nickname, ' Sir ' is ^ood English, and, 
though a term of i)pliteness, well worthy of bem^ importea into 
the American. It is the title I give you, and give it back again 
to me, to whom now, and at all other times when speaking, you 
will do well to render the respect due to your superiors ; for, 
Yankee as you are, I see that you have owned them in your day : 
and this leads me to return. Your character is soon summed up. 
You are a very considerable coxcomb, and have unfortunately 
fallen into the notion of believing yourself a vastly clever fellow. 
You are bold, impudent, and dexterous. You have sunned your- 
self in good fortune's smiles, and dreamed her rays were the 
warmth of your own beams. You possess some trifling indepen- 
dence, and take this for exhaustless wealth. There is, however, 
luckily for you, no particular vice in your heart, beyond that 
knack of lying and deceiving common to your oursedrace. If 
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not spoiled by the flattery of a small knot of intimates, you may 
get through ufe creditably. By the style of your manners and 
carriage even— for I rely nothing on what you have told me— 1 
suppose, like other silly people, you have worn livery in your 
day, by what fools call serving their country— I conclude in the 
States navy. I read in your future story many reverses, and 
some enjoyment. In fine, you have numerous blemishes, but 
will serve all the end I want of you ; and now. perhaps, since 
you have forced yourself to be my guest. I, like a tool as I 
am for my good nature, wiU show you the chamber you are 
to use." 

Tiie old man having delivered himself of this sweet invitation, 
walked slowly forward, nor once looked back to see what had 
become of Herbert. It is true the latter followed him, but more 
slowly still. 

It was not without considerable hesitation that our hero brought 
himself to accept the hospitality thus churlishly proflFered, even, 
indeed, when he remembered the mode of his forced admittance. 
The rebellious blood rushed several times to his cheek, then back 
to his heart, then to his cheek again, as he writhed whilst the 
secret recesses of his soul were thus laid bare, and with so rude, 
so unfeeling, but yet so masterly a hand, and in the presence of 
another, ana that other a creature ^the most beautiful, the most 
attractive, the most enchanting he* had ever seen ; and in whose 
breast he wished, nay, he had resolved, to raise a very different 
opinion from that her father had so harshly expressed. 

After a long pause he looked back to see now she treated his 
castigation. Perhaps she was enjoying his distress. 

Were this so, Herbert felt that no motives, no inducements 
could make him keep his temper. He would resent the insulting 
language, and then throw from him all farther thought both of im 
father and of herself. For some seconds, much as he Ionised, he 
scarcely dared to look : but how did his pulses throb when, mstead 
of the satirical smile ne dreaded, yet hoped not to find, he beheld 
Nautila's ejes cast down upon the ground ; her eloquent features 
covered with an expression of the most painful confusion and 
distress, as if every additional sarcasm that passed her parent's 
Hps found an effect less upon its victim's heart than hers. 

Here, here it was that Herbert called to mind that heavenly 
characteristic of her sex, which leads them ever to side with the 
oppressed: now it was he perceived that the more rudely and 
unkindly the father's words were fashioned, the more surely would 
they plead his cause in the heart of his daughter ; far, indeed, 
before all the praises kindness could ever frame ! 

Answering the old man's cutting anger with a smile as this 
occurred to nim, Herbert waited to the end of his tirade, and then 
widked on to the room he offered. 

Following the old man more cheerfully than^ truth to say, the 
old man bad expected, our hero speedily found himself in an apart- 
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meut, the fittings of which not only excited his surprise, but in so 
doing evidently contributed to the pleasure of Lis host. Haltangr 
abruptly in the centre of the room, the latter faced round towards 
Herbert, and, pointing to the walls, remarked — 

" Por want of better amusement, I was fool enough to carve 
these panels myself; they form a iac-simile of an old room in 
England." 

Then are those your arms, sir ?" naturally enough demanded 
Herbert, but without sufficiently examining the coat beforehand. 

A deep frown gathered on the brow of the old man. who at that 
moment could not exactly see to what Herbert alluded. The 
fierce expression on his countenance, however, quickly subsided 
into a gentle but melancholy smile as he behela the object of 
Herbert's curiosity. 

"No," said he, shaking his head slowly; "my sorrows have 
been ^eat, but the gallant men who bore those arms were doomed 
to drain the bitter cup of adversity to the dregs. Those arms are 
carved there, as in the old room from which this is modelled, in 
remembrance of one of the race whose fortunes were largely 
mingled with our own." 

"Surely," returned Herbert, after a pause of some minutes, 
"^the party entitled to those arms must nave been nearly related 
to the royal family of England : may I ask whose arms they are?" 

"True Yankee curiosity a.M ignorance combined!" muttered 
the old man, giving one of those bitter, sarcastic smiles expressive 
of the most profound contenrpt, in which Herbert had already 
seen that he was over fond of indulging, and which it took the 
warmest remembrance of the beautiful daughter to bear without 
replv from her eccentric father ; while, at the same time, these 
insulting remarks were uttered in that quiet, dreamlike manner, 
^u might almost imagine the speaker intended them for his own 
information, and that the accidental escape of the words them- 
selves was simpler owing to the absent manner of the utterer, and 
not to any intention of rudeness. 

" If the fellow i)ossessed any gentleman-like information," pur- 
sued the old man in this separlant style, " he would know at once 
whose arms they were without asking the question. Good breed- 
ing might have told him that, if I had wished to dilate upon the 
owner of the arms, I need not have waited to be questioned about 
them. Yankee all over ! Yankee all over !" 

Gsdled to an excess by this contemptuous treatment, yet not 
daring to give utterance to the rage that consumed him — fearing, 
moreover, that there mi^ht be some sort of foundation for the 

gungent remarks, our fnend at first scarcely knew how to bear 
imself. 

Suddenly a clever thought came to his rescue, and he resolved 
to profit b^ it. Immediately pretending to be just as absent as . 
his companion, he replied — 
" How devilishly impertinent this old fellow la ! But I suppose 
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it won*t do to tell him so. Just as if there were anypreat utility 
in knowing how a pack of idlo people, who feed on tne credulity 
of fools, and call themselves 'heralds/ choose to paint blue, recL 
and yellow, with crows, ravens, pigs, spurs, stars, battlcaxes, and 
other absurdities, heaped together ! Still, as he is so much older 
than myself, I'll pretend not to notice his want 9f courtesy." 

At first, when the old man heard this assumption of his thunder, 
Herbert perceived his surprise to be great in the extreme. In a 
few seconds, the curling of his mouth indicated a strong pro- 
pensity to laughter, as if he were much amused with the shrewd- 
ness 01 the device, as in truth he was. 

Turning to the original cause of debate, in an infinitely more 
good-humoured style, the old gentleman remarked — 

" Those are the arms of Charles I.' They were engraved in the 
original room during the early part of his reign, and, by some odd 
fatality, the workmen forgot to insert the crown. The civil wars 
succeeded, the house was shut up for many years, servants alone 
resided in it during the Protectorate, and. on the return of 
Charles II., when the owner came from abroad, the apartment was 
onoe more cleaned -and repaired, and then, for the first time, the 
singular omission observed. Superstition is always on the watch 
for some fresh proof to support her tottering creed, and this forget- 
fulnesB of the royal diadem was held by the vulgar to have been a 
special warning of the monarch's fate. 

" What, then, are you, too, inclined to follow " 

"No," said the old man quickly, interrupting him ; "not quite 
such a fool, though vou seem inclined to believe it. I have no 
faith in any such folbr ; but, as the arma want the crown in the 
original design, so, from mere faithfulness in the copy, I have 
forborne to add them. Besides, you know you republicans are so 
sensible of your inferiority, that the barest notions of a superior 
is death to your vanity 1 Twas wiser, therefore, on all grounds, 
not to taint the pure air of the free States with even the sculp- 
tured effigies of royalty's slightest symbol." 

" To hear this old man's bitter words and troubled dreaming," 
muttered Herbert, in an audible but subdued key, " one would 
take him for some tyrannical aristocrat of the olden times, whom 
the jnst indignation of his fellow-citizens had kicked out of house 
and home— some bigoted adorer of the Bourbon breed of fools, 
who, having lost b^ the French revolution the unlimited power of 
ill'treatinff others, mstead of being ill-treated themselves, can now 
never sufficiently abuse everything that has the least approach to 
freedom." 

This time, however, the ruse that had been so successful a few 
minutes before appeared to have lost its charm. The old man 
evidently heard every word of Herbert's remarks, and listened 
with a smile of derision that denoted his full expectance of them. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

** Said IVtther John to Undo Sam, 

' Most truly satisfied I am 
There is no &iult in me.' 

Said Uncle Sam to Father John, 

' Will you just let me whack it on 
Upon each £Eiult I see ? ' 

'Ay, mine good uncle, if you'll let 

Me, in return, my red rag fret 
On all the faults in tnee.* 

' Why, Father John, that's precious fun, 

I'm very sure that I have none- 
Come on, then, I agree.' " 

Eab from being moved to exhibit any anger at the words of 
Herbert, his host waited patiently, as if to be sore the other had 
quite finished what he had to utter, and then, with a smile so 
sweet, that it seemed expressly meant to say, "The remark I 
am going to make cannot possibly annoy you," he went on to 
observe, — 

" The next room I fit up in the carved style will be what the 
Scotch call a public room, that is, a sitting-room : and as there, 
perhaps, I may have the pleasure of seeing some of your country- 
men, — ^that is, if any of tnem should do me the honour to tether 
his horse to the sideboard, or herd his pigs in the fireplace, or pen 
his sheep in the bay-window, or otherwise contribute to my de- 
light and amusement, by telliug me he takes my house for an inn, 
in such case I hope I shall be able to present to his inquiring 
curiosity some subject not so likely to disturb his refined feelings 
as a royal crown. \^y I have thought the matter over well, and, 
by dint of a little practice, have great hopes of being able to do 
justice to the national emblem— a flag with so many stripes in it, 
, supported on one side by a negro woman in chains, a < free-bom ' 
American flogging her the while with a cat-o'-nine-tails, while the 
supporter should be on the other a second enlightened citizen of 
the same free State, his clothes well filled out with the plundered 
copyrights of other nations protruding from his pockets, which a 
third free-bom American should be very busy m picking ; the 
moral device of which picture, you see, would be to exhibit in the 
tmest colours the present happy state of American trade and 
public principle. Don't you tmnk it's a happy device P" 

The old boy looked up at his guest's face with sucli a self- 
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satisfied smile, so oool and so insnltinff, that Herbert would have 
nyen the world to have extingniishea him at a word, scarcely 
knowing all the while what reply to make, or how to hide his 
annoyance. 

After pausing for a moment to think of a reply, while his 
adversary remained exulting over him, the yonng man at length 
answered— 

''The device, sir, would not be bad. certainly, and wonld. I 
think, meet with great patronage from those eminent judges who 
are said to have devoted their exclusive attention to that part of 
our national jurisprudence which has been termed ^Lyneh-law;* 
they, I have no doubt, would confer an immediate reward not 
only ux>on the designer, but also upon all the- minor parties who 
could afford anv satisfactory proof of having contributed to its 
execution. Stifi, I should say, for general American approbation, 
you might meet with more deserved applause if you could get 
up some such design as this--a number of John Bulls engaged, 
both by sea and land, with man-of-war and bayonet, in bullying 
foreigners of every other nation for iy)t being as ' constitutional * 
as themselves, while in the background you might have two or 
three subsidiiury allegorical devices of great effect— as, for instance : 
on the right hand you might have an election of cbmmoners to 
serve in parliament, with a noble duke driving a herd of his 
tenants to the poll b^ the copious exhibition of notices to quit ; 
this on one side,— a rich Birmmgham maker of buttons buying up 
free votes — on the other, the voters taking their bribes with one 
palm, and the bribery oath with the other. Then you might have 
the pressgang draggm^ a man from his wife and family to serve 
on the seas against his will, with a recniiting sergeant slipping 
his shilling into the hind-pocket of a drunken mechanic ; the tax- 
gatherer turning a family starving to the street, while he sold 
the bed from under them to pay for window-light : this might be 
ably diversified by half a dozen mistresses of another great duke, 
driving down to the Treasury in a carriage and four, and helping 
themselves to a few thousands' of the public money so collected : 
and, as for the fiogging, we need not oe behind-hand with that; 
we might make a gallant earl flogging a soldier on a Sunday in a 
church converted to a barrack, or an honourable post-captain of 
two-and-twenty fiogffing a midshipman of fortv-three, old enough 
to be his father ; tnese might be varied with interiors of new 
poor-law unions starving able-bodied men indoors, and Chartist 
meetings of men and women burning down vicarages and police- 
stations on the outside. But one thing, above all. should occupy 
a prominent place in the tableau— some small device, however 
trifling, which would teach all beholders the very imminent danger 
resulting to those who live in glass houses from the fooush 
practice of throwing stones." 

As Herbert closed his remarks with this apothegm, he did so m 
fear and trembling. Seeing that the discussion had not taken the 
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moet hiroaaJble tenninatioii for his host he rather feaied that jioi 
unfreqiieiit result among dispatants, toe loss of the old mail's 
temper. But the lattei^s resooroes were not so soon exhaosted ; 
inst^ui of showing the slightest anger, he seemed to lauigh heaitil jr 
to himself and muttered — 

" Surely the fable of the Cock on the Dui^hill was wiitien. 
expressly for these Americans. If they only scratch up a Tulgar 
ada^, how infallibly they mistake the laoq[uenng for gold-^viil- 
ganty for wit." 

TbexL as if none of this by-play had been heard by his guest^ he 
made the most courtier-like bow, and speaking aloud, and with all 
the distance in the world, " Do you condescend to so Englisli a. 
usa^e as washing your^hands ever, sir ? if so, I leave you to your- 
seli till our dinner hour, which will not now be long delayed." 
Another profound bow followed, and Herbert heard the slow and 
steady footfall of the eccentric, gradually departing down staibrs. 

The first feeUiu: of our young friena was annoyance; he had 
succeeded in his bet, but now mere pride of the wager no longer 
possessed the slisrhtest value in his estimation. Accustomed, oy 
the bold sort of dash that characterised his manner, to carry most 
tilings before him, he could not help feeling humbled by the cool, 
off-hand manner with which his host seemed to set him down. 
His host, too, an old man, who must naturally have ^wn dull for 
want of sharpening with the world, and who, sedudoi in that nook 
of the forest, could never, as he once thought, prove in the least 
degree a match for him ; jet, with what ease he seemed to play 
with him— nay, for an3rtbmg our hero knew, might he not nave 
discovered the real motive that drew Herbert into this adventure? 
and if so, would he not be sure to foil him in the ol^ect yet to be 
attained ? 

A pang shot across Herbert's heart as the image of the daughter 
here presented itself, and he remembered how much he should 
really lose, and in how far worse a position he should now be 
placed by a failure, to obtain that lady's affections, than if he had 
merely been bafiled in a silly bet, and thus escaped the sorrow of 
seeing her. or rather the sorrow of seeing and estimating all her 
wortu, ana ^ct foregoing her future knowledge ! 

Plunged in this reverie, he remained for some time seated on the 
bed, Willie his eye ran round the dark^ panelled room, and he 
reflected on all tne singularities which his position presented. 




tinuance, 

arid 

turning in the passage, however, led him into the open air, where 

for a few moments lae looked round with a degree of surprise, 

wliir;h prevented him from recognising any object in sight. 

J let now. for thft (Irst time, was able to perceive that the door 
which he niui mo rudely forced, and which as he thought was the 
front entrance to his host's liouse, was in reality nothing more 
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than part of the back premises : the archway through which he 
had issued led from under a rustic balcony, oomoosed of the rough 
and knotted branches of yarious trees, selected for their quaintness 
of form^ and allowed to retain their bark. 

These had been skilfully put together, to form, or rather orna- 
ment, a spacious veranda, running the wnole length of a low and 
old-fashioned front that comprised another story above that on the 
basement, and no more. On this verandah all the upper windows 
appeared to open, while its floor served as a shade to the windows 
below. 

The house was built in imitation of that sinjB^ar style, once 
common in England, and of which many beautiful snecimens are 
stOl to be found in the counties of Shropshire and Uneshire,* the 
style being still known by the title " hall- timbered." 

In a country where wood is i^entiful, this black and white 
checquer-work, peeping out from amons the trees produces an 
effect pleasant to the eye. and capable of Being easily repaired, the 
beams being left all of tnem with the bark on, and olacked, while 
the interstices, filled up in general with bark, were in this instance 
made ffood, with a composition of mud^ and leaves, and straw, 
Bomewnat resembling the cob of Devonshire, only that its exterior 
was, by constant lime-wash, kept of a pure and spotless white : 
over. this a rude trellicework of small out straight branches of 
some kind of underwood had been nailed, and the whole now pre- 
sented a mass of brilliant flowers, whose delicious sweetness 
loaded the air around. 



CHAPTER X. 

** With auoh a paradise and such an Evo, 
Who to Loye s solitude would not rosi^ 
All hopes beside, to fall as Adam foil 1" 



Keats. 



To the scene which thus unexpectedly, in the solitude of the 
forest, met Herbert's eye, description can only do faint justice. 
Jessamine, clematis, and roses of every description twined and 
drooped in all directions in the utmost abundance ; the crimson 
beauties of the pyrus, the airy elegance of the passion flower, 
combined with other creepers to give to the exterior of tlie 
cottage an air of refbement little prognosticated by the entrance 
which Herbert had forced, and which took him quite by surijriso. 

• One of the larffest and most perfect of these now remaining in Eng- 
land is '' Bramall UoM" noor Stockport. 
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From the verandah, supported by a series of niBtic plkra 
larly covered with plants, there extended for at least two hozidre^ 
yards a lon^ clo8e>shaved lawn, bearing on its bosom the mo» 
unmistakeable traces of its redemption from the dominion o£ -ttti 
forest) in a number of unsightly stumps about five feet high, ^jron: 
which vast trees had been 9riginally felled. 

Taste bad done everything in its power to soften and disgnise 
the harsh ugliness of these relics. Several of them were /ian^ 
tastically carved into the resen^blance of huge porters' chaij-s ; 
grouped round a vast oak stump in the centre, the sides of wluofai 
had been hewn in mimicry of a Grecian altar, quantities of roses 
of all the scandling tribes had been trained around these In 
numerous forms ; little circular flower beds were also dug at tb.eir 
base, and bloommg as they all were with every variety of colour, 
they produced an effect upon the eye which, novel as it uxl- 
doubtedly proved, was still more delightful. 

Around tliis singular lawn remnants of the forest still flourished 
in true American vastness and vigour, forming on both sides sk 
high green wall, interspersed with sylvan avenues opening riglit; 
and left to walks of the most sequestered shade and romantie 
aspect. 

Slower beds of manv different shapes filled up each vacant 
nook, as well as gemmed the verdant bosom of the lawn ; all were 
in full bloom, all bore witness to the care bestowed on the suc- 
cession of their plants. Large as was the space thus occupied, 
in no direction could Herbert's eye detect the growth of weeds 
or those traces of neglect which reproach the cultivator of a 
garden. 

The final boundary of this fairy spot was that, however, which 
perhaps more than all riveted our hero's eye, and conveyed a 
foelinff of delight and a sense of home to his bosom. 

A unc of low and flowering shrubs, broken in its form by a 
slight rise on the left hand, terminating in a graceful sweep to the 
riglit, was now seen in strong shadow against the brilliant surface 
of the lake beyond. 

The recluse's cottage had been built, as it were, on an isthmus, 
formed on the side which Herbert now regarded by a large bay of 
the lake, and on the other side, to which Herbert had now turned 
his back, by the banks of the river which that lake fed with its 
waters. 

The aspect of the garden being almost due south-west, the 
lower disc of the unclouded sun was seen to the right just ap- 

J)roaching the distinct blue line, where the broad expanse of the 
ake marked out the horizon at a distance of some twelve miles, 
and throwing the whole flood of its golden splendour upon the 
bosom of this inland sea, for such in truth it appeared uom the 
spot where Herbert now stood, transfixed in admiration. 

A thousand delicious memories were summoned to his enjoy- 
ment by this single image. The struggles, hopes, ambitions. 
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sorrows, and deiiglits throagb which his youthful life had passed, 
all were bound up with the recollection of that mighty mother ot 
the watery dement: and unexpectedly to behold the sea, or 
anything that reminds us suddenly of its appearance, must, to 
those wno have spent some portion of their lives upon its waves, 
ever prove a ma^ summons, which bids us in a few brief seconds 
live through again a life of years. 

After a few minutes' brief admiration, during which our hero's 
eye roved with fond delight from point to point of the exquisite 
picture before him. he naused to survey the gorgeous colours of 
an American sunset, renected on cloud, and iree, and path, and 
flower. 

The vellow pearly region of the lower sky was bathed with 
that indescribable tone of colour, now red, now vellow, and now 
faint green, by turns paling away into the dark olue ether over- 
head. As ne marked the faint outline of some distant cape forest, 
clad to the very edge of the wave, and listened to the gentle 
plashing of the lake while it rippled to its lovely shores, a deep 
sigh broke from his bosom, and ne muttered in an audible voice— 

"Who most appears the fo9l now? the philosopher who 
chooses this calm retreat in which to await the termination of 
life's questionable penance, or the busy, frothjr, arrogant idlers of 
an hour, who laugh at him as a madman for his seclusion P" and 
here justice compelled him to add the words, " like myself." 

This last addition seemed to afford fresh food for musing, his 
head drooped upon his breast, and while his looks sought the 
ground with an absent, unconscious air, an expression of per- 
plexed thought gradually settled on his countenance, and his feet 
slowly advanced towards the termination of the earden leading to 
the lake ; presently the muser came to a dead halt. As if uncon- 
scious that he thus "wore his thoughts upon his sleeve," he 
slowly added — 

" With such an exquisite being, how happily could I, too, in 
such a solitude, wear out life's evening srey ! 

Here the walk was resumed, until slowly the babbler reached 
the belt of flowering shrubs that had formed the nearest boundary 
of his vision. At this point, to his surprise, Herbert perceived 
that a bold precipitous descent of rock led directly down to the 
waters of the lake ; a little beach of sand and pebble intervened, 
and seemed to have been improved, like every other spot around, 
to the utmost. 

On one side of the little bay, formed by the jutting put of the 
forest on either side, had been built a permanent bathing-house, 
bavins for its foundation a number of piles, or rather lo^s, partly 
embeaded in the shore of the lake, communicating with the dry 
kad by a little platform, and which, by the care bestowed upon 
it. Heroert rightly concluded to be sacred to the use of Nautila, 
who was clearly the goddess of the sppt, and who, in our hero, 
had already gained a worshipper of no faint devotion. 



84 THBLOST SHIf. 

At a little distance from this bathing-house was a longooverei 
shed, also built on piles, having one of its ends resting on. th^ 
rock, through which a few steps were cut in descent for its 
entrance; and here, floating securely from all danger of tfa^ 
powerful sun, lay a small but useful yacht. 

Herbert's eyes brightened visibly, as they rested on this las< 
addition to the comlorts of the place : once more his thoughts 
found utterance as he leaned on the rustic gate, giving entrance 
to a^ht of stairs cut in the cliff. 

" With what innocent, yet varied amusements in this retired 
spot might life be passed with such a creature !'* 

Who this en^ossing and all-perfect creature might be, our hero 
did not seem willinff to trust to the "babbline winds ;" but, after 
a pause, as if to make certain that her time-killing properties were 
of so decided an order, he added : 

" Yes ! never was there a being more made for love ! One 
might bask for a whole eternity in the sunshine of those exquisite 
blue eyes. Are they blue or dove-colour P Upon my soul, the 
whole College of Narbonne might argue the Question for as long- 
a space as the Council of Nice once sat, ana yet not come to a 
right conclusion ! Now they are blue — ^now they are grey — ^now 
they are decided dove-colour — ^now they are purple— now they are 
quite dark. Not the chamelion varies hau so swiftljr as their 
exquisite hues change with every new emotion of her mind. Oh, 
they are eyes for heaven ! — so long, so large, so soft, with such 
dark drooping lashes. Certainly, she is a most divine creature ! 

" To gaze on her at the first rosy dawn of daylight— to go out 
sailing and fishing on the lake with her — then, perhaps, to return, 
tired with excessive sport, to throw oneself on a sof^vnth that 
being seated beside one, to read the last new novel of !England or 
of France, as the case might be ; to throw that aside for a light 
tete-h-tete dinner • to watch such eyes as those, growing, if possible, 
still brighter, under the mild beneficence of champagne ; or^ this 
grosser refreshment of the day ended, to see those most exguisite of 
all beautiful hands bringing one's drawing-paper, arrangm^ one's 
colours^ sorting one's pencils, — ^bidding, in short, the creations of 
the artist's bram spring into life beneath her prompting loveliness ; 
while she, perhaps, sits down to the piano, and trills forth one of 
Bellini's most tender arias with all the soul which music can 



receive. 
« 



I wonder if she sings ? Oh, yes, she must sing ; s\ich a divine 
face as that has music m every form, and melody m every feature ! 
Then, perhaps, the moon would rise ; then think of the joy of 
ordering one's horses, and setting out on a moonlight ride with 
such a fairy." 

Another jpause succeeded, and then the monolocutor breathed a 
low, deep sigh ; some seconds after which he continued, and we 
fear with too great truth : — 

*' Such happiness would be too perfect for endurance ! A 
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fairy ! a &iry ! Tes^ indeed^ ber possessor mi^ht well expect al 
the first bri^t tnnung of the road to see her flit from her saddle 
some bright ni^ht> ana leave him mourning for her loss behind. 
That, in trath, is the most serions eonsideration of the whole. 
Who marries any one so perfect must look to have no ordinary 
share of the calamities of life. Had I not better, then, while the 
path is till open to jne, retreat at once, and so give up, on one 
side, all the Drilliairb happiness of such a match, and, on the 
other: all the oountervailmg responsibilities and sorrows it would 
cntaQP" 

Another ^anae suooeeded this self-interroffatory. 

''No," cned our hero, suddenly dashing ois hand on the rustic 
gate over which he was leaning ; ''perish all thou^ts of such a 
surrender 1 Whatever be the penalfy, with her I will, can endure, 
av, conquer all things. It may be a part of mr evil genius that I 
should ever have beheld her at all f If so, that is an ill I must 
endure, for it is past remedy; but having once beheld and lonsring 
to possess so fair a prize, it never, never shall be said that I drew 
hack from fear. And so, come then what may, woo her I will ; 
the rest is left to Heaven!" 

As HerbeA said this with characteristic impetuositv, he leapt 
over the rustic gate and proceeded down to the lake below. Our 
readers will hereafter see how often, at a subsequent period, he 
bad occasion to refer in thought to the musixigs ot that hour, and 
to consider M^in and again how important had been the question 
he then decided. 



CHAPTBE XI. 

'i While songs and poems bring his sool relief. 
He lives on eentiment — ^but — ^feeds on beef." 

Aptee leaping the boundary of his host's lawn, our hero speedily 
found himself bv the margin of the water. With that eagerness 
which we all feel to explore any unknown spot, Herbert hurried 
on towards the wood on one side of the bay, utterly foreetful that 
he had left dinner awaiting in the most cruel state of suspense 
behind him. Of this he was soon reminded by the stentorian 
summons of his proposed father-in-law, whose sonorous voice 
rather rudely knocked down one or two of the little finishing 
coping-stones, with which he was deooratmff the exquisite castle 
in the air he had so recently employed himself in building. 

In this style of architecture Herbert certainly was one of the 

d2 
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most accomplislied artizans it would have been possible to en- 
counter. From the first rude desi^ and foundation block, up to 
the very hoisting of his flag upon its ramparts, no builder could 
be more swift nor perfect, and it certainly is much to be regretted 
if any of his aerial structures descended narshly upon the head of 
their proprietor. 

We have also seen that, like a wise and prudent host, he not 
only " built his hail," but took care to put a few ^ooa things 
within it, as, to wit, when he brought forth his enticing store of 
champagne; in the midst of blue eyes and sentimental sighs^ and 
yaried with dessert, Bellini's operas, sketches from nature, and 
rides by moonlight. 

At tnis juncture, we say, one could not but have great respect 
for his style of housekeepmg, and, though it might seem somewhat 
profane in an out-and-out loyer to be guilty of such thoughts, vet 
there was a touch of nature in them, which would not attogetner 
allow us to suppress it. 

At this moment, however, there was far more substantial fare 
within reach. Herbert heard his host's voice. The image of 
' dinner pining beneath neglect and cooling covers, made him rush 
swiftly oack to the cottage, and, after hiding Nautila to a seat, 
an inoifferent spectator, from a mere survey of the scene that 
followed, would have found it difficult to infer that Herbert had 
devourea a side of bacon and a quartern loaf, with other trifles, 
not quite two hours before. 

From all our hero had seen, he was induced to exhibit much 
less of the talking prattler, and much more of the attentive 
auditor, than he had before shown. As yet he had been wholly 
unable to assign their due position, either to the father or to his 
child ; he now remarked that very little was said by the former, 
who seemed engrossed by his own thoughts, while every passing 
moment appeared rapidlv t9 dissolve the reserve of Nautil^ if the 
mere shyness of a retired ^1 could merit suq)i a name. 

The wine of the Cote d'Or, which Herbert had so much extolled 
in his musings, circulated in plenty ; and before dinner could b« 
fairly called at an end, Nautila and Herbert were discussing 
general subjects, more on the footing of two familiar cousins, than 
with the diffidence of a pair of bashful lovers, who at first sight 
have fallen deeply in love with each other. 

When Nautila retired from the table, it was to the privacy of 
her drawing-room, but some feeling of restlessness induced her to 
open the wmdow leading to the lawn. She, tod, strolled down 
the same path which had shortly before been paced by Herbert ; 
she also rested at the same gate, and gazed upon the lake, where, 
though the setting sun no longer threw the gorgeous magnificence 
of its departing rays upon the surface of the limpid element, the 
full and yellow moon sent down its quivering^ tender light, steal- 
ing along the tiny billows, and producing m the nund of the 
beholder a still more dangerous association of ideas, as is generally 
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the case when the heart of the reflector is at all concerned in the 
cositation. 

JNautila, too, had her musings, bnt of what style and nature was 
the castle her fairy thoughts created, we will not be so rude or 
prying as to declare further than to observe, good reader, that, had 
yoxL beheld that gentle and bewitching creature thus leaning in the 
bright moonlight, and pensively watching the play of the waters 
beneath, while the enamoured' air whispered through the dark 
masses of clustering curls that just stirred upon her full and 
gleaming bosom, you would have given— ah, what would vou not ! 
— ^to have remained close by, and formed the object which caused 
that hitherto peaoeful and ever gentle breast to heave with some 
unusual emotion. 

From this attitude our heroine was disturbed by the sound of 
footsteps at her side. Turning round, she beheld her father and 
Herbert advancing to meet her, and already close at hand. 

The latter had, indeed, with all the quickness of a lover's eye, 
beheld l^autila's figure glide across the Jawn^ and speedily there- 
after made a motion to adjure the wine cup for the cool air of the 
evening. 

The old man, who was unusually engrossed, gave a sort of a 
grunt, which Herbert interpreted mto an assent, and, rising, led 
the way. The father followed, and, on reaching the spot where 
his daughter was standing, uttered a word or two of conversation, 
and then seated himself in a little bower that overlooked the boat- 
house. 

Herbert, like an experienced swain, here made a strong motion 
to prevent this example being followed, and instantly expressed 
the great distress under which he had laboured before dinner, for 
some kind guide to tell him the name of a yery rare and singular 
plant that grew beneath the opposite window. 
. Nautila, of course, professed her readiness to enlighten him, 
and, as the spot in question was at the other end of the earden, 
Herbert, equally as a matter of course, offered her the 8n||)ort of 
his arm. This mutila, in mere kindness, as hostess, was m duty 
bound to accept. When, however, they arrived at the opposite 
window, and Herbert was called u^on to point out his very rare 
and singular plant, he found to his dismay three roses and a 
clematis tree. 

This was very unfortunate ! Had there only been a geranium 
near, he might nave said something about its species. As it was, 
he tried to mutter oi\t something about the tribes of the rose 
trees. 

Endless as are the varieties of that beautiful flower, those in 
question were obviously the common monthly roses ; so that he 
had not the audacity to say a word more about them. 

Then Nautila, of course, saw through the innocent " device of 
this picture," and blushed, felt herself blushing, and trembled to 
do so; became conscious of her trembling, and attempted to with* 
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draw her ana that Herbert might not disoover it. The Tery 
attempt, of course, makine the trembling more susceptible to oar 
hero, he not only yenturea, impudent dog, to detain the little ann, 
but to give it a slight pressure, a very s]i||;ht one, of course — 
indeed, the slightest in the world, but still quite enough for 
Nautila to feel, for she instantly withdrew the aim. and in so doing 
loosened her gold bracelet, and it fell to the around. Both {Murtiea 
stooped to catch it and, in the eflbrt, Nautua's cheek just graced 
Herbert's forehead. 

To Herbert, this simple contact felt like an electric shock, the 
delight and remembrance of which remained long, long after the 
moment of its occurrence had passed away. To Nautila it seemed 
as if a living coal had touched her cheek; how thankful she felt 
to the cold moonlight that was unable to reveal all the depth of 
her augmented colour. 

In the mean time, Herbert had regained the bracelet, naturally 
expecting as his reward permission to clasp it in its place. Tins, 
Nautila, with a seriousness and obstinacy of which so light a trifle 
scarcely seemed worthy, was resolved to deny. The penitent sub- 
mitted, and whether it was the dejection of his mamier, or what 
other cause we know not, but^ when the bracelet was fairly settled, 
and he agaiu offered his arm, it was not refused. 

Once more they resumea their walk, and Herbert naturally 
began to converse of the beautiful scenery around them— the 
moonlight, the lake, the cottage, its elegant gardens, and the ex* 
quisite taste evident around them, all became the subjects of his 
remark and praise. Erom these he wandered on iuto other 
matters a little more sentimental, and, by the look of Nautila^ 
more interestinpr. 

It was the nrst walk by moonlight she had ever enjoyed with 
any one of her own age and of the opposite sex, with any one, in 
short, who could be fairly termed an adorer, and was destined, 
therefore, most naturally to sink profoundly nxed ia her remem- 
branceA 

The deep gentleness of the voice she heard beside her, the 
tender yet respectful manner, and the too evident admiring gaze 
the speaker could not help directing on herself all produced a 
powerful influence. 

How long they had walked Nautila flnallv knew not ; how long 
they might have continued their promenade may also perhaps be 
annatter of equal uncertainty, had not their route been suddenly 
intercepted on a short turn by the square figure of the father, who» 
in his tart, quaint style, demanded — 

" Are you waiting for sunrise ?*' 

Herbert felt his companion's arm tremble once more at thia 
question, accompanied by what appeared to be an involuntary 
attempt to withdraw it. Convinced, however, that the onljr mode 
of managing the eccentric was by not giving way to lum, he 
replied— 
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*' Snniifle was certainly oar first object in the walk ; but, as we 
see the clouds are gathering, perhaps it may be as well to resign 
a bowl of ffold for a dish of tea." 

'* fixunpn !" said the father, and he led the way to the cottage. 



CHAPTER Xn. 

** Look not thou on beauty's charmisgi 

• • • • • 

. List not thou unto the singer, 

• • • • ■ 

Vacant heart, and ear, and eye. 
Quiet live, and easy die.'' 

Walter Soott. 

Pbeparatioks, for the fragrant infasion were already on the 
table when our friends entered the drawing-room. 

Herbert had now time to look round him^ and, to his great 
delight, beheld, amidst other tokens of femimne refinement, not 
only a piano, but a harp, and, in one corner of the room, something 
that looked wondrously like a violoncelTo-oase. 

" Surely,*' muttered our friend, " this curious old fish can never 
unbend the rigidity of his fibre to so light an amusement as a 
violoncello accompaniment. Nautila is musical, then ; I wonder 
whether she sings as well as plays ! But I need not ask the 
question." 

And here came the lover's usual suggestions as to musical 
looks, musical voice, &c. Herbert's suspense was not doomed to 
last long. 

Scarcely had the tea equipage been sent away, when the old 
man turned abruptly round upon his guest with a simple ques- 
tion : 

** What instrument do you play P " 

The question certainly was sufficiently shorty but it would have 
taken Herbert long enough to have enabled him to answer it ds 
satisfactorily as he could have desired. 

To admit boldly that he played on nothing would be at once to 
give his sarcastic querist a decided triumpu over him, which he 
was most unwilling to allow. With a somewhat American touch 
of sagacity, he thought over the number of instruments of which 
it was most unlikely that his tormentor would have a specimen in 
the house. By some fatuity, the bagpipes occurred to him as a 
sort of Britisn instrument of which he had read and heard a 
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dcscripfcimi, thouffh actually he had never seen a spedmen inhis 
life. Colourine slightly, he replied— 

" Why, to tell you, sir. the truth, though most partial to muBWp 
I do not play much myself." 

" Thank you; when I ask you the question- perhaps yo^ ™5i 
give me that answer. I never asked you whether you playea 
much or little, but simply what was the instrument on which yoji 
did play. Now, perhaps, you will have the kindness to tell ij®- 

" Oh, positively, you must excuse mv saying anything abqat 
it ! It isn't a sort of instrument at all practicable to play in- 
doors." 

" What is that to you, sir P Can't you name it, and allow ns to 
judge whether we want to hear it or not ? " 

" Oh, very well, certainly, sir, since you insist upon knowmg. 
You'll smile when you hear of my choice— the bagpipes; but it s a 
long time since I " 

" Oh, don't trouble yourself; I can accommodate you ; I have, 

.in this very housCj an old family set, that will be all the better for 

airing. We'll adjourn to the lawn presently, and you shall make 

the woods ring again. It will do my old ears good to hear the 

chaunter of the pipes on this side the Atlantic." 

Herbert felt as if he could wish to disappear through the floor 
when this provoking proposal was made. In vain he endeavoured 
to stop his host ; the old gentleman, in a few minutes, had left the 
room, and our hero expected momentarily to see him return with a 
small organ under his arm, or some similar horror. He would have 
asked Nautila what the instrument was like, but was afraid to con- 
fess, even to her, the act of brag^docio into which he had been 
betrayed. To his hoiror, in this very point, he was anticipated by 
that gentle person exclaiming — 

"How very strange papa should have had such a treasure in bis 
house for so many years, and that I never should have seen it ! 
Pray, what are the bagpipes like P " 

" Oh— -why— -ha— -hem—like ? Why, I hardly know how to de- 
scribe them. Am I to understand that you have really never seen 
them ? " 

" No, never ; but I have the greatest curiosity to know what they 
are like. Pray, can you accompany yourself upon them ? Can you 
sing to the bagpipes P " 

' Why, yes— that is, not exactly. It depends a good deal upon 
circumstances — a very good ^laver might be able to do so. In 
the mean time, will you be una enou^ to open your piano, and 
favour me with a song yourself, which will be nur sweeter than the 
bagpipes P " 

Nautila murmured a gentle assent to this proposition, and, at 
once complying with the prayer, sang the first aria from *'Gazza 
Ladra," with a voice, style, and manner, that left Herbert a thou- 
^dfold more enslaved than ever by that rapid passion which their 
first interview had kindled in his breast. 
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The ice once bioken, song followed song in quick succession— 
Nature had been so prodigfd in her gifts to our fair heroine, that 
she felt no exertion in pouring forth, for the hour toffetber, a suc- 
cession of the most brilliant and finished melodies. With the whole 
modem Italian school she seemed perfectly familiar— her voice was 
a fully round mezzo-soprana» to which cons&nt use and perfect taste 
had added the most bnlliant execution, the softest manner, and most 
extensiye flexibility. 

After an hour had passed in this delightful manner, the father 
reai)peared to ^ say, that of a particular cupboard, containing the 
familT bagpipes, the key had been mislaid. Many apologies fol- 
lowed to Herbert for this vexation, though, for very joy at its oc- 
currence, Herbert could almost have gone down on his knees and 
worshipped him. 

The old man, thus disappointed of an opportunity of testing 
Herbert's instrumental powers, seemed to turn as a fast resource 
upon his own; withdrawmg what was evidently a highly-cherished 
violoncello, that bore at least the thumbing of a century and half 
upon its sounding-board, from a case of stifiP Russian leather. 
Nautila^ at this signal, rose from the piano, and, first parting the 
hair upon her father's forehead, and giving him a kiss, which he 
returned by a silent pressure of his arm round her tiny waist, the 
graceful girr^lided to an old press, and selecting two music-books 
which had evidently borne the brunt of the fray for many a year, 
she drew forth the music-stand for her fathers accommodation, 
opened a page at one of Hadyn's finest symphonies, placed the 
hghts so as to spare his eyesight to the utmost, and then arranged 
her own book on the piano. The old gentleman, after watching 
her motions with looks that relaxed into an expression of the 
fondest affection, finally gave three taps with his bow upon the 
music-desk before him, and away they went together. 

As for Herbert, he contented himself with mutely turning over 
the leaves of the lady's book ; and, if before he had been filled 
with surprise to know how she could have acquired in that 
wilderness so exquisite a style of singing, and pronunciation so 
purely Tuscan, this feeling was increased tenfold when he beheld 
the rapid execution which she possessed on the piano, and 
heard the brilliant and elastic touch with which her fingers made 
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could have been her master? In the United States 
Herbert well knew that in none of its most polished cities were 
any accomplishments so lii^hlv prized as those which he had just 
witnessed, nor any for which the possessors and instructors could 
reap a higher remuneration. 

But in this solitude, who could have been her master ? or was 
it possible that the queer, old-fashioned, bitter eccentric before 
him could himself have instructed her to such perfection? 
Hitherto he had been so engrossed with the daughter, he had 
paid little or no attention to the performance of his host. 
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His curiosity now, however, azonsed. he directed Ids temtd to 
that (luarter^ and soon became sensible that there existed quite 
sufficient ability in the father to realize in a pupil every pro- 
ficiency which r^autila had displayed ; and, as if to clear away 
any remaining doubt which might, exist upon the subject^ there 
now intervened in the duet between the performers a long solo 
for the smaller instrument. 

With a careless rapidity of handling, that showed the ▼iolinist 

3mte at home, the father now ran through a movement of great 
ifficulty, and then commenced a slow ana exquisite passage. 
The strings under his fingers now seemed absolutely to mock 
the human voice, while from beneath his bow sounds came forth 
so round, so softened, so perfect in their naduai increase upon 
the ear, you almost wonaered that any thing harsh or abiupt 
could be drawn by any want of skill from the same instrument. 

"What the devil is he?" then muttered Herbert — "or raUier 
what the devil has be been? If skill alone were the test, he 

flays like a music-master. Was he, I wonder, first-fiddle at the 
talian. Opera-house in London, or second violoncello at San 
Carlos, or leader of the bass at Milan ? — and yet kings don't 
usu^ly go on visits to violoncello-players' houses, unless perhaps 
he was teacher of the fiddle to that royal family which he seems 
to hold in such respect ; not that I ever heard of their exceUing 
in that accomplishment. No ! — ^Violinist as he is, that prou<^ 
imperious eye has never been cowed by any menial position. 
WelL let him be what he may, it does not alter his daughter; and 

she. 1 hope, will some day be Mrs. " 

What were you saymg?" suddenly interrupted the father, 
turning round as he heard the buzz of words behind his chair. 

"Who!" Herbert exclaimed, as he felt the blood mounting 
into his temples — " Who, I, sir ? Nothing ! I— that is — except I 
could not help remarking how exquisite was the time you kept 
with your dauj^hter." 

" Indeed, sir, vou do me too much honour ! — yon do me too 
much honour, inaeed!" said the old gentleman, rising, pressinff 
his right hand upon his breast, speaking very slowly, softly, ana 
impressively, and making two very low bows at the same time. 
"I know not what your customs may be in the polished regions 
of the United States ; but, in a place so rude, so old-fashipned, 
and therefore, of course, you will undoubtedly say so unrefined, as 
Enghmd, parties' who are supposed to have enjoyed some of the 
best opportunities of eood breeding forbear to indulge in the 
famih'anties of 'your daughter,' *your brother,' 'your mother/ 
and so forth, but are content to give to those around them their 
proper styles and titles ; that of the lady whom you mentioned is 
Miss St. John. But, as to keeping time, I am a&aid you can be 
little of a. performer even upon that antique instrument the 
ba^ipes, if you have yet to learn the vitality of time to music." 
1a) this speech Herbert replied by a slight bow, and nothing 
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more; lie felt the Uood oirqUng and barninff in the utteimost 
tips of his ears, while rage in the highest aegree swelled his 
breast. 

" Impudent old coxcomb !" he muttered, changing bis position 
to some more distant part of the room, and reflecting on the 
delight it would have given him to have caught a younger man 
hmnbling his vanity in so public a maimer. 

"I suppose^'.' muttered Herbert, "it is in this way he intends 
to pay me for breaking open his door, and forcing upon him the 
honour of my acquaintance. Ungrateful old dog 1 ne seems bv no 
means adequately alive to its value; and yet one cannot help 
adminsg the cleverness with which, in a quiet way, he retaliates 
for what was certainly a great outrage ; and. in return for my 
breaking open his door, Ee crucifies me before his daughter's 
eves— but still they are his daug^hter's eyes—and for his merits on 
tnat behalf I forgive him all besides." 

At this moment the father and child commenced one of the 
duets in "Puritani;" and, rapt in the treat thus afforded him. 
Herbert forgot for a while all the indignities that his scornful 
host had thrust upon him. 

At last the amusements of the evening were concluded ; and 
when finally he laid his head upon his pillow, it was with a neart 
more than ever most utterlv given and abandoned to the fair 
songstress of the forest, and the love she was bom to inspure, 
wherever the magic of her eyes could ^leam, the melody of her 
voice be heard, or the charm of her abilities be appreciated. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

" When tho wind is in the wast. 
Then it is they bite the best. 
When the wind is in the east. 
Then it is they bite the least. 
When the wind is in the north. 
They bite a little, and so forth. 
But when the wind is in the south. 
It blows the bait right into the fishes' mouth." 

Isaac Walton. 

Whek Herbert awoke next moming, the early beams of day 
had already lit up the dark panelling of the room in which he 
slept. He had purposely left the wmdow partly open on the 
night before ; and now the first breath of early morninj^ came to his 
lips laden with that undefinable fragrance of the forest^ which 
seems to carry such a sense of freedom and ddight to all it 
greets. 

The early sone of birds, the gentle stirrings of the breeze, and 
the delicious brilliancy of the newly-risen sun, all combined, with 
that freshness which repose imparts to the mind, to call forth in 
our hero an intoxicating sensation of delight. But there was one 
feeling more potent than all the rest, unseen, almost unnoticed, 
which is able to clothe with ma^c powers of delight the humblest 
objects and the meanest associations— Zoo^, pure, unmixed, and 
overwhelming love, as yet unchecked in its aspirations by fear, 
unembittered by jealousy, unfettered by distrust, unchifled by 
caprice in its object, and unimpeded by any obstacles of authority 
— l/ne^ in its dearest, freshest, fairest aspect, filled his bosom, 
and reigned supreme over a domain^that had not yielded for many 
a long year to the blind god's power, even if it had ever before so 
perfectly surrendered to nis sway. 

Under this treacherous but most incomparable delusion, life 
wears a new asi)ect, joy an endless multiplicity of forms, and 
rapture breathes in everything we do, or think, or see. 

Herbert then awoke, and, after gazing steadily round the room 
for a few moments, once more closed his eyes m order to enjoy, 
in undisturbed security, those sacred visions that had blest him 
through the ni^ht, and still seemed to hallow his nillow. 

Whatever might have been his intentions of further indulging 
in the dreams of morning, they were all rather summarily ter- 
minated by some most unaccountable noise at his bed-room 
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door. Spring^ing to Lis feet to observe wlieiber the roof had 
fallen in, or what might really be the matter, his alarm was con- 
VeHed into a far different feeling, by discovering, upon the opening 
of his door, that the riot was only occasioned by liis host, who, 
standing in the simple habiliments of night, was very Dusily 
engagea in springing a watchman's rattle. 

On seeing our hero appear, he desisted, it is true, from his 
noisy employment, and, simply utteiing the word *' Dress," retired 
into his own room. 

Thouffh far from understanding why he was thus peremptorily 
emoined to robe himself, nor in any degree admiring the style in 
which he seemed to be placed under the orders of another, he 
thought it wiser to conform, and, in the course of three quarters 
of an hou^ left his room, and prepared to place himself under the 
disposal of his eccentric entertainer. 

Having, in search of his host, looked into the sitting-rooms used 
on the previous night, however in vain, he wandered into the 
^den, and, hearing voices beneath the extreme boundary, hastened 
thither to see from whom they might proceed. 

Looking over the shrubs, to his astonishment, he found the boat 
Jifloat and equipped for use, sails, oars, and everything ready. 
The old msm^ standing in the bow, was already pushing her from 
the shore with a boat-hook ; and sitting in the stem sheets— a 
ttatter of which he took infinitely greater note— was Nautila 
herself, dressed in a costume of her own choosing, and especially 
suited to the occasion. 

A. kind of coarse grey scatf was wrapped round her bust over a 
hj?ht blue dress, the sleeves of which, oeing fitted to her person, 
wsplayed the admirable symmetry of ner shape, while on her head 
she wore a little cap of plain blue cloth, ornamented with a single 
ostrich feather ; she sat ousily employed in arranging some fishing- 
hnes, which were placed on separate reels, and, on the appearance 
01 Herbert, for whom she seemed to be fully prepared, gaily cried 
to him— 
"Maste haste, Sir Sluggard^ or you will be too late !" 
It needed not, however, this summons to quicken the steps of 
our friend. Foreseeing that the old roan did not in any way stop 
the boat to allow him to come up with her. he swiftly sprang down 
the steps : and although the little yacht had already parted from 
the land, a single bound placed him upon the second thwart from 
forward, and he walked aft and shook his fair enchantress by the 
»^aad, without any of that awkwardness or want of balance which 
Jnust have accompanied the feat with any person not accustomed 
*o the sea. 

,, As the old gentleman did not speak to him, neither did he to/ 
tne old man, but, quietly taking an oar, they pulled in comparative 
Bilence for about half a mile to the fishing ^ound. 

Here some excellent sport awaited them, in which the latner was 
soon perfectly engrosseo. Herbert, however, instead ot any senous 



16 THS LOST SHIP. 

attempt at fishing himself, devoted his timeiather to the baitiiigof 
Nautila^s hooks, and the replacing of those that were carried away ; 
an occupation toat gave him niunberless opportunities of gaziap at 
those eyes of which we have heard him speak so highly ana at 
such length — while from mere modesty we will here add nothing 
of the interminglings of his large, powerfdl hands with those little 
taper fingers, or the divers gentlT-spoken accompaniments the two 
hoars thus passed afibrded him the onportonity of making. 

Already toe well of the hoat was piled with we scalr produce of 
their morning's kbour, when the old man, pnlling lorth a gold 
watch of considerable antiquity, and, it must oe confessed, of that 
style of elegance which now oeionffs rather to hed wanmng-pans 
than to modem horologes, declarea the hour to be eight o^lock, 
and a necessity for breakfast imperative. 

At this announcement, Herbert resumed the oar— they puUed 
once more quickly back to the cottage. The old man took ont the 
fish, and, accepting Herbert's offer of staying to put the hoat to 
rights, he himself carried up to the cottage the product of the 
morning's sport. ^ 

Some feeung-— it might have been laziness— we do not presume 
in such nice matters to decide— ^but some feeling of one kmd or 
other—induced Nautila to remain seated in the stem of the boat, 
while Herbert guided it under cover of the shed, took out the oars, 
masts, sails, &c., and put them in their respective places. 

During this operation it so occurred that sxmary little confer- 
ences took place oetween the youthful pair, all amounting in reality 
to nothing, but yet it appeared of so engrossing a natune that the 
old gentleman ha(} to call three times most loudly on his daug^ter^s 
name before she heard him summoning her to preside at the 
breakfast-table. At the third peal our nero hastily put by the 
various spars in question ; and, assisting his fair companion out of 
the boat, gave her his arm, while they mutually humed up to the 
cottage, somewhat conscious of appearing before the old gentleman 
in the position of detected criminals. 

Whatever their offence might be, however, no charge was nre- 
ferred against them ; and it m&j be safely presumed that Herbert 
was too wise to make any inquiries on the subject of anv. ^e 
breakfast presented on the occasion was one which did honour, 
not only to the f^us loci, but full justice to the appetite which had 
been acquired m the progress of the morning's sport. 

A large venison pasty fianked the outworks of the table, sup- 
ported on one side dv some of the fish caught that morning, spfit 
open and broiled ; a Duffalo's tongue cold, various fruit oonserres. 
a noble pile of home made bread, with anchovies, cold game, ana 
a few other trifles, made up the sum total: the coffee nad been 
roasted only a few minutes before it was made, and the tea might 
have shaken the nerves of any gentleman manufactured at Man- 
chester or Sheffield, though he should possess a cast-iron frune 
from the former fitted with steel nerves from the latter. 
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" I begin to hife great xespeot for this old fellow/' muttered 
Herbert as be rendered the fullest equity to all the tcmptine 
claimants round him ; "his wines are good, his cook is good, and 
he baa a perfect aneel for his daughter. Whatever he may have 
been, or even intended to be, I mamtain against all the world that 
these are yirtues sufficient to wash a blaoKamoor white ! 

''Let us even suppose, at the worst, that the old gentleman 
was once a maker of buttons, or a grinder of candlesticks; 
what does it signify when he can lay his hand on such a breath- 
ing piece of perfection as sits before me, and say, '8ir, allow 
me to introduce my^ child ;' or place his hand on such a bottle as 
we discussed last ni^t, and add, ' Sir, the pleasure of a glass of 
wine ! * I wonder ill ought to offer to depart to-day P Fine day ; 
I wish it would oome on to rain ploughs and harrows, lighten like 
an iron-fiimaoe and drop hail about the size of twelve-pound shot : 
it would be such a reasonable excuse for not departing ; whereas 
now I don't see how I can avoid at least offering to call my horso 
and start, and I'll bet ten thousand to one that the old boy would 
see me at Jericho before he would add the slightest remonstrance 




Nautila^ who observed the dissatisfied air of her gtiest. 

" Nothing can be more admirable," replied Herbert. 

" Do you really mean that, or is it an idle compliment P " 

" I never was more in earnest in my life." 

"I'm very glad to hear you say so, but you looked so snitefuUy 
just now at vour broiled fish, vaned by such a reproachful glance 
at the buffalo's hump, to say nothing of the cool contempt you 
have exhibited for the pineapple jelly of my own making, that I 
began to fear we had nothing nere to chime with your gastronomic 
indinations." 

Whether or nay Nautila really saw through his perplexity, and 
was thus amusing herself with its effect, Herbert knew not. 
There was a sparkling laughter in her eye, and a satiric dimple in 
her cheek, giving altogether an expression of tlio utmost witchery 
to her countenance as she bantered him on the dejection of his 
own, that, while it bespoke her to be every inch her father's 
dauniter, gave her, if possible, new charms in Herbert's eye. 

"What a roguish, merry soul she'll prove when one comes to 
bow her thoroughly," muttered Herbert. "After all, I must 
confess that even oeauty loses half its charm if the mouth it decks 
with smiles is unable to utter a good thing, as well as look it. 
That is a kind of beauty that stands not upon the order of its 
going for old Time. Besides, too, I confess I admirb a woman 
who. on an emergency, can think and act for herself, and is not 
totally helpless the moment one's back is turned I MOTcover, 
clever people are so much more easily guided than stupid ones. 
But to come back to the original question. Stupid or clever, 
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can I, in common politeness^ refrain from proposing to depart 

to^y ? " 

"What's that yon say about common politeness?" inquired 
the old gentleman, taking np the words of our hero, who was 
totally unaware that he had uttered his thoughts aloud, and now 
coloured deeply when he heard them thus unexpectedly quoted to 
himself. 

" Surely^'' continued the old gentleman, "you never take into 
consideration such a subject as common politeness, do you P I 
should have jessed vour practice to have been based on prin- 
ciples wholly independent of so old-fashioned a thing as common 
politeness. Let me persuade you, now, not to pay any sort of 
attention to anything so wholly 9ut of your line as common polite- 
ness ; depend upon it, you'll ruin your character for consistency 
for ever. 

"Egad! the old gentleman's ri^ht," again muttered Herbert; 
"I'd quite forgotten that I am gom^ here under a totally different 
system. Politeness, then, to the winds ! If I go when I can't 
stay any longer, that is all that can possibly be expected of a 
visitor who commenced his stay bv oreakin^ open his host's 
house." Then, in £( louder tone, tnat he might be heard, he 
proceeded : — 

"I believe, sir, you're right; I was certainly about to do so 
strange a thing as to have recourse to common politeness ; but, 
armea with your authority for evading it, I snail certainly comply 
wili your suggestion, perfectly convinced that, in neglectmg 
common politeness, I cannot do wrong when I follow so great an 
authority as yourself. And now, sir, pray mav I ask how you 
and Miss St< John proposed to amuse yourselves after br^- 
fast?" 

" Sir, I shall have the greatest pleasure in laying before you our 
plans for your kind approbation. For one hour loss St. John will 
read Italian with me, and then our horses will be ordered to the 
door, and we shall take a lon^ ride ; after which, we shall return 
to our home, and if no free citizen of the free states of America 
has taken the little freedom of kicking our door open, and eating 
our dinner before we are ready for it, we shall hope to discharge 
that duty to our cook in person, after which various matters may 
daim our attention. I hope, sir, to this programme you have no 
very serious objection to offer." 

" Sir." replied Herbert, rising and laying his hand on his breast 
as he had seen the other do, and speaking also with the same 
assumed gravity, — " Sir, it gives me much pleasure to have it in 
my power to assure you, that for the whole of your proposed 
arrangements for the day, so far as I have heard them, I can af ord 
you my entire apprt)bation; and that you may possess the most 
indubitable proofs and assurance of this, you will be pleased to 
learn that I shall in person have the honour of attendmg to the 
Italian lecture^ and tnat I shall forthwith give orders to my own 
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master of the hone, in order that I may have the delight of sharing 
in your ride. Perhaps, Miss St. John, until the breakfast thines 
are cleared away, you would not object to a short stroll in the 
garden." 

As the father neither expressed nor looked any dissent to this 
proposition, it was forthwith most franklv ^ven ; and a few 
minutes more saw the loTers again wanaermg, though by a 
different light, along the yarious beautiful walks which had been 
cut with considerable skill through the forest round them. 



CHAPTER XIV. 

" love 1 youDg love I link'd in thy rosy chain, 
Let saee or oynlo prattle as he will. 
These hours, and only these, redeem life's yeai's of ill." 

Bthok. 

As it would be only at variance with our desisn, in writing these 
pages, to occupy the attention of the reader oy detailing at an 
unnecessary len^h the progress of our hero's suit— and it is. 
indeed, far from impossible that we may have already trespassed 
on his patience by the degree of detail we have been induced to 
us^ — ^it will now suffice to state, that day after day stole away, 
and yet each succeeding sun beheld Herbert still a resident at the 
cottage, and still more anxious to prolong his stay. 

As for Nautila, up to this period she had been watched with all 
the lynx-eyed vigilance which it was in the power of her father to 
bestow ; and though her education, whicn he had himself oon- 
dacted, had been guided with a view as much as possible to subdue 
any inclination she might have to court acquaintance with tlie 
world,— though she had been guarded most eflfectually from the 
stightest supposition that her own charms were in the most distant 
degree superior to those of any other young women, ^et still the 
r^ing rendered imperative by the style of education she had 
enjoyed, together with the natural feelings and impulses of youth, 
made her hail with delight the advent of a companion who would 
he interested in all that interested her, and share in every merrj 
freak and impulse which her own disposition so warmly prompted. 

Of love, it IS true, she had read slightly, and, indeed, but thought 
little or nothing on the subject up to this time ; now, to her sur- 
prise, and in violation of all her father's previous notions, she had 
oeen permitted most unrestrained intercourse with one whose 
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character, thoogli far from faultless, yet presented those solid and 
ardent properties most likely to call forth a strons attachment in 
the hreast of a young and warm-hearted gir], placed in her peculiar 
situation, who, from her seclusion, would be unable to feel very 
acutely any want of refinement or politeness that his manner 
might occasionally display^ and who^ m the wild and simple hfe 
she had led, would readily appreciate the manly openness and 
fearless daring that marked his character. 

Thus predisposed to appreciate each other, our readers will 
easily perceive the extreme danger in which both were placed, if 
any real impediment should ever arise to their union ; Tor what 
human beings could reasonablv be expected to bear such dose 
juxtaposition as our friends endured, and yet not be guilty, if any 
guilt existed in the act — a guilt we cannot, at any rate, perceive — 
of becoming much and sincerely attached to each other r 

Scarcely a morning passed on which they did not, as we have 
seen, go out together, accompanied by the father, on the lake. 
Together they read ; and as Nautila was by far the better Italian 
Bchol^ of the two, she gradually became his instructor in that 
seductive languag[e — no very safe post to fill with any swain 
anxious to use, fairly, it is true, but still to the uttermost, every 
advantage which sucli a position might offer him. This past, they 
all rode forth on horseback ; and here the post of instructor being 
changed, it fell to the share of Herbert, who had to see that the 
fair rider was not endangered by the high-mettled animal, which 
her father had recently presented to her, and which she would 
persist in riding, though scarcely yet sufficient mistress of her seat 
to do so in perfect safety. 

The father, it is true, always rode with them. But his pace was 
one invariable slow trot ; while that of his daughter, if she could 
have had the wish so natural to her more youthful spirits, would 
never have gone at anything less than sixteen miles an hour. 
This, of course, took, the two younger parties too far ahead. They 
were bound to wait patiently till ner father came up; and the 
rapid motion of the gallop subsiding into the linger of a walk was, 
perhaps, even the still more dangerous pace of the two. 

Few opportunities of intercourse between young people more 
swiftly strengthen a growing attachment than that of rioing-^the 
exercise, the air, the buoyant delight of rapidity without fatigue, 
lay you open to be pleased with eyerythinj^ and person around. 
Danger, though not imminent, is still sufficiently possible, to give 
to the weaker party a dependence on the stronger ; and this, once 
added to an incipient feeling for those at hand, soon enslaves the 
affection. 

To riding succeeded moonlight rambles, music, and often chess, 
till at lengcn it seemed to Nautila as natural to find her companion 
always at lier elbow, as that the sun, clouded or clear, should rise 
to make the dav. 

But amid aU Herbert's intense eiyoyment, nothing surprised 
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him more than the singularity of the old man's tacit approval. 
Clearly he was too clever a person to imagine that all these oppor- 
tunities of personal intercourse could be enjoyed without i)roducinff 
a natural result ; and yet if he had entertained those decided feel- 
ings as to his daughters not marrying, which had been represented 
to Herbert by his friend the rice-planter, it is quite dear that he 
would not have allowed anything like such an intimacy as had 
evidently, under his own eye, sprung up between his daughter and 
Herbert. 

What might be the reason why the old man should relax in his 
favour anv prejudices he might have on the subject^ Herbert never 
troubled himself to inquire : he was sufficiently dehghtcd with the 
fact ; and, concluding that everything would now afford smooth 
sailing before him, he seized the first opportanitv accordingly of 

J)roposingtothelaay of his lov^ who, to his great delight, accepted 
lim ; but, at the same time, did so with the full understanding 
that this was to be subject to the consent of her father, which our 
hero was to obtain. 

' Fully convmced that this might be ffained without any difficulty. 
Herbert at once undertook the task of winning it, and only waited 
for a favourable moment of approaching so momentous a topic. 

The tenth day had arrived ; and Nautila, who scarcely had a 
thought apart nom that of her devoted, was duly informed that 
''the precious question" would be solemnly discussed with the 
dessert. Nor was the old gentleman altogether without some 
inkling of the treat intended for him^ since it required no wit to 
perceive, bv the unusually constrained manner of the young 
people, that some matter of considerable moment to them was 
pending. . 

At length the early flight of Nautila, to leave the coast clear for 
Herbert, removed every doubt which might previously have existed 
on the subject ; and straightway the brow of^tho father grew almost 
as clouded as that of the other two, as if he began to consider how 
(ar he should be inclined to assent. 

Herbert did not, it is true, quite like the aspect which the old 
l^entleman wore ; still he seemed to feel certain that he could not 
iatend to sav nay ; and, after one or two rapid and bounteous appli- 
cations to the decanter, he at length screwed his courage up to the 
Bticking-pOMst, cleared his throat valiantly, and so commenced. 

There may be a few of my readers who have, before reading 
these lines, been placed in a similar position ; and thev, therefore, 
u^ b^ able to sympathize with that degree of embarrassment 
which oppressed ou? nero, when ho had got as far as the words— 

" There is a subject, sir " 

So vague, so general an assertion, yet one challenging such 
special attention, at once riveted the listener, who seemed to 
enjoy a malicious pleasure in remaining perfectly silent to hear the 
flounders of the speaker. . j u u 

Our friend, when he had got tlms far, came to a dead halt. . 

e2 
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The coimtenance of the father, as Herbert did so, looked as 
mach as to say, '' Proceed or noti I am resolved you shall have no 
help, from me, while he remained as immovably fixed as '* moim- 
mental sdabaster." At last Herbert once more got up his steam, 
and proceeded: 

"There is a subject, sir, vitally important to mvself, nor yet 
wholly uninteresting to you, on which t shall be glad to baye your 
calm attention." 

" You have it, sir," interposed the father : an intimation whicli 
did not tend greatly to reassure the agitated lover. 

"I am aware," continued Herbert, "that our acauaintance 
commenced \mder circumstances singularly unlikely to be favonr- 
able to me ; still, as you have allowed that acquaintance to pro^res% 
I have too great a reliance on the ability and good sense wmch I 
know you to possess, to fear that you will be either surprised or 
angry at that which is the xuitural result of the delightful intercourse 
I have been allowed to enjoy with your family. 

" It is Quite unnecessary for me to enlarge on those personal 
and mental advantages which present such attractions in the person 
of your daughter-^tnat is, I beg your pardon, of Miss St. John." 

The old man grimly smiled. 

"Permitted the unrestricted enjoyment of her society as I haye 
lately been," pursued Herbert, while no one can feel more 
grateful than I do, at tUe same time no one can more fully appre- 
ciate her excellence. In short, sir, I have formed an attachment 
for Miss St. John, which I hope i may be permitted to say will 
prove as deep and lasting as the qualities which called forth that 
attachment are solid and enduring. I have the great happiness to 
know that the lady herself does not disdain to smile on my hopes ; 
and I am authorized by her to say that your sanction is sione 
wanting to our union." 

"That is so, is it?" 

" It is, sir ; but before I conclude the request— indeed, I may 
well term it the earnest prayer which I now make to you in this 
matter—I feel bound to add that I ask for nothing more than 
your daughter's band, being perfectly able to secure to her that 
position in future life that she has always hitherto occupied. 
My income, in Endish terms, amounts to a full nine hundred a 
year. Though in Britain this, makes but a small indej^endence, 
yet, in the States, for a lady educated to find her happiness in a 
manner so simple as that of Miss St. John, this sum would prove 
all that she could reauire. With regard to settlements, I can 
only add that your wishes shall be mine." 

Here Herbert, who considered that he had made a speech of the i 
finest order, ceased his oratorical powers, and allowed his rapidly 
beating heart to regain its quiet pulse at leisure. A pause of 
severed minutes elansed, and as the father was sitting in shadow, 
the expression of nis countenance was not easily detected; at 
last, however, he ssoke. 
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"To allow you to imagine that I have not in any degree fore- 
seen this proposition, on your part, would he tacitly to share in 
that which, if stated, would he tintnie : and, perhaps, I mav as 
well state to you here, passim, that of all tilings upon earth which 
1 abhor and detest a he bears, in m:^ regard, almost the greatest 
possible degree oi detestation. It is an offence which 1 never 
pardon. It is an Mrtifice to which, on no account, lever have 
resource. Some people palliate falsehood by discussing the 
question of its degree. With this stylo of reasoncrs, lies of some 
species carry with them no crime ; but I am quite against this 
doctrine, and I will tell you why. If you will nnd me a person^ 
who will never, on any occasion, cither veil, hold back, or ever 
palter with the truth, niuch less deny it, I will engage that 
person shall go through life as blameless as the most honourable 
man can pass through this scene of universal ill. In short, sir, 
falsehood, to my mode of thinking, is the first step to every other 
failing ; to cut off this is therefore to cut off the whole. If you 
have never considered this subject, pray do, for without truth, 
little as the happiness of this world may be, scarcely any, even of 
that little, can oe gained by us." 

As the old man set forth with his exordium, he fixed liis keen 
grey eyes on Herbert, as if he would search him to his very soul, 
and this in reality he did. as the colour rose most palpably to our 
hero's feeling, and in the dim twilight even, he scarcely felt 
secure that its increase might not be observed. 

Too truly was he conscious of having formed the old man's 
acquaintance, under that which he and his. American companions 
would call a ruse, laughing at it together and enjoying it most 
heartily, but which, under the doctrine iust laici down by his 
intended father-in-law, must, he knew, be deemed an offence 
of scarlet dye, a breach of the truth of the first magnitude. 

He sat, therefore, feeling and knowing that he was a culprit, 
condemned though not indicted, and much did he rejoice that ho 
had so skilfully withheld from the father's knowledge all means 
of detecting the trick that had been nlaved on him. 

In this Herbert somewhat overlooKcd the powers of acute 
vision which the other possessed. Dim and dark as the h^ht 
night be. the old man fancied he could trace some unusual agita- 
tion in the countenance of his listener, and, therefore, ventured 
to add the caution which he now uttered. Still, though it did 
occur to him that Herbert might not in times past have been 
quite so scrupulous in these roaiters as^ could have been desired, 
yet it never even glanced across his mind that, in the present 
case, there existed any circumstances of deception, and, therefore, 
after the digression already stated, the father continued,— 

" In the proposal you have just made, you have very properly 
given me a fuU account, not only of your present position, but 
abo of your whole prospects, and detailed to me exactly every- 
thing that it is necessary for me to consider with reference to 
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the welfare of my child; it will onty be becoming; therefore, in 
me fully to explam to you the decision at whicliTE have arrived, 
and the reasons which have gtiided me in that decision; and this 
also involves some slight sketch of my own history." 

But before we proceed any farther with the narrative in -which 
the old gentleman here indulge^, we will treat him deceiitl7, and 
commence a new chapter. 



CHAPTER XV. 

" Her father oft invited me — 
Still qiiestiou'd me the story 9f my days. 
I ran it thro' — e'en from my boyhood's hour." 

Othello, 

As the recluse finished the last words which we have recorded 
in his speech to Herbert, he gave a heavenly smile, so our hero 
thought, when addressing him for the first time as " My young 
friend," and casting a scrutinizing glance at the bottle, adde(£ 
"the tide is at the ebb, I perceive, and I think this occasion of 
import sufficient to merit a glass of the truest Burgundy that 
ever bore the sentence of transportation beyond the seas without 
the slightest reproach to its moral character." 

Herbert muttered sometliing intended for an assent, and his 
host departed. 

" I think the old boy means to accept me," said he ; " this 
bottle of the choice ! — looks wondrously like a consent. Ah ! 
here it comes — one of the right sort." 

And certainly, in verification of Herbert's assertion, the father 
now returned, bearing in his hand one of those agi*eeable, loug- 
necked boking flasks, venerable, if only from the dust that 
covered it, and promising a cordial satisfaction of a decree 
that even the esteemed and learned author of " Ion " might 
approve.* 

The cobwebs having been duly and tenderly detracted, the 
cork was at length withdrawn, the contents found richly to 
answer the expectations of the host, and the latter then pro- 
ceeded :— 

* See divers researching disquisitions on various wines, in a little 
ionmal of travel by Mr. Sergeant Talfourd, though I believe printe4 
lor private use only. 
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" Before I enter into any explanation of my own position, let 
me do you this justice : I once had occasion to remark on some 
little trait of curiosity you exhibited, but since then I must in all 
truth admit, that the discretion you iiave shown on this point has 
pleased me highly ; nor do I even no\r intend to enter at length 
upon circumstances of my formor life, which are, and ever must 
be, most distressing for me to recall ; let this 'suffice : I am the 
last representative of an old English family. Everything, appa- 
rently, that could render life enjoyable, waited on my advent mto 
this world, and now what is the result ? Eew more miserable 
creatures still linger in existence. The only consolation of which 
my sorrows are susceptible is this, that to my own folly or vice is 
attributable no part of the grief under which I live, family sor- 
rows of the most distressing kind overclouded all my prospects, 
and before manhood had reached its prime, life, and all that it con- 
tained, were hateful to me in the highest degree. 

" Towards my fellow-men I had always conceived I had a duty 
of ffreat kindness and sympathy to discharge. I have taught my- 
self to look otL every mourner as an afflicted brother of the same 
vast family, and to the best of mv ability I trust that I have re- 
lieved them accordingly. How has this been returned to me? 
Ingratitude of the most bitter and overwhelming description was 
my payment ! Had this been the general and sole return, I trust 
I was too good a Christian to have allowed it to move my wrath 
— ^I was too great a philosopher to be taken by surprise. But the 
chief blow I received was urom the hand of one who should have 
shielded me to the utmost. I had just strength of mind sufficient 
to forbear from taking mv own existence, so necessary to'the pro- 
tection of my child ; ana then, horror-stricken at the nature of 
which I was a part, the nature of mankind, and deeply disgusted 
with the world, ana all that appertained to it, 1 determined to 
seek some lonelv spot where, as far as practicable, not even the 
slightest rememorance of mv species or my woe should unneces- 
sanly intrude upon my recollection. 

" In England, from the state of society and other causes, this 
was impossible. To France and Italy I had strons aversions : the 
laxity of principle in both countries was the last danger to which 
I should wish to expose a daughter, whom my death might leave 
an orphan at an early age. In the wilds of America I well knew 
I mignt find a retreat as impervious as if I had sought the depths 
of the ocean : its distance, too, from the scene of mv sorrows, 
gratified my abhorrence of the slightest reminiscence oi anjrthing 
connected with them. I'or the poutical doctrines prevalent in the 
United States, I had, it is true, little taste ; but sorrowful expe- 
rience had taught me that all politics contain alike the same in- 
tense selfishness and villany, and the only question is, who are the 
parties most able by force or cunning to cheat, rob, and oppress 
their adversaries. , - ..i i 

"To America^ then, I came, and here I have lived with my only 
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child, and one Or two servants, on whom I conld rely. The re- 
sonrces I possessed for amusement in m^ own mind were, I well 
knew, perfectly adequate to every occasion, even of the greatest 
solitude. I had only one duty to perform on earth, and that was, 
not to secure the happiness of my daughter— ;he who talks of se- 
curing the happiness of anv one in this world is a fool, either Tm- 
ahle to extract the truth from the great moral lesson constantly 
passing around us. or a knave, who, knowing the precise position 
m which we are placed, has some secret object to serve by misre- 
presenting it. 

" Well, then, I knew that to secure her happiness was impos* 
sible ; the few first indispensable requisites for tranquillity were, 
1 knew, already in her possession— health, a sujficiency of means, 
and an untainted mind. That which I had myself gone throum 
told me that these might still leave their possessor steeped to the 
very lips in misery. Had my religion permitted it, I should most 
unhesitatingly have deprived her of life ** 

Herbert gave a sudden start, which, however, the old man did 
not notice, but proceeded — "and after this have resigned the 
fearful burden from my own shoulders. But as this, the greatest 
boon I would confer, was not properly within my power, I dis- 
dained, as I trust we both ever shall disdain, the attainment of a 
supposed ^ood by a present act of conscious impropriety : and all 
that remained for me was to guard her as much as possible from 
every inroad, which, sooner or later, unhappiness is sure to make 
to a greater or less extent on every human neart. 

" I now considered how this object was to be accomplished^ 
and this led me to examine minutely in what quarter sorrow 
would be most likely to assail her. Let our reason be cultivated 
to any extent, be it orisinally of whatever strength it may^ I 
knew by sad exj^erience that the heart is the weak postern wmch 
betrays the garrison to the enemv. Could I have interdicted my 
daughter from marria^, I should most certainly have done so ; 
by remaining single she would not only be exempt in a great 
degree from some of the severest trials of the human heait, but 
would also fail to increase our accursed progenv, and therefbre 
would also fail to swell the number of those who are bom for 
little else than the endurance of evil. But this I knew I could 
not achieve. Those who, either ill their own instance, or in that 
of their children, imasme they can bid the heart forget to love, 
or, failing love, to feel no achmg void, longing for its existence, 
are guilty of the same absurdity as the maniac who shotdd ask 
the sun and moon to reverse their orbits, or the cmrrent of the 
human blood to circulate by the veins and return to the heart by 
the arteries. Those immutable laws which the anthor of nature 
has stamped upon his creations will give way to no human will, 
however despotic in its control, or even just in its desires. I saw 
that my child was daily growing^ into beautv ; I felt that the 
winter of my own years was growmg dose at Band ; I found that 
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nature had f^iied Nautila with feelings more than answennff, if 
possible, to the exquisite promise of her countenance ; ana to 
unacine that any person gifted with those large expressive eyes 
could fail to experience the tyranny of the aifections in their 
fullest extent was most vain. The very intellect which they 
bespoke told be how additionallv every sorrow would be aggra- 
vated by the fineness and susceptibility of mind on which it would 
react, and how readilv she would decide upon this solemn truth, 
that the bitterest of all actual calamities is. after all, lij^ht in the 
balance when compared with those unsatisfied desires with which 
the disappointed ever afflict themselves. 

" Since then, no nrayers and no reason of mine would be suffi- 
cient to transfer to her the fruit of that experience I have bought 
so dearly ; since nothing would avail to prevent her seeking the 
vortex of human passion and human suffering, or to render her 
happy and contented even by the seclusion which would keep her 
safe, my duty it became to launch this frail and tender bark on 
this tempestuous sea in such a manner, and with such a pilot 
as shoula— not save her from the storm— that is impossible— but 
enable her to feci the gale as lightly as might be, and to insure 
her reaching some sheltering haven at the last. 

" But how was I to accomplish this P To no one could so 
sacred and so serious a duty be delegated. To insure the full 
accomplishment of my hopes, it would be necessary that I should 
introduce my daughter to the world ; that I, who had foresworn 
the throng, should a^ain be one of its idle bustlers : that I, who 
had alreaidy been shipwrecked upon its shoals, should once more 
court its treacherous perils ; that I, who had so much cause to 
sicken in disgust from the least worldly of society's arts and 
hoUowness, should, in my old age, turn flatterer of this very sect, 
court to be admitted to their bosoms, sue to be advantaged by 
their smiles, share in their objects, and support, by my presence, 
the mockery they exhibited 1 

" Yet this would become necessary to my plans, nor, view them 
as I would, could I doubt the sound wisdom on which those 
plans were based. More and more every day 1 shrank from 
the dreadful task I had imposed upon myself: the^ more I 
contemplated such a sacrifico, the more agonizing did I feel 
convinced it must prove. I strove to reconcile my spirit to the 
struggle, but the bitterness with which I contemplated leaving 
this seclusion for the turmoil of the world, it is impossible to 
describe." 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

*' The day drags through, though storms keep out the sun ; 
And thus the heart will break, yet, brokenly, live on." 

Childe Harold, 

"In the midst of this struggle," continued Mr. St. John, "you 
arrived. The scene of your reception I need not recall. It will 
suffice to tell you what passed in my mind when I heard the 
account you gave of that mistake which made you force a violent 
entry into my dwelling. Men who have lon^ hved secluded from 
the world are apt to adopt strange principles, and act upon doc- 
trines which, if gravely propounded to mankina, many would hold 
to be eccentric, some even msane. For my own part, I confess I 
am always inclined to adopt rules of action which I may have 
justified to myself by seeing that they were simply original, while 
to others, who may judge more sternly, they may have seemed to 
wear the air of insanity. 

" Whatever I do, I do quickly; and whatever resolution I may 
form, it is a rule of my life never to alter it. Three exceptions I 
have made to this, ana each individual change was for the worst. 
I will now tell you what occurred to me on our meeting. I first 
thought your whole story was a lie ; but this, on reconsideration, 
I saw ^reat reason to thmk incolrect, partly from the complete- 
ness with which your tale and your conduct tallied in every par- 
ticular, and partly because I read in your countenance a nature 
not expressly given to lying. 

"Having once arrived at this conclusion, I confess, your bold 
defiance pleased me. All that I sought in a son-in-law was a par- 
ticular kind of character of my own fancying. In your coura^ 
and audacity, I traced the ability to protect those who should be 
committed to your care ; in your countenance, I thought I could 
read the honour and principle which would guard sacredly any 
trust reposed in you ; and in your person and manner that which 
would be sufficient to attract and render permanent the affections 
of woman — ^if such a thing can be ! 

" If these views, I thought, should be realized on a further 
acquaintance, all the grief and iain of once more returning to the 
world would be spared me, and that alone was sufficient to break 
through a rule I had always hitherto observed 9f never admitting 
human being within my threshold. The various trials I have 
made of your temper and disposition have, I confess, ended 
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entirely in yonr favour. I have satisfied myself that you arc 
strictly the party whom ypu have represented yourself to be, and 
T am now perfectly willing to give you the reward which I 
believed you to deserve, in the hand of Miss St. John, the greatest 
treasure that I possess in life. 

" With regard to fortune, make yourself perfectly satisfied on 
that score. I shall neither ask you to make any settlements on a 
child of mine, nor allow her to go to the arms of her husband 
cnipty-handea on the day of her marriage. She will become 
thenceforth entitled, in her own right, ana free from any control 
of her husband, by my settlement, not yours, to a sum of one 
thousand a year, from money in the English funds. 

** I have only a few words of caution to offer you, for, the more 
sparingly advice is given, the more in all probability it will be 
regaroed ; and if you choose to follow the hint contained in these 
hnes, you can scarcely fail to enjoy as much happiness as Heaven 
permits to humanity. 

•* The old lines to which I allude are these— 

" ' The windo in loudest on tlie highest hilles : 
The quioto lyfe is in the vale belowe.' 

" Mj explanation of this text is brief : Heaven is much more 
ec[ual m the distribution of its favours than mankind are in general 
disposed to admit. They who seek {Treat honours, must expect 
great sorrows ; but where the reasoning worm— for man is httle 
better — contents himself with a humble station, he comes nearer 
to that universal balance which has been decreed by the Great 
Ruler of mundane affairs, and which you will find to contain no 
great pleasure and no great pain ; and thus the avenging angel 
often passes bv the humble roof-tree to lay desolate and low the 
lordly liall. Those revelations of my own past histoiy, which I 
have thought it due, in justice to myself, thus to give, you will 
ever preserve inviolate. And now let us drain the last glass to 
the happiness of Nautila, and then we will adjourn to her sittings 
room. 

In obedience to the old man's proposition, our hero finished the 
bottle of Burgundy with a most devout health to tlic lady of his 
love, and scarcely able to restrain his footsteps for very joy, 
bounded forward to her dear presence. 

With equal kindness and dehcacy the father forbore, for a brief 
time, to restrain by his society the happy meeting of the lovers. 
Heroert, as he closed the door, perceived how the case sto9d, and 
fearing no interruption, sprang towards Nautila, and clasping her 
tendeny in his arm. stole first uncounted kisses, not. by the way, 
the first theft of the kind by many hundred, which he had com- 
mitted in the same quarter, for kissingT-let me, as a lawyer, 
honestly confess it— is the most "cumulative" offence with which 
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my studies have ever made me acquaiiited. The theory of the 
cnme appears delightful in the extreme ; what the practioe may 
be, I know not— of course. 

To return, however. Herbert, bavins thus grossly committed 
himself, exclaimed, as he folded Nautila again and again to his 
bosom : " For once behold, my angel, the proverb is nntme — ' the 
course of true love ' has * run smooth.' " 

Herbert was not more superstitious than the generality of man- 
kind, but at that moment, some half-sort of consciousness, some- 
thing like " one of those airy tongues which syllable men's names," 
seemed to whisper in his ear, " lou had better not cry till you are 
out of the wood ;" and again and again in future days that thought 
recurred to him. 

At present, however, he was far too higjhly overjoyed to permit 
the shghtest depression to weigh down his extreme delight, and, 
after performing all those antics in which much older men of high 
temperament are apt to indulge when delighted, such as running 
with the lady half round the room, she at that moment occupying 
rather an uncertain balance in his arms, whirring round on one 
toe, a la Fanny Ellsler, and waving his arm violentlv round his 
head, much like the fugleman Who gives the sign of cneering at a 
county election, &c., &c., the sound of her father's methodical 
footstep in the adjoining passage suddenly called him sufficiently 
to his senses, to sit down oy the side of the tea-table, and pretend 
absorption in some book which he found at hand. 

The old man entered, and when he observed Herbert studying 
the page, quietly placed his hand across the type, remarking, as 
he did so. Too violent a coolness to be real." 

Slight as the action was, it gave to Herbert so powerful a proof 
of the old man's masterly insight into the secret springs of human 
motives, that he firmly resolved never from that day to use the 
slightest possible deception with him more. 

" No." murmured our hero, "if I even contemplate murder, I'll 
out with it, or he, would be sure to read it in my looks, and, perhaps, 
set down tiie mere contemplation of the deed for its actual com- 
mission." 
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CHAPTER XVn. 

" First and passionate love, that all 
Whxoh Eye hath left her daughters since her fall/' 

Byron. 

Ip any of my readers sboald have passed through life without 
eojoyinff that period generally youchsafed to the existence of the 
meaaest, in which we experience the sensations of consuining 
love, pure in its design, requited hy its object, and, for a time,^ 
rejoicing in the smiles of fate, what a most brilliant passage of 
existence is yet in store for him !— if. within the large circle of 
forty years, and if frozen out beyond that period, when the snows 
of msmhood are fast falling on the heart, now utterly inestimable 
has been his loss ! 

All that the po^ can paint of ecstasy — all that the most devoted 
enthusiast can anticipate of paradise— all that the most refined 
voluptuary can seek of pleasure— everything and all are realized 
in that burning delirium — ^prosperous love. Truer words wore 
never breathed tlum those used to commence a page some few 
chapters back, — 

" love ) young love 1 bound in thy rosy ohain, 
Let saee or cynic prattle as he will, 
These nours, and only these, redeem life's years of ill." 

It has been said that then "the moments fly." Away I Love 
has no moments. Time is annihilated ; the sun sets or rises ; the 
jnoonjgrows full or pales ; every change is but A renewal of fresh 
joy; the only note of time the heart can take is by the separations 
which knell their sorrows on it ; then life itself is but a blank, and 
everything is suspended till the renewal of that presence whentho 
same intoxicating existence begins anew. 

Prom the moment that Herbert became satisfied by her father's 
consent that he had really won so exquisite a prize as Nautila, as 
the future enchantress of his days, he resigned himself to tho 
utmost to all the excess of Itfe's deepest attachment. With our 
lieroine we need scarcely repeat that this was her first love j slie, 
therefore, oould form no dream of anything to cross it ; and if she 
looked lovely when Herbert first made her acquaintance, the 
enture happiness that now filled her bosom added, if possible, to 
her charms. 
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Now that the young pair were engaged, they were allowed to be 
still more unrestrictedly in each othePs society than before. Of 
sleep those young bright eyes knew little or nothing : often before 
the sun had dawned, tney were both upon the lake ; long after the 
golden orb had sunk to rest, they wandered by the moon ; and 
when Nature, who moves not from her course for human woe or 
human joT, withdrew that silver orb, then, by the deep stars, they 
enjoyea the warm tranquillity of the nighty amid all the sweetness 
of that secluded spot : nursing hopes destmed to destruction, and 
forming plans of happiness that mortal being never yet could 
realise. 

Nothing could be finer than the whole of the weather dniing 
Herbert's stay, and now that he had gained the post which en- 
titled him to be considered as Nautila's protector, tney constantly 
rode together to every beautiful sight and scene in the neighbour- 
hood. 

Accustomed to a life of the most exciting hardship and danger, 
how deeply into the soul of the young sailor sank the hours of that 
tranquil fehcity ! Alas ! had he possessed one tithe of the wisdom 
and experience which Mr. St. John had evidently gathered in his 
stormy passage through the world, he would have known that the 
very existence of such a season of full happiness betokened the 
approach of some deadly peril close at hand; but it is only when 
our own chances of happiness are gone by, and wrecked for ever, 
that we reap the bitter knowledge which would teach us to hoard 
and to enjoy them to the utmost. Such is man— still turning to 
the future rather than the present hour. How much real enjoy- 
ment we miss by overlooking that we really possess, and dwelling 
upon that which is never to arrive for us ! 

At last, however, that storm which could not be foreseen by 
Herbert because it was not to be detected in the aspect of the 
clouds, or those material portents which his life had been spent in 
studying, broke on them. Even the father, who had far less ex- 
cuse for such blindness, was himself taken by surprise, so useless 
are those lessons which ask us to be wise, however frequently they 
raav be repeated. 

At the close of one of the most lovely days that it is possible for 
Nature to grant, or human being to ei^oy, Herbert had returned, 
in a perfect transport of delight, from one of those Ion? and deli- 
cious rides in which he was entrusted with the care of Nautila's 
safety, and she became his guide for the purpose of pointing out 
to him everything worthy of observation in the neighbourhood. 
Little dreaming of any danger at hand, our hero, as he had always 
heretofore done, renewed his^ dress for dinner, and hurhed down 
to the table. * 

It struck him once or twice that some additional gloom appeared 
upon the old man's brow ; but, in the fulness of his own joy, he 
scarcely tried to notice whether he were correct in this observation 
or not. The evening passed as all its delightful predecessors had 
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done ; they sang, the^ played, strolled in the starlight, and finally 
separated for the night with some fresh engagement for the 
morrow. It also struck Herbert that the father was rather per- 
emptory in ordering his daughter to her rest- at an hour consider- 
ably earlier than usual ; but, as he complained of illness, and was 
altogether a sort of person whom few prospective sons-in-law 
would wish to cross, our hero dutifully gave way without much 
remonstrance, saw Kautila retire to her room, and then sought 
his own. 

Somewhat fatigued with the long ride, he soon fell asleep. How 
long he had enjoyed his repose he knew not ; but being aroused 
by some hand upon his shoulder, he looked up, and there beheld 
his host sitting by his side, ana evidently in the same dress in 
which he had quitted the dinner-table. 

There was a stem gravity in Mr. St. John^s demeanour, which, 
even before he had spoken, filled Herbert with a sort of prophetic 
awe. 

"What the devil is cominff now!" thought our hero: but on 
this point he was speedilv enlightened. 

" Will you oblige me oy sitting up and fully awakening your- 
self," said the ola man. 
Herbert once more rubbed his eyes. 
••What is the matter, sir?" 

••I will soon tell you, when once I am assured that you are in a 
condition to understand what I have to say. Are you perfectly 
awake P" 
••Certainly I am, sir." 

" Wliere was it you told me your adopted father lived P " 
••At Boston, sir^" replied Herbert, wondering what this had to 
do with the question. 
•• On what day of the month did he first see you P " 
••On the fifteenth of December." 
••What was the Christian name of your adopted mother P" 
•'Emmeline." 

•'Very ffood. I will now proceed— you are fully awake. Attend 
tome. I nold in my hand a letter, which I have recently received 
in answer to one of several, which, as I once hinted to you, I wrote 
to various parties for the purpose of finding out whether othei*s 
gave the same account of vou that you gave of yourself. An un- 
fortunate accident has delayed the arrival of the last of these for 
nearly a week ; but in this letter I am informed that, at a gentle- 
man's dinner-table at New York, the name of myself and ray 
daughter were mentioned, my daughter as a young woman of con- 
siderable beauty, myself as an eccentric, that had shut his doors 
upon the world. I am told that you then made a bet, within a 
certain space of time to obtain an entrance into my house, to eat 
at my table, to sleep under my roof, and to form an acquaintance 
both with my child and me." 
As the old man said this, ho fixed his gaze on Herbert with a 



coid, naolnte, detcnnined vjk, tint aemed to pawtnte to om 
hero's \txj heart, and leaTe an iej, sdcauoK caiD, that naihinK 
oonid remore. 'Hie <diuTe too, came nprai Herbert at a Tnameiii 
and in a matmer which leit him m vEoUt nojirepand witli an 
antwer, orertook him, in tlie foil «oith Oi h^pneas and Baeces, 
' a <niid, KtribntiTe venoeaaoe, th^ he felt li' 



it were, atiggeriiig beneath thelww, hia palaM ccastnp in near 
plar, and ererj feeUng indiestins the probabilitr of a bintine-fit. 
He tried to frame some answer, bat laugnage mocked » the 
oatnmand. Ue irtmld We implored paidon— fotgireness — asf- 
tbing ; but DOt one word coidd he ntter. Some drn^ol obstmc 
tioD seemed to rise in his throat; his lips became so paceiMd. be 
could Bcarcelf moTc them; and, in the most intense asony, he 
sank back opon his pillon'. "nie old man remained b; iiis aide, 
shading his leatores from the light which feU full on tiie handaome 
lineaments of Herbert, now pile as the linen on iriuch the; 

Overpowered as onr hero felt himself to be, he coold still 
perceiTC the large tears bursting into light benefrfh tiie gr^, 
■hagn penthouse of the old man^s erebrorwa, and conning one 
another rapidlv down his cheek. This abne was waotiug to com- 
plete Herbert 8 agonjr. When he felt how deeplj ha must hare 
wounded a heart which the worid had already wrong to breaking, 
he almost cursed himMlf aloud ; but neither spoke a word. 

After some minutes the old man rose, and, waUdng alowlj firam 
the room, paused at the door, turned lonnd, looked once mom at 
Herbert, and, with his hand waving a faint motion of *dieii, thus 
final! 7 departed. 

,0"' 'w™'" fijMt motion was to start firon his conch, to harrr 
alter tlie old man, and at once implore his pardon ; bnt Vksa he 
remembered that it was with no ordinary mortal that he had to 
oeai and perhaps hia very step making a commotaon in the house 
S^ LS"'' S^*""* •"■» ^°^i and this view of tie case waa also 
£r.ir 1 5*^ °l * reflection on the season which had been chosen 
for_the old man's yisit. 

,1«,^"tll.,f°'L «='claimed Herbert, "he does not even wish his 
hf™n1f Mr", ^"^eroflsly her future husband has committed 
Sf V ihl "'r"" '"»»bandl Alaa ! how shall I ever forrive 

M he7s hi^ " ""^fortunite discovery were to But, no ; sforn 

indisorfllinn W. ?^ ?*"*l'''^ *» fearfully and doubly to punish an 
tion that iS S,™]!.^.?!^ Tt^'^F^H ■' V"^' ^ftef ^. "» indiscre- 
attributable to a boyish love of frolic, rather 
senons. Any other person, it is true, might 
le in duappomtmg; one who had ventured to 
» want of siiU itt ■detecting an innocent trick. 
B laul^ of the old man, he is too dead to the 
I, »°;d desDiB«i It too heartily, to be influenced 
™«^^ P first tWng to-morrow morning I 
once confess my folly, and implore hisp«^,i 
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--less for mv own sake than that of his child ! Sorely, when I 
point out to nim the cruelty that would exist in making her pay 
the peualtr of my misconduct^ he will at once forgive me ; and 
this cloud blown over, how assiduously will I guard for the future 
against the rising of any other !" 

Here Herbert mutely repeated a number of very eloquent and 
argumentative speeches, all to be delivered to Mr. St. John 
on the ensuing " morrow/* if such a dose should prove requisite ; 
and with these magnificent arguments still muttering on his 
lips— to be supported, if necessary, by the auxiliary supplications 
ot Nautila — ^he fell into a deep slumber, quite convmced that 
pardou, and fresh joy of every sort, would await him on the 



*^ morrow," 



CHAPTER XVni. 

" To-morrow, and to-morrow, and to-morrow, 
• *.••• 

Have lighted fools to dusky death." 



YouNO. 



When Herbert opened his eves on the morning following the 
eventful night described in our last chapter, the sun was stream- 
ing broadly in at the window. He opened the lattice, and the 
fresh breeze of morning stole upon him, perfumed with the sweet 
breath of the clematis, and musical with the numerous voices of 
the feathered inhabitants of the forest. 

Looking out upon the lawn, where the long sliadows of the 
trees pointed from east to west in the colourless rays of the 
morning light, our hero fully expected to have seen the graceful 
form of Nautila, for it was already past the hour when she usually 
loade her appearance for the day. / 

Saving, however, the lon^ sweet triU poured forth by the birds, 
the gentle whisper of the rising breeze, and the distant murmur 
of the waterfall, all was perfectlv still. A sense of ill weighed 
heavily at his heart, and anxiously he hurried forward his toilet 
and hastened down stairs. Here, where he had been always 
accustomed to meet every sign of life, everything was as silent as 
in the garden. He looked into each of the sittmg-rooms, and in 
one, to his surprise, breakfast was laid out as profusely and as 
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ItDrariantly as he had ever seen it. But how his heart sunk aahc 
noted the difference— no longer for three parties, but for kmteff 
alone/ ' , • a 

What could that portend P Hastily closing the door, he hnmcd 
into the servants* Kitchens. No one was there. Mr. St. Johns 
household had only consisted of the housekeeper, Mrs. Cerberus, 
and one negro, and both were gone !— even the shutters of The 
window haa not been withdrawn, and all remained in darkness. 
He listened to detect, if possible, the movements of any one 
getting up. None were to be heard. Nothing but the tick-- 
tick— tick of the clock near him spoke of man or mortality 
throughout the house. 

A vague and indistinct sort of fear haunted him, but it was too 
horrible for him to admit its credulity ! Some imperfect remem- 
brance then flitted across^ his mind of sounds heard during the 
night ; but this, of course, was a matter from which he could 
draw no distinct inference. Even then he more than suspected 
the truth of what had really happened, and yet had not the 
courage to confirm his suspicions. 

Sittmg down on the stairs, and burying his face in his hands, he 
for some moments gave way to the keen reproaches that assailed 
him. How he had murdered his own happiness ! Surely^ on 
no man had ever beamed promises of earthly felicity so brightly as 
on himself, and all, all had been lost by nis own folly and mis- 
conduct ! 

"Why, why," cried he, "did I ever enter on that cursed bet! 
T? lr\ 1^^ °^* ^°°® ^^/' ^® added, " I should never have seen 

^ u .-'^^*^®^» rather, then, never to have seen her, than, seeing 
and knowmg all her worth, have to endure the agony of a sepa- 
mion—and such a separation as this ! But, no ; strange bemg 
SnJ olE^^' °® ?^^^* ^ave bAen so inhuman as to have inflicted 
ii^hfT^S"^ his own daughter ; Whv, why, did I ncrt rise hist 
kft hi« J^^+mJ'^u^ ^v^^* ^^^ hastened after fdm, and never have 
n^ed T tL ^^i\^.^^ ^^^^ n^e his pardon! ' His word once 
EStotee" "" ^ "'^^^^^ ^^^'^ ^^ never^ould permit 

coi^lu^o^^^hi'i^®^!*^®^® vai» self-reproaches, and came to this 
S Cw ^Si'f^ri'^ ^*> * «*a^, the positive manner in 

"Had I mil WK^ ^'l*^^. o? ^is own love of tVuth. 
how seriourmv nff ^^* ^^ *^«.^*^* ^g^ I sl^o^d then have seen 
tWng is bette?fi,5f?^^^^ *PPe«^ ^^ "^^ e/es. Stay! any 

the stablefatt^^^^^ «u?pense. If tfieir horses are in 

prevent me from Wowi^J ' ^^^ ^ ^? are gone, no power shall 
They have oXhad 2 fl^i?" mine and tracbng out their route, 
fatigue but 1 wiU 4hf f,^ H?"®. !^art of me I wiU drop with 

Starting to h^ fSf ^P?^ *¥? track somewhere." 
The door was loked w^-'^T,^?^ ^? *^e direction of the stables. 
look«i in the ^^.^\^^, t*l5Thaf ^^^n^*- sS 



^*"" 
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tf^i-As^^sr'- ■»' •■* i™ Eta 

"■J iiDl™^?,,™?" °"'"' '»»>. till' J"' »t onm jidded i 
mp«»^ tw ■ 1 J . "' ''^° ^'"'' the old man's couch hud not bcpn 
E?M ' hS' ';: •»!• -"P-nt. Ron, thi. oiw HctErt 

f^ faiBfin. ™ Fi'^s'^'^,™ to endure, gave way. and our hero 

U JSiST'"" "'""'■A "'', Horbert compreioud.d .hat 

CJffiSf °™ more doicd hie ejee in orJer to rcJcot u 

St^T ' •'»?'''»•» Ponue- Nit even lii. wildest hopS 

fccirosT«^ fl cPnE"i^iotion to the palpable fact, not only that 

Ceri™2S'H,""'.'."''""P h«4 teen taken to prerent hi! 

yennj either where hh, mLini., had been carried, or Ming 

this alao he'waa unhappily 

(-as a consenting partv to the 

indeed it was teat added the 

ed chalioe— to think that she 

naccuscd, thus sudcipiW, and 

she had reoentlj professed so 

ty of defence. , 

can be the affectioa of auoh 

lay. Is she even worth pur- 



68 THE LOST SUIF. 

sums ? And yet, if I abandon her at once, should I not be myself 
^Uty of the cruelty which I charge to her ? Who can tell what 
mdttcements» what threats, may have been used, what account may 
have been given to her P " 

Here involuntarilv Herbert could not but admit that, whatever 
threats might have been used, her father, however indignant, was 
the very last person even in the most trivial matter to aggravate 
the truth. 

"And, God knows, that is bad enougb!" admitted our hero. 
" If she is gone, and if we are never to meet again, I will not take 
to my heart the unmanly consolation of affecting to think unwor- 
thily of one who has hitherto worn in my eyes perfection's brightest 
colours, and whom, if I condemn her in her absence, I mavperhaps 
wrong most cruelly. Let me strive to hope that this suaden step 
of her father is intended rather for some fresh ordeal of my own 
conduct, than as a permanent desertion." 

Struggling thus to cheat himself into this creed, our hero now 
commenced a melancholy ramble through the lawn and gardens, 
partly with the notion of pa^g a farewell visit to each onenshed 
haunt in which he had experienced so much of vanished happiness, 
and partly in the hopNe of esi>ying out some evidence confirmatory 
of the more lenient view of ms case by the old man, with whom he 
well knew the doctrine of rewards and punishments to be a fayourite 
system. 

Thus inconsistently mourning: bewailing, and denouncing him- 
self, our hero continued to wander on until the sun, appearing in 
the south, proclaimed it noon. Up to this moment, everything 
remained as profoundly still and forsaken as on the earliest moment 
of his awaking. 

At first Herbert had hoped that the ne^ woidd return to com- 
municate to him some intimation of the mtention of his master ; 
but, as no one came, he now began to consider the probability that 
the old gentleman was realljr earnest in allowing Herbert to re- 
main in utter and continued ignorance of what had become of him. 
and had resolved to commit the cottage and all that it contained 
to ruin and decay, rather than furnish to one whop he wished to 
shun the slightest knowledge of his future locality. 

As Herbert reflected on the singular and determined character 
with which he had to deal, he felt convinced that this was far from 
an impossible resolution for the old man to adopt. From many 
things that had come to his knowledge daring the familiar inter- 
course they had of late maintained, Herbert was too well aware 
that considerations of a pecuniary kind had not the slightest weight 
with his secluded host ; and if the cottage, grounds, and all that 
they contained, should sink into the lake, so far as the mere loss 
was concerned, it never would be a matter which would call forth 
another thought from their proprietor. The only sround that now 
existed for hoping that his late host had not wholly abandoned his 
dwellinir. was the belief that it still contained many articlea of 



TH£ LOST SHIP. 

trivial valae, rendered dear to their owner by association— a spell 
that he well knew to possess a powerful hola upon tbe old man's 
fealty. 

On the other band, true though it might be that the sight of 
these things a few days back brought pleasant images to the mind 
of their owner, they must now^ for the future, also recall to him 
particulars of a passage in his life, in which, to use the mildest 
terms, his judgment had been at fault, and himself deceived. The 
very cause, therefore, that once made him esteem these trifles, 
would for the future render them odious. 

This last argument, therefore, was one that applied both wavs, 
so not much reliance could be placed on that ; but when the ixy 
stole on, and no one came, Herbert began to consider the possi- 
bility of his beinff left in the cottage to manage how he might ; and 
though grief and love are potent emotions, there is a certain part 
of the frame which is caUea the master of arts, and which Spencer 
has denominated " the stomache." 

In short, Herbert bentn to feel exceedingly hungry ; and, fore- 
seeing the possibility of his having to depart from the villa on foot, 
in search of tbe flying occupants, he determined to avail himself 
of the good cheer set forth by way of breakfast. What happened 
to him here may serve as a good lesson to all sentimentalists. 

Had he only taken this sensible step a few hours earlier, he 
would have been spared much needleiiss annoyance^ for on the table 
lay, folded and directed for himself, a letter, which had escaped 
his attention in the agitation that before possessed him. It was 
in the well-known hand of the old man. He hastily opened it, and 
read as follows : — 

" Sir, — After the opinion which you heard from me a few nights 
since on the comparative regrard I entertained for truth or false- 
Ibood, the contents of this epistle can convey no surprise to you. 
I have just returned from your chamber, where I went to ascer- 
tain whether you could possibly have been euilty of making the 
bet I imputed to you. It is unnecessary to add, that your conduct 
leaves not a doubt upon my mind that the whole charge is true. 
I am glad, for your sake, that you sought neither to deny nor to 
palliate your conduct. After what has passed, however^ you must 
he well aware that the projected union of mv child is impossible. 
You may, perhaps, be inchned to ask^ what oifference it can now 
make how your mtroduction into my family took place P 

"My answer is—None, certainly: but my objection is on a 
totally different ground— it goes entirely to your credit and principle. 
" Start not when I tell you that a man who could practise the 
deception by which you befooled a sorrowing old father and an 
iunocent young girl, neither of whom had ever either ofiPended you, 
or laid themselves open to such familiarity at your hands, is the 
last person — whatever his other qualities may be — ^to whom I 
would willingly confido the only real tre&sure I possess on eax-th in 
the protection of my daughter's happiness. 
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"* You wiD, I trusty do me the justice to remember that 1 am, 
of all men, a jastj moat likely to keep my word ; and^ in god.- 
sideration of the vrong you have inflicted upon me, and the 
readiness I expressed to forward your happiness as lon^ as it 
was consistent with my child's. I look to you to make tnis last 
atonement—namely, that of forbearing any further the pursuit of 
that marriage we lately contemplated. 

'* Of this be assured, that, whatever may be my daughter's 
feelings^ you shall never tdbitj her without my consent, and that 
your own act has rendered it impossible for me to viela. I have 
taken the liberty of borrowing your horse for the day ; it will be 
returned to you to-morrow : liter which you are fully welcome to 
use the cottage for as long a period as you may think fit. 

" I utter no reproaches, and I give you no advice ; for the mind 
incapable of being taught by its own errors is lost to every minor 
sermon. 

" Still you have the best wishes of myself and child for your 
future happiness ; and I can only regret that you have yourself 
prevented our contributing towards it. 

" Ghasxes St. Jomr." 



CHAPTER XIX. 

** And often I find myself uttering her name, foigetfiil for a moment 
that she is lost to me, while more than once, both in my sleeping and 
in my waking hours, I have started to hear her well-remembered tones 
pronouncing mine with a distinctness I could at first scarcely believe 
to be imaginary. These, then, I suppose, must be — 'Those airy 
tongues that syllable men's names.' " 

Scott's Diary. 

We cannot say that, after the perusal of the letter contamed in 
our la^ohapte^ our hero had much appetite remaining for his re- 
past. Proud ana high-spirited as he was, we admit it to have been 
gTUped down with many sighs, aiid not a few bitter tears. 

This was the first serious calamity that had overtaken him in life. 
The ordinary disappointments which men meet amid this world's 
rough knocks had, of course, been his: but to have drawn this 
calamity on himself was indeed most galling. 

Regret, however, could bring him nothing but experience for the 
future. His busm^s was to decide on what he &ould do now. 
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^e fint grand qnestion was, whether he should, as the lather 
suggested, at once abandon aU further pursuit of mntila ? This 
course, too, was asked in such a manner, that, olever as he was, he 
scarcely knew how to evade a request so moderately made. At 
length, affection suggested that so hard a fayour ought never to 
have been solicited at his hands^ and that it was utterly unreason- 
able in old 8t. John to expect his compliance with it. 

" No,'* whispered lorn ever fertile in such extremities ; "I may 
at least be permitted to demand one interview, in order to have my 
dismissal confirmed by herself ! If she, indeed, discards me, then 
all is over ; but without her personal denial of my suit—no, I can- 
not relinquish it. On the mstant that my horse returns; I will 
mount, and neither by day nor night will 1 ever rest until I find 
some clue to the retreat to which he has so cruelly carried her 1 
If she is, indeed, determined to adopt her father's view in this case, 
there can be the less objection to my hearing it from her own 
lips!'* 

Comforted by this resolution, though still not without some 
suspicion that he was acting rather ungenerously towards the 
father in not at once acceding^ to the request he made, Herbert, 
in order, if possible, to get nd of his own thoughts, and wile 
away the dreadful tedium till his horse should be returned, 
rushed down to the boat-house, got the lines and other apparatus 
ready, and, pullins off to the accustomed fishing-ground, endea- 
voured to tranquiilise his mind by the excitement of roort. 

But the effoix only partially succeeded: every instsnt some fresh 
remembrance of Nautila came to cdsturo the ouiet for which he 
hoped ; and gladly indeed did he welcome the long, red, slanting 
rays, marking the return of night. 

As he replaced the boat, he called aloud the servant's name, 
hoping that ne might have returned; but, on landing and repair- 
ing to the stable, these hopes vanished once more. Then he had 
to prepare dinner for himself, but under circumstances bow dif- 
ferent from those of his former essay! Wearied at last with 
watching and lamenting, he at length sought his pillow as the only 
place of refuge. 

Bleep came— but, alas, it was but to renew his sorrows ; the 
image of Nautila was perpetually hovering round him, and ever 
as he attempted to address her, some mockin^i: voice, seeming to 
wear the tones of the old roan, pealed forth discordant laughter, 
while t^e fair figure of his child not only eluded the lover's grasp, 
but appeared cold to all his entreaties, and gave back no repljr. 

In this wretched state of misery, to which all the sorrows inci- 
dent to both slumber and watcntulness were added, Herbert's 
ni^ht passed. He awoke soon after daybreak, and lay mournfully 
thinking over the dismal prospect of the future, when suddenly a 
Bound of horses' hoofs, moving at a slow trot, came like notes of 
some bng-lost but favourite melodv to his ear. 
, Starting at once torn his couch, he ran to see who the new 
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comer might be. and, to his great joy, foimd it was the free negro 
on our hero's horsey which appeared to haye undergone very 
considerable fatigue since it had last left the stables of the 
cottage. 

*' Where hare yon come from, Philadelphia?" eagerly demanded 
Herbert, running out of doors destitute of clothing as he was, in 
tiis eagerness to gain some information. The only reply the ^i^^ 
gave was one of his wide grins, which seemed to display a set of 
teeth that appeared almost to go round his head, much less to his 



''Where have you come from, Phil?" in the most impetnoos 
▼oice repeated Herbert. " Why can't you answer me when» I ask 
vpu ?— here have I been expecting you every moment ;since this 
time yesterday morning." A second grin was the only reply to this. 

" Why don't you tefl me. Phihidelphia ? " 

''Massa, no please to asK no questions." 

"Why, sir?" demanded Herbert, scarcely able to articulate 
with anger and eagerness. 

" Because, den, rhiladelphy no tell massa no lies." 

" Has any one told you not to tell me ?" 

" Sare, you must know ver well Massa St. John sure to tell me 
not to tell you." 

A great lie, by the way ; for Massa St. John was far too good 
a judge of human nature to rely on such a mere chance of conceal- 
ment. However, when Herbert had got this answer, he darted 
back to his loom, and returning with twenty dollars — 

"Here, rhil," cried he, extending the money on his palm, 
"here are twenty dollars; tell me all you know, and these are 
yours." 

Delight sparkled in the negro's cunning eye as he beheld the 
money. Peering over the other's hand, so as to inspect the coin 
mmutely, he replied,— 

1'^ Massa make fine jest of poor Philadelphy." 
Jest! Zounds, tool, will you drive me mad?" shaking the 
monev as if he would throw it at the other's head. " Look at my 
sleepless eyes and unshaved beard, and tell me if I look like a 
man inchned to iest ; tell me all you know, and take the dollars." 
A 1 k ^ n^ ^^ ^^^^ ^® dollars. Ah, massa! and when Phila- 

iPSf tell you all, you no gib him de money." 

^^ Wretch ! knave ! fool !— Do you think I would take you in ?" 
Him take m Massa St. John, perhaps him take in me— 'em 
snam dollars, massa." 

Idiot ! feel them and ring them ; take them and teU me all 
you jtnow. 

With ea^er cluteh PhUadelpliia extended his huge dark paw. 
and. receivmg the com, took Herbert at his worcC deUberately 
toeit down upon ^e ground, and rang one or two pieces of the 
^&r on a stone,, then, as if satisfied with the test, rose from bis 
Pomon, exclaiming,- 
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Dem bery good dollars, massa— bery." 
And now, sir^ what do you knowP" again asked Herbert, 
giyinff np the money. 

" Notink, massa." 

"Nothing", you sconndrel— why, did you not leave the cottage 
yesterday witn your master P " 

" No, massa, rhiladelphy sent away overnight on foot to the 
Black-fall." 

" Then how came you by my horse ?*' 

" A stranger brought him to Philadelphy, at the Black-fall Inn, 
late last night. Massa told Fhiladelphy to wait till your horse 
was brought him, and den to bring him back here." 

*' And what account did the man give who brought my horse P" 

'* He said a friend ob his gave him to him seven miles beyond. 
I pay him two dollars of Massa St. John's money for brinnng de 
horse as Massa St. John ordered me. Is Massa St. John not 
here P " 

" No, you scoundrel, you know that." 

"No, sar, Philadelpnjr only ffuess it." 

" And is this all you know P 

"Ebery word, sar : so help him *' 

" Spare yourself the trouble of false oaths. Has your master 
given you no orders about keeping the house for him until he 
comes back P" 

"No, sar, not at all." 

" Then," muttered Herbert, " he will either return himself 
shortly, or send some person with instructions to this pretty 
specimen of plain dealing how to act in his absence. Yet, wh^ 
should I complain of his fidelity P— It would be hard, indeed, if 
his interest should not be protected by one who has not only eaten 
his bread for years, but owes his freedom to the old man's gene- 
rosify. Here, Philadelphia, never mind my having spoken to you 
harshly — I have been grievously afflicted, and even now am so ill 
that I can scarcely walk. Give my horse some bran-gruel, and 
make him up as well as you can for a long journey-— 1 shall be 
with you presently." 

These orders were punctually obeyed ; and within half an hour 
Herbert, with the heaviest heart he had ever known, set forth, 
determined, if such a thing? were possible, to search out Nautila, 
but utterly at a loss to discover what route she and her father 
had taken. 

Let them have gone whither they would, it was quite clear they 
had got a dear six-and-thirty hours* start. In a countrjr like the 
United States, with its long railroads and vast lakes, this was an 
immense advantage. Still the very difficulty of the chase 
added to the excitement, and tended in some degree to win him 
from himself. 

With all his despair, there was still, lover-like, some sort of 
prestige upon his mind, which rendcredf him, in tlic depths of his 
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own aoul, confident that, imder some ciieogytincea or o4hcr, lie 
should. soonCT or latgr. meet with his lost BMSfacaa. ,_^ , ^ ,. 

1^ also arosethe fnehtfol image that WP««»**^ .™ 
forgotten, cast aside, her auction, and^ohara her Pe»c^^^ 
to another. The thou^t was too aaonmnK te cndgaac^MO, 
dashing his spurs into the fiery animid he rode, ^ Bohte ««a«w 
darted into M «dlop, and soon left bdiind km that ^^^ 
cottage where had passed the happiest hoora that Nanbla ana 
Herbert were doomed perhaps ever in life to know. 



CHAPTER XX. 

" Call back the dreams that blest your early yoatH ! 

But all in yain, for neyer love, arraying 

Nature in chamus, to thee can make her fidr. ^ 

Ill-fated love douds all thy path, portraying 

Days past of blias, and fotnre of deepoir ! " 

Gleiuur9on, 

Hebsbkt's clue to the recovery of our heroine bein^ for the 
present effectually blinded, it now occurred to him that it would 
be no bad device to seek out, if possible, the party who had 
r lY® f *H i»<«lli«ence of his bet, and, if there exiated the 
sugntest pretence for such a proceeding, to bnnf? him to the con- 
dim punishment of the duello • 

pTiinSTT'H*¥^8^* i* ^^ impossible that, through the same 
SSS i]!?^^fe ^. conveyed news of the bet io Mr. St. John, he 
plSe! ®^*^ ^"^^ *i^«»88 ®^ ^^^ ^W man's ateSng- 

st^d^'^tod d^rr/'i.^^v^^J °? 0° *^s expedition, he reined his 
Rt skete n«? H^S^^^i an old letter, A on the top of 
?^ Wwhich L^^^ t"^ ^^ **»« ^^^^ «^^d the vaifous 

AccoJdbrtoT^ rp^i^^^^ have abscess to or egress from it. 

and he devout Jd that daT^; ^p^^V^^-^*^* ^^ ^ ^T^' 

each, until he came to ^» ^'^^ ??* *° ^^^S so many miles on 

tetviUers coM obt&''^'*-^°^^ where any tidiiga of the 

By the next day at noon he had ridden ten mflea au each of 
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these several roads, which, with ten back, made sixty. But not 
the slightest inteUiffence, or anything that might be an aoxiliary 
to intelligence, oonld he jg^ain. 

It then occurred to him that the lake might have been used as 
a means of landing the party on some road with which he was 
unacquainted, and, despairing at any rate of now hitting on their 
trail, ne directed his horse's nead at once towards the city where 
the ill-fated bet had been made. 

On reaching his destiny, and detailing his adyentures, he was 
waring congratulated on Uie successful issue of his wager, and, 
thouen his host denied having ever breathed the secret either with 
that Targe inducement to repetition, " strict confidence," or other- 
wise, he found that it had for some days past formed one of the 
ninety and nine subjects of gossip in a large circle. 

His friend strongly dissuaded nim from the ridicule of attempt- 
ing to bring to account the party who had divulged the bet, and* 
ignorant how deeply his feeunflrs were concerned, advised him to 
laugh off the whole matter, ana to claim his wager. 

This, however, Herbert very properly declined ; he was deter- 
mined that, to all his other transgressions, there should not at 
least be added the making a profit bv the distress and annoyance 
he had brought into the family of his late host ; and, receiving his 
friend's promise that he would remain on the alert to gain the 
sliehtest mteUigence, Herbert once more set out for the cottage, 
to learn if the negro had yet received any instructions from his 
absent master. 

On arriving at the now desolate and deserted scene, he found 
that, a few niffhts after his departure, a short note bad been 
slipped xmder the door, containing these words, ^rritten in a hand 
sufficiently large for the negro to read : — 
, ''My absence will be greatly prolonged. Till I come back, cul- 
tivate the ground for your own benefit, keep the cottage in the 
best reptair you can, and, when you have occasion for any money, 
if you will open my small writing-desk, you wiU find notes sufficient 
for your use." 

It was now evident that to look for any clue to the discovery 
of Nautila near the cottage was vain; and, beyond that neighbour- 
hood, how alarmingly wide was the circuit through which he might 
have to travel for Jus intelligence ! 

To say nothing of the vast area of the United States, her father 
might have passed the frontiers, and gone into Canada; or even 
now, resigmng in disgust bis peculiar notions that his daughter's 
happiness would best be consulted by contracting for her some 
comparatively humble marriage, they might already be on their 
w&T towards the island which had first witnessed ner birth, and 
with some of the best famiUes of which he had now no doubt she 
was connected. 

The prospect of his proposed search was rapidly losing the 
excitement it had once possessed, and degenerating into a dull, 



lupden despair. Forced to ac^nowledEC that he t*° ??* Z^ 
dniced to chiuice for any intelUeence he might saia, eh at lengtu 
monnted bis horae wiih & feebng akin to indifference; ^oww- 
ing the reba on its neck, as he applied his lieels to it3_3^e, he 
allbved his once unnTalled hTonrite to bdnnd forward whither ne 
pleased. 

To attempt anything like & description of the wiU-o'-tbe-wisp 
chase Herbert pursued for the next six months would be idle. In 
erery direction of the United States he bent his course : twice be 
returned to the cottage, hut utterly in vain. Now he fmcied he 
possessed some clue to the retreat of the St Johns, and again all 
hope vanished aa he pursued the phantom. At last, in pore 
despair, he had taken up his residence in one of the far western 
states; his health had suffered severely by the constant fatigue 
and anxiety he had imposed upon it, and with no other view than 
tiiftt of resting himself, had he now paused in his present 
location. 
■ One morning a letter was brought to him, almost illegible from 
the number of directions and re jireotions that it bore. On 
openi^ it with a feeUng of indifference— for most of his letteR 
had of late been similarly overscored— his heart, to use a common- 
place vulgarity, " almost leapt into hia mouth," aa his eje 
ra^rtdiy scanned the following Bnes :— 

'Deab, Hbrbeet, — The most extraordinary chance has at 
let^h furnished me with a clue that will, I am sure, lead you to 
hitting upon the trail of your old man and young maid. I wa> 
goi^ a few days since with a party of friends over the beantifnl 
oabuis of the celebrated Atlantic steamer, when, by chance, awl 
without the least intention of playmg the eavesdropper, I heard » 
person orderly the beat apartment in the ship for a lady and 
gentleman. Some Uttle debate occurred as to Aether the nane 
^f tv,l ,l;^iS"'^-' ""^' "^^er dreamina that the question could te 
°'"'^.f"«''*est importance to me, I allowed the words to eiit«r nij 
CMS almost without noticing that we were within ear shot. The 
»^^ v5l° something about it saving her trouble to put dm 
l^k ^il^y^*: tiie right oue or not ; for, as the cabiii deartd 
YiA^r«? ^A «l*t?;r«"ns in the ship, she would be certain to be 
?^^n^*''?*'"^*^"""""'*«™l''ft Wank. -Well, then,' said 
atami^^r' ^"^ '^''^ P'^' '^O'™ Mr, and Miss Snooks.' Tbe 
w««TOea.1 innt „„ 41.. ^^ ^^ ,^j^^g j^^^ j^l^^ .^^^ ^^ ^^ 

ich she added, ' Oh then, they are no' 
^o," said the other, "^be is some rii^ eld 
ighter ; they are some great Englbh peopk, 
a. But that's the way with these fcifislieR; 

spare tbeir modes^ by concealing their 
ley e«»ine amongst usTCankees; hot still, 

Juwara contrive that the secret shall «W 
"ber. for fear they should looe any of tbt 
iKh they might otherwise be oitiUed »' 
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Here — here's the passage money, in^ hard dollars. Pray put paid 
against the name ; though I dare say this Count Fig, whoever he 
is, with all his pretendedincognito, won't be over-pleased when he 
finds that I have entered him as Mr. Snooks ; ' then adding in a 
lower voice, 'I hate all such mystery ; one would think I was not 
to be trusted ; why not send in his proper name at once ? * 

"The stewardess here put paid on the books, and the man. 
whoever he was, returned to his pocket the empty dollar-bags anc 
departed. I tried to enter into conversation with him, but coul( 
not succeed, without making my object evident. From what '.'. 
saw of the party. I conclude he is only used at third or fourth hand, 
and, in realitv, has not the slightest idea for whom he has been 
en^i^ed. This is very slender evidence, you will say. to justify my 
building so strong a presumption ui)on it as to the identity of 
Mr. and Miss Snooks with your friends. Still, if you have 
nothing better to do, it might be W9rth your while to make a visit 
to the Atlantic steamer, and see if you can discover anything 
more certain. If you decide on this, you must be quick in your 
movements, since I am told she sails in a few days—-! believe the 
eleventh of March. Any service that I can afbrd, you may at any 
time command by writiu 



lo." 



CHAPTER XXI. 

" Gallant captain,tdariag crew, 
Ah ! what fortunes threaten you I 
Clear as heaven now brightly smiles 
An ocean dimpled o'er with isles. 
Calm, and bright, 'tis fearful still — 
Could you lift the veU of iU ! " 

Dbewkkt, 

On reading the foregoing letter, all dejection and inactivity on 
the part of our hero ceased; on the instant. Springing to his feet 
with a lightness of heart he had not known for many days, he at 
once gave the orders necessary for his departure. 

" Owl this slender evidence ! " said he. " Zounds ! what would 
the worthy man require ? I see the whole thing as plain as can 
be ; this is just such a kind of manceuvre as old St. John would 
practise. Taught by the sad experience of the world that no one 
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is eyer secure againt treachery, lie takes the only precaution that 
can guard him against it, namely, by not allowing his sub-agents 
to be possessed of any intelligence to beiray. Still, however, 
there is danger in that plan, as the result shows. But now once 
more for the road. * Sails on the 11th of March— grass must not 
grow beneath my feet, that's quite clear." 

In less than an hour Herbert was on his horse ; and, after many 
impediments which fretted his impatience almost to madness, he 
armed at New York late on the night of the 10th of March. 

Without pausing even for refreshment, our friend took a boat, 
and hurnea off to the superb steam-vessel which lay in the 
harbour. 

As the object of the captain was to start early on the ensuing 
day^our hero found numbers of the crew very busy in hoisting on 
hoard and stowing away various articles. 

Every party being of course anxious to sleep on shore as long 
as possible, Herbert could scarcely find any person to give him the 
intelligence he desired. 

The mate of the watch coolly told him that he knew nothing 
about the business of steward ; and seemed to consider it in- 
nmtely beneath his dignity to know that there were such things 
as cabins or passengers in the world. At last it appeared that one 
of the under-stewards was sleeping on board, and, by dint of a 
°^e, Herbert got this man brought on the quarter-deck. 

He now learnt, to his consternation, that every bertn in the ship 
was occupied ; and, as to a cabin, it would be impossible to get 
one for either love or money. 

«,v!l"^^*'"- ®^ X Herbert, " do vou happen to know any gentleman 
SPp^ ^"i^*w t^°"^ ^* f °^^ ¥ ^ <^^iect to get hS passage 
ilZk ^.^^iJ** I so much care about roughing it, only my health 
is rather mdifferent at present, and I would willingly pay the price 
mentl » ^^^^^^' ^ ^^^ ^ P^y yo^ ^or effecting the arrwige- 

evidenf ^^""S? ^^^^ c^J^^ last proposition seemed to be verj- 
he coSld f3S-®^®^ of Herbert's hearer, who undertook to do all 
com^n w7 """"i^^ "'fi^'"''' ^ !?°^ ^ *^« passengers should 
passage Wi??f/'' the. mean time, guaranteed our hero a 
and. IkSiiJ; iti^^^l *^ ^i^*T ^-P^^"^ i^ ^^^ Planner proposed. 

As dere thA^^J^V* '"* ""'^ l^^* ^^^"^ ^ *^e saloon, 
acceded to thpm ^ av ^^^"^^ Herbert could make, he at once 
hand, merefcl s''nim!Sf !f/ V?""^^^ ^^ ^^11^^^ ^^to the man's 

n accommoitinrsrseSe a""^^^^^ ?i^^''^^'' '^ ^^ succeeded 
two questions iSfo^rfoJ^i® ^ ^5*^' ^® *Jien ventured on one or 

had come onb^Sl^td: KeTtVrjW.*". *h« description 
«t act was to can upon h« friend, and hold a conaoltation 
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as to the course most advisable to be taken : no farther trace had 
yet appeared of the Sj;. Johns, and to both the consnlters it became 
eyident that great care must still be nsed. 
The old man was too wary not to employ erery means in his 

Siwer to ascertain, before he took his aaughter on board, that 
erbert had obtamed no due to his intended departure; both 
were equally certain that, though the vessel were actually on the 
point of getting under way, such was the determination of the 
lather, that, rather than give to our hero any chance of renewing 
Ms intimacy with Nautila, he would abandon eyerything on board 
and return to the shore. 

It was agreed, therefore, that, whatever steps might be taken. 
one Xhing would be indispensable : that as soon as Herbert arrived 
on board the Atlantic he must manage to seclude himself from 
public view, so that neither Mr. St. John, nor any of his emis- 
saries, who would no doubt be fully on tne look-out for such a 
circamstance, should be able to detect him among the passengers. 

" It would be a pretty affair truly, if, after taking all this trouble, 
and paving two passages to get a chance of sailmg in the same 
ship, toe old bov sliould get a hint of my design, throw up his 
own passage, ana not come himself, and leave me to visit the old 
country alone, for my pains/' said Herbert. 
. "That would be a high joke, certainlv, upon jou; as strong in 
its way as the laugh now runs against the old fellow himself, for 
letting yon get into his house. The worst of the matter is, that 
as vou are not able to secure a cabin, I don't see how you can so 
withdraw into strict privacy as to insure none of his agents seeing 
you." 

. "Well, at the worst, the whole afPair is a ri^k, and I must run 

it. The only question is, bow to run it most effectually, and with 

the least chance of discovery. It is quite clear I can't do without 

your aid in the business." 

"That you shall have most cheerfully ; but this proposed 

father-in-law of yours appears to be so wtde-awake a dodger, that 

1 have no doubt he is in perfect possession of my name and 

description as the party at whose house the obnoxious wager was 

laid; and I as little doubt also, that if I am seen on board the 

flaniic, the instantaneous conclusion will be that you are not 
far off.>» 

."Yes," said Herbert, "I fear that will be the conclusion; 
iberefore we must at once get hold of some third fellow whom we 
!^ trust, and set him to work in this matter. Let me see, who 
« there P Oh, there's Major Symonds 1 " 

Ha! the brigadier would be just the fellow to do it ! Let's 
8Q,and knock him up." 

, Wait a moment," said Herbert; "first let me arrange my 
plans.— I have it ! Symonds shall go on board with my luggage. 
5^tn some name, such as Thomas, or Brown, upon it, while I wiU 
^7 my departoe tiU the last thmg, and then, dressed m a 
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simple blue jacket and a pair of canvas breeks, so as to look as 
much like a foremast-man as possible, I have no doubt I shall 
slip in during the hurry of getting: under way without much atten- 
tion. A bribe to one of the stokers, with a vehement thirst for 
knowledge as to the engineering department, will secure me a 
berth in the engine-room as looker-on during the start, and, once 
at sea, I can find my way into the cabin, and act accordingly." 

" Ay, that seems a likely plan ; but that leaves you no chimce of 
slipping your, cable and remaining on this side of ihe herring-pond, 
in case the St. Johns should not come on board ; and this appears 
to me rather awkward. Suppose, for instance, we should nave 
overstrained the evidence, and this said Mr. Snooks should turn 
out nothing more than a mere ordinary dealer in rum and molasses, 
with a hau-caste daughter, her nose as broad as a pumpkin, ana 
her lips as thick as a turnip, and a nice little curly lambswool- 
covered pate, her respectable mother attending upon them both in 
the shape of a fat old femide nigger? in what a remarkably agree- 
able position you would find yourself placed." 

" Why^ you draw an agreeable picture truly ; still, what remedy 
is there for it P If I were to linger about the cabm to ascertain 
the fact, it wouldn't make the case more hopefuL for then I think 
there can be little doubt of my being seen, and the whole plan 
rendered abortive." 

'' Just so ; all that remains therefore to be done is this : Symond 
must take care and mind what he is about when he takes 
Mr. Thomas's luggage on board ; he must call for his bottle of 
wine and breakfast, and get out of the stewards as much as he 
can ; and you, in the engine-room, must take up such a post 
that you can see him pass along the gangwa^r on deck. When 
YOU behold him make his appearance, flourishing about a white 
handkerchief, you will know that the old fellow has tnade his 
appearance, and that all is right. 

But, if when the vessel is about to start, he appears minus 
the cambric to wave you an adieu, you will unoerstand that 
no Mr. St. John has arrived : in short, that old Snooks has taken 
the alarm, and carried o£P tne fair young Snooks elsewhere. All 
that will then remain for you will be to exercise your own discre- 
tion^hether or not you will remain any longer on board." 

"Yes. that plan will answer admirably ; one thing is only neces- 
sary to DC added to it. I must be sure, namely, to have one or 
two quick rowing-boats, attendant on the steamer, to come up 
when nailed ; and now I will just lie down on your sofa and take 
an hour's nap: after that we will go and call up Symonds." 

" Very good, and I will go. and turn out my people to make the 
necessa^ arrangements, and provide some refreshment for you, as 
I am sure you must need it." . 
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CHAPTER XXII. 

•' From Ballinafad, many miles far abroad, 
Yoimg Paddy one morning set out ou his road; 
His shoulders were square, and his legs they were straight^ 
And the hero peep'd out in his eye and his salt : 
His heart was as Bght as his purse, and }nB nana 
Was as hearty and heavy as Frenchman could stand : 
A girl, or a glass, or a foe, was his joy, 
And Paddy was sore, then, an illigant boy." 

" The Uplands ; ** a Pown, hy Johk Fewtbbll Wtlbe, Ebq. 

Tkx dig had not yet dawned, when, after considerable hammer- 
ing, Mr. xtawlins, for such was the name in which Herbert's New 
York Mend rejoiced, found his way into the bedroom of Captain 
Symonds, and thus commenced his rheille, 

•* Symonds, Symonds, my boy ! " 

"Holloa!" was drowsily muttered from beneath the oo?erlet, 
by the individual whose shoulder Rawlins was busy shaking. 

" Symonds, you larking devil, awake, will you, if there's any 
drop of Irish blood in you ! A friend has need of your services.'' 

'\Ay ! what ! has he P Tm his maiL theli ; and, by all appear- 
ances, it's a nice grey light for a satisfactory purjpose. How did 
the quarrel arise P Is it between pistol-men or rifles P " 

** Why. this is a rifling case, by all account ; there's no quarrel 
in the matter yet, though there are great hopes of it when it comes 
into your hands to be properly managed. This is the case of a 
lady.^' 

<' Then, unless she's young, beautiful, and rich, as sure as my » 
grandfather and four uncles were hung for the Irish rebellion, I 
won't have anything to do with her." 

** Then you may make your conscience perfectly easy, for the 
kdy in question is alUhree." 

"It inclines my mind towards her greatly." 

** And her father is the most stubborn dog that ever interfered 
with a loving gentleman's views." 

** Ohj then, I'm entirely at vour service." 

And in an instant he bad leaped from his recumbent position, 
and was already drawing ou the primary articles of his apparel. 

"Yes," contmued Rawlins, "the fellow is a regular Britisher, 
as obstinate a John Bull as ever sliced roast beef, or ordered a 
pliun-pudding upon Christmas Day." * 

" On, he shall have his pudding, sir, trust to me ;— hand me 

o 
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that bootjack. Oh, I beg your pardon, it was the nuBor I meant ; 
and now, while I take myself from behind my beard, jnst oblige me 
by running over the facts, with as little circumlocution as possible." 

Rawlins rapidly ran over these. 

" It's a very proper case for our interference," said the gallant 
captain. 

^' I think so too," said Rawlins ; " and I would m^rself have 
acted in the matter if I had thought it was compatible with 
avoiding the necessary risks of defeat ; only I was sure you would 
not begrudge the trouble, though you don't happen to know 
Herbert as well as I do." 

"Trouble, sir! nothing is a trouble where there is the least 
spark to promise an adventure ; and as for trouble, not knowing 
your friend intimately, by the great O'Toole, if I had never seen 
the man, I should feel myself bound in honour to interfere under 
circumstances of such atrocity: indeed. I may add, inaiiycase 
where a young lady herself is favourably inclined to receive the 
addresses of a gentleman, and is only prevented by the tinkering 
impertinent interference of a superannuated old fogie, who has no 
possible ^ound on earth to interfere, except upon the ridiculous 
presumption of calling himself her father. Whew! Fiddle! What 
the devil has he to do with it, I should like to know, but to 
give the young people a su^cient amount of the ready to start life 
genteelly." 

" Oh, as to the ready in this case, there's no dispute about that. 
Herbert himself has got a verv handsome independent property ; 
he has himself a clear thousand a year ; he doesn't want a penny 
from the old father." 

"Do you really tell me so, Rawlins?" 

" It's a fact ! t know it." 

" What I and he, the old thief, presumes to say that the young 
lady shan't marry who she pleases, and when she pleases ?" 
He won't even allow them to see one another." 

" By the great O'Toole, sir, my blood boils to think of such a 
thing ! In the whole course of my matrimonial experiences — and 
I've nelped at the running away of seven heiresses, two of them 
out of Spanish convents, though unluckily the devil a one yet on 
piy own account— now 1 never yet heard of such an outrage upon the 
common principles of refined society as this case you mention. By 
this and by that, I only wish he had me for a daughter !" 

" By Jove, I dare say you would astonish him certainly ; — you 
Irishmen " 

" Bother take you, Rawlins I What is it alive, man, that you 
are alwajrs running your head against my being an Irishman ? One 
would Ihink, to hear you speak, that there was something about 
me that, was like one, or a touch of the brogue, or something of 
that sort. Tme enough, there is a little of the old blood hanging 
about me in a few holes and coniei*s." 

** I beg your pardon, my dear Symonds, I forgot, at the time. 
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that you were bom in Scotland ; but to drop that questioiL let me 
oiution you ; yon will hare no child to deal with m this old man, 
little as you seem to think of him. He's a wide-awake old chap, 
and strongly as you may feel on the subject of his most improper 
control over his daughter's wishes, you must be sure and keep 
cool, or he will be certain to get the upper hand of you." 

"Cool, my dear BAwlinsT Do you think now I have been 
under fire, on public or private occasions, over since I could look 
over a billiaro-ball, by the help and assistance of a hi^h-heeled 
pair of jockey-boots, and yet require to be told, at this time of 
day, the advantages of keeping cool ? Let me alone to deal wiUi 
him ! If he doesn't find me as cool as a cucumber. I'm a Dutch- 
mas, notwithstanding I do, as you say, consider nis conduct in 
tliis matter as about one of the most reprehensible things that ever 
came under my observation. Toss me that clothes-brush. Phil, 
that's a darlinff ! But there, sir ! they are all alike, these tellows 
calling themselves fathers, as soon, by Jove, as they have lost the 
relish for enjoying things themselves— bv this ana by that, they 
seem to think there's no help left for tnem but turning to and 
keepinff from young ones those j)lea8ures that have slipped by 
themselves ! They are all alike, sir ! and we shall never be better 
until we eet a grand moral reform in the world, to which Lord 
John's bill, in the old country, shall be a mere bag of moonshine." 

" And what would that be P " 

" Why, sir, as soon as ever man, or woman, or child could be 
convicted of having arrived at the age of eight-and-forty— yes, I'd 
give them till eight-and-forty, and then, by the gods of war, I'd 
empannel a jury to try them for the offence ! That once proved 
beyond all reasonable doubt, I'd ship them all off to some South 
Sea island or another, where they might >11 fight it out together. 
There is an island in the South Sea somewhere, isn't there, called 
Terra del Fuego, which, if I recollect anything of Spanish, means 
nothing more nor less than the Terror of Old Fogies, and tnere, by 
Jove, I'd send them ! Oh, my kid, wouldn't we have pretty fun 
amongst the young ones, then ! Well, now then. I'm your man ; 
and if we don't end in sinjgeing Mr. St. John, by the areat O'Toole, 
J*^hy then I've made a mistake, and man never lived yet that was 
bold enough to convict me of that." 

As the dutiful Captain Symonds came to this modest conclusion, 
he drew the arm of his friend Bawlins within his own. and they 
valked down stairs together, sought the house of the latter, and 
there found Herbert anxiously expecting their advent. 

It must be confessed, our hero had sundry misgivings when he 
hoard the gallant captam launch out into his very peculiar notions 
M to " old fogies," " fuddle-headed fathers," and so forth ; but, 
having once enlisted him under their banner, it was far from an 
^ matter to discharge such a species of recruit ; he thereforn 
resolved to make the worst of a bad bargain, and endeavour, if 
possible, to keep his friend under some control. 



Haviag again aid afipun gone tbioo^tiie neocBfl^ 
Sjmonds forthvith set oat upon his nndertakiiig, as he hinnelf 
had admitted, quite deligjited to be engaged in any affur that 
promised an adroitare : and bj no means over-pnident as to his 
choice of it, nor ever caicn1ai>ing how he ^ras to obtain the means 
of retreat ; indeed, it would have seemed with him to be a majdnL 
tiiat the very charms which adTenture possessed half d^oidea 
upon this material point being left in the greatest uncertainty. 

And here, while he was finding his way on boaid the steamer, 
we may take occasion to say a word or two as to who and what he 
reallr was. 

Whether his Tersion of his birth in Scotland had any better 
foundation than Ms own account does not appear, but amongst 
Inshmen themselves he was always claimed in the most undoubted 
manner, with considerable raHleiy on their part, for what tiiey 
termed his rain attempt to shake on the old country ; and certainly 
hu langua^ and modes of thinking and acting gave the strongest 
corroboration to this view of the case. 

The rMt of his history in life did not either particularly con- 
tradict this. He had once held a subaltern commission m the 
English army, but some unfortunate quarrel compelled his retire- 
ment, under circumstances by no means either disgraceful or, on 
the other hand, agreeable. 

He had then embarked for the Peninsula, as one of the Spanish 
legion, where he much distinguished himself, and, having gained 
the rank of brigadier-major, was imfortunately wounded and was 
invalided to England. Some prolonged exfoliation of bone induced 
his surgeon to recommend a complete change of climate and a sea 
voyage, when the same roving disposition that seemed alwaj^s 
hitherto to have guided his inclinations induced him to visit 
America. • 

Here he amused himself with any chances that came upon the 
board, among which fell to his lot that of taking on board the 
Atlantie the baggage of our friend Herbert. 

After a very merry breakfast, which all parties seemed greatiiy 
to enjoy, Brigadier Symonds departed ; and as the ship was not 
yet to sail, Herbert, who in this respect acted on the authority of 
the ofl^cer on shore, delayed his joining to the latest possible 
moment. 

In the meanwhile he had procured the dress of a foremast sea- 
man, and in blue jacket, canvas trowsers, a little, low tarpaulin 
hat, and a long, flowing black silk neckerchief, all oi which apparel 
no one knew better than himself how toput on with the jaunty, 
careless air that marks the true seaman, Herbert took leave of his 
friend Rawlins, promised to write him long and particular accounts 
in case of his sailing[ ; and, finally, taking a shore boat, engaged it 
to lie off the gigantic steamer until summoned to bring him back 
to the land. 

** You know, old boy," quoth Herbert to the waterman, ^ when 
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a man has to say sood-bye, if s an awkward word that often sticks 
in his throat, so aon't be alarmed at the first two or three splashes 
of the paddle-wheels : depend upon it, I shall stay on board till 
the last, and PU pay you well for waiting. Mind, alK)ve all things, 
that you stick to me through thick and thin, and lie off on the 
larboard side until you hear me hail you by your proper name. 
What is it?" / /J F 1- 

;; John Price." 

" Very well, John Price ; here's double your fare, and when you 
take me back to the shore, you shall have as much more." 

The boatman promised most faithful obedience. 

When the boat got alongside, Herbert nimbly ran up the gang- 
way, and. amone the number of persons on deck, easily passed 
unnoticed. Looking sharply round, he soon detected the gallant 
Major Symonds, ana inquired whether there was any news. 

* Devil a word !" was the reply. " Up to this blessed moment, 
Mr. Snooks has treated the steamer ana all belonging to it with 
the utmost contempt." 

"Yerywell^ Symonds; mind you keep a sharp look-out. I 
shall be standmg on the starboard side of the engine-room. I 
think that will be the best place, as they must board the steamer 
on the other side." 

" Predaely bo ; the very arranffement." 

" Mind vou don't forget the signal, Symonds." 

"Porgetl Sir, PUsee you t&ough— 1*11 see you through it, 
yon may rely upon me," muttered the gallant soldier. My 
advice to you is, that you dive below before we are seen conferring 
together.*' 

Herbert replied by a silent nod, and, mingling with the throng, 
at once accosted one of the stokers ; prevailing upon him. by 
means of that much reprobated luxury called money, and under a 
pretence of burning with a thirst of knowledge, he got himself 
i^itted to the engine-room, in order that he might become 
acquainted with the various mysteries of "Tarn ahead ! " " Stop 
lier ! " '< Tarn astam I" with other matters equally edifying. 
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CILiPTER XXIIT. 

** Huzza ! we are going ! 
Our embai^'B off at last : 
Favourable breezes blowing — 
Bend the canvas o'er the mast. 
From aloft the signal's streamincf 
Hark ! the farewell gun is fired. 



Btbon. 



With all that Herbert now bad *at stake, it may easily be 
imagined bow difficult it must bave been for bim to playtbe 
unconcerned spectator ; to appear tbe pleased admirer of hissing 
boilers, polisbed pistons, painted cranks, and greased connecting- 
rods, rendered the more interesting by tbe peculiar pbraseology 
of the uneducated stokers s^und bim. 

Knowing ris^bt well tbe road to tbeir hearts, however, and 
placing the fiul value upon tbe possession of their goodwill, his 
first step was one not altogether consistent perbana with the 
utmost safety to the ship or to her crew, but still vastly conducive 
to tbe end he bad in view. Fulling out some silver, ne sent one 
of the men to the steward's cabin for a dozen of Guiuness's bottled 
stout. 

" Wherever a tar soes, mv boy," said he, addressing the stoker 
who had introduced him, "he likes to see the good old l>nncijple 
carried out, of every man paying for his footing before he enjojrs it." 

This principle from Herbert was one ri^ht readily appreciated. 
The porter made its appearance. The chief engineer interdicted 
the present use of more than he thought bis men could safely 
bear, and this was speedily quaffed to the health of tbe new 
comer, who was unanimously voted to be a chip of tbe old block. 

Time drew on, and tbe hour for sailing was now close at band. 
Herbert's pulse beat fearfully, and the feelings of suspense he 
endured no man could envy. 

The question of^ his own life or death would have moved that 
intrepid bosom with infinitely less excitement than tbe question 
now about to be decided. The love which had glided on so peace- 
fully when no obstacle opposed its course, flowed like a river 
which, however deep and rapid, runs with a calm surface while 
unimpeded. It is the let of rocks and sunken hollows which 
agitate its surface with rapids and produce a dangerous com- 
motion. 

Since the evening when the old man bad suddenly appeared at 
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his bedside. throa|;h what fearfal struggles had not Herbert 
passed P Worn ahnost to a shadow, his sunken cheeks, hollow 
eyes, and bloodless lips, could scarcely be recognized as belonging 
to the same brilliant-looking animal, buoyant with freshness, 
vouth, and happiness, that had so warmly pressed Nautila to his 
heart on the last evening that saw them parted ! 

Now, after his eager search, his endless prayers, and hours of 
intense misery, was that adored being about to be restored, not to 
liis arms, for some sad augury told him that he must yet pass 
through much before he could remove the obstacles still crowding 
on his path. 

No ; if she could only be once again given to his vision— if he 
might only again even behold her, he felt, in Iiis present wretched 
state of uncertainty, that even for a blessing so comparatively small 
as this, ho could willingly resign the life that had lately proved 
so buraensome to him. 

All, what rapture was in the thought ! dear as it was, he dare 
not linger on it ; the agony of waking from such a dream to prove 
its falsehood would be so terrible ! With every moment that now 
passed, his agitation increased. Iron-nerved as he knew himself 
to be ,wlien any corporeal ill was nigh, he now feared that his rude 
companions around must inevitably detect the tremor under which 
he laboured. 

He endeavoured to mix in their conversation, and join in their 
jokes — to wear the careless air they wore; but it was a futile 
effort ! In spite of all his endeavours, his eager, anxious, and 
excited e^e would wander to the spot where, ever and anon, there 
strutted jauntily forward the gallant major of infantry, who, with 
his arms folded on his breast, and a slight ratan depending from 
his wrist by a long silken tassel, always gazed down into the 
engine-room, as if ruminating on the mightv g[enius of Watt, but 
ever looking, to quote the quaint but forcible image of old Peter 
Pindar, " as knowing as a jackdaw into a marrow-bone ;" though, 
fortune help him, poor man, he was as solemnly ignorant of the 
difference between hiffh and low pressure as any worthy officer of 
the land forces could desire to remain. His bumptious sort of air on 
more than one occasion called forth the jeers and laughter of the 
> worthy stokers, who, like most men of their dass and condition in 
life, were never loth to seize an opportunity of ridiculing their 
betters ; a practice which, by the by, their betters are never slow 
to repay, not onl^r by contemning them as slaves, but, not 
unfrequently, bj doing much as a mass to perpetuate their slavery. 

Not caring either one way or the other about their ribald iokes, 
Herbert only fixed his eyes upon the major on the occasion ot each 
of these visits, with a hope oi discovering the apnointed signal of 
the white handkerchief. Alas, not a rag was visible ! 

Time, meanwhile, had steadily progressed. Passenger suc- 
ceeding passencfcr had come on board ; goods of all descriptions 
*»*ai hoisted in, and stowed away ; the loaded steamer was 
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already pressed down below her exact water-JsM. Still, andstiO, 
and still no Mr. Snooks, no weloome siffnal oHibe white numehnr. 
Only a few more minutes remained, and then, happen what might 
oome or stav away who pleased, Ihe splendid steainerwonld bound 
'forth upon ner trackless path. 

As the time drew thus near, the important looks of the brigadier 
grew still more portentous. At every halt he made he crossed his 
arms upon his breast, raised himself upon his toes, and then again 
sunk with a loud sound down upon his heels, as much as to say — 

*' I told you I would see yon through it. and so I wiU. We'll 
soon find out what the devil this Mr. Snooks is made of!" 

But still unfortunately MJr. Snooks did not come. This was the 
awkward part of it ; and our hero, having waited as long as he 

Sissibly could, was unable at last to endure his frensy any longer, 
e almost resolved, c(dte qui cotlte. whether discovered or no^ to 
rush on deck, and have a word with the worthy major on his next 
appearance. 

He had not long to wait. Presently the Terror of Eogies 
appeared, bearing on bis countenance not only the impress of 
stem determination, but of excessive anger. He fixed his eyes 
directly on Herbert as if gazing on vacancy, and, while making a 
pretence of taking a pinch of snuff, made a slight motion, a sort of 
beckon, with the index finger of his right hand, which could have 
been observed by no one but an interested spectator. 

This determined our hero in an instant. On some pretence of 
seeing when the ship was going to start, he quietly but quioklv 
darted up the iron ladder leading to the deck, and looking rouno, 
beheld his friend, the " Terror of Old Eogies, standing under lee 
of the great funnel. Hastening up to him^ he no sooner came 
within earshot than the major broke forth with — 

'* By my honour, this is the most improper conduct that ever 
came to my knowledge in the whole course of my experience ! I 
ahnost question, do you know, whether I shall not be obliged to 
make it a personal matter between the old fellow of a father and 
myself. The devil of a sign d Mr. Snooks, or the skin of 
m. Snooks " 

At this moment the captain of the AtlanUe shook hands on the 
starboard gangway with some shore-going looking body, who 
instantly descended into his boat, the men of which rapidly got 
out then: oars, and pulled away towards the quay. 

This was indeed uie ship's agent, who had stayed on board until 
the last moment. 

The captain looked for a few seconds after him to see that his 
gig was out of all danger, then, mounting the paddle-box, spoke 
a few words to a short, stout person in a blue rough coat, finally 
ffave a slight wave of nis hand to some one in the engine-room 
Debw, and a dull, heavy splash wiu heard in the water alongside^ 
ftwnwijiioing that the paddle-wheels nad been set in motion. 

*" * sonnd, so important to Herbert and his companion, neither 
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of them heard. Kiifiviug that it was the general custom in all 
steamboats to direct the engine by command of mouth, they had 
both, as it were, tutored their ears to watch for the sound of 
"Tarn ahead/' or any other shout similar thereunto. But at 
present^ even had this command been given, it is doubtful whether 
they would have heard it— certainly not Herbert ; he was wound 
TXj^ to such a pitch of intense excitement, "the pireat globe itself" 
might have been dissolved without his noticing the operation, 
until he found himself dancing upon nothing, with still less to 
hold by. ' • 



CHAPTER XXIV. 

*' Hold t hold ! Piston— hold ; Mr. Boiler, stand fiut ; 
Your hunys as wild as a dream. ' 

And you, Mr. Furnace, with your profane blasts 
I am shooked, sir, to hear you blaspheme. 
Why, how you are going, you strike me aghast ! *' 
Quoth they—" This is going by steam." 

DxspiTS all his lectures on coolness, let it fairly be oonfessedj 
the mi^or was not in a much more collected frame of mind than 
his companion. 




Herbert 

earnestness, 

been walking this deck, in every shape and form, amd by this and 

by that, ^u must take care, sir, that the whole thing isn't a blind 

£rom begiiming to end." 

"How do you meanP** exclaimed Herbert, hardly able from 
sheer agitation to bring Ms understanding to bear upon what the 
other was saying, or, indeed, any kind of argument to be deduced 
from it. 

*'Why, what I mean to say, sir, is this; ye say that this old 
man has tlie unlimited command of money, and is a devilish wide- 
aweJce, out-and-out sort of person." 

" Yes. both he certainly is, one and the other." 

"And raly up to a dodge or two, and no mistake P Then look 
you here, sir ; suppose it should turn out after all that instead of 
intending to go out of America himself, he should merely intend 
to send you out of it." 
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" Oh, the thing is too laughable." 
" And you thiri so, do you ? " 

*' Yes, 1 do ! what force on earth could compel me to leave 
America agaiust my will/* 



• 

" Ay, against your will ! now you talk." 

"Well, but how would he ever gain my consent to such a 
scheme ? " 

" Nothing so aby/* 

" Dou't think me such a fool." 

" Softly, now J softly. You might be no fool either ; take care 
that he isn't domg it at this very moment, and looking out yonder 
thi-ouffh one of those windows biBhind us, watching the time when 
this filliputian teakettle shall carry vou off to Old England. 
Don't you see the deep part he may nave been playing?" and 
here the captain, with a most knowing smile, tapped two or three 
times with tiis forefinger, just as we have seen that exquisite actor, 
Farren, do on the stage, against the sonorous chest of his auditor. 

The agonized breast of Herbert was in no state now ta bear the 
humorous allusions of any calm spectator of his wavward fortunes. 
His whole mind was striving to catch wiiat the other was driving 
at, but, from the confusion and over-tension of his understanding, 
he was wholly unable to perceive the slightest meaning in the 
brigadier's words. 

ror the love of mercy, do explain what you mean." 

"Be calm, now, be cool; lust suppose yourself going under the 
enemy's fire, and you will be as cold as a water melon, in a 
moment. It your account of this old Trojan is correct, don't you 
see this old fellow wiU have his emissaries, his feelers, as it were, 
out everywhere. And doesn't he know that you have means to 
do the same P Won't he take it for granted, therefore, that for the 
next twelvemonths, since the time of your quarrel, not one of 
these large steamers will leave for England but you'll have your 
eye upon her, or at least have intelligence of every one who sails 
in her ? What then so easy as for him to take a cabin occasionally 
for an unknown old man and his daughter, that might answer for 
himself and his girl, pretending to use a little mystery ia the 
matter, yet taking mighty good care to let the mystery be seen 
through all the same ; then, watching the chance of this getting 
to your ears, allowing you to come on board here in chase of him, 
he, of course, never appearing himself, and so letting you go 
fiddling off to England to find out too late that you have missed 
your aim, and must blow your fingers to get back again. 

" In the meanwhile, he bundles off to some other ports, sails 
for Halifax or Heligoland, as the case may be, to take the chance 
of your meeting in the next world, for, by this and by that, it 
would be mighty improbable you should ever foregather again in 
this ; and what's more— Stop ! hollo ! by the great O'Toolc ! why 
the craft's already under way, man ! By the Lord of Innisfail ! 
^f we are not both as completely sold- 



» 
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The Irisliman at once forgot those beautiful precepts he had so 
lately taught to his unwilling hearer, Herbert, and instead of being 
cold as a water melon, burst forth into a volley of oaths and'im- 
precations, all showing the utmost anger, and which we care not 
to repeat. 

Our hero, startled at the intenseness of his wrath, and the style 
of eipressmg it, looked in the direction to which Symonds 
pointed, and thereto his horror beheld, flowing past the gangway, 
those white curvine ridges of foam which not only bespoke the 
cngme in full play. But the ship actually going six or seven knots 
au hour through the water. 

At this moment darted through his bewildered brain a sort ti 
conviction that the long rigmarole of his military friend was 
correct, that he was indeed duped, and concluded that he should 
now never again behold Nantila ; and, worse than all^ that he haJ 
liimself put the last finishing stroke to the ruin of his hopes. 

So frantic did he feel as for an instant to turn his eyes towards 
the pngway, with a vague notion of jumping overboard. 

What should he do P Was it yet too late' to leave the ship P 
Where was his boatman that he had paid to stand bjr him P 
Turning round on the larboard side to examine if John Pnce was 
anywhere in si^ht, his eyes lit upon an object that banished from 
his cheek the little colour his prolonged sufferings had left. His 
heart seemed to cease its motion, his Jtnees trenibled beneath him, 
he staggered back for a few paces, and instiiictively clung for 
support to the shoulder of Major Symonds. 

What then was the cheek-blanching sight of horror, what was 
this object that at once threw down his soul from her stanch 
throne? what, indeed, but the tall yet rounded outline of a beau- 
tiful gurl, who stood gazing rouna her as if to take a parting 
Rlance at the shore she was then, perhaps, for ever leaving ; while 
her conapanion, on whose arm she leant, gave directions to the 
steward as to what trunks should be struck into the hold, and 
what luffgjage would be required in his cabin. 

The fahr girl slowly turned her melancholy features round 
towards Herbert, suspense gradually deepened into certainty, and 
there before him stood, revealed at last— 

Natjtila, the Beloved. 
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CHAPTER XXV. 

—" Stop the boat— rm siok, O Lord I " 
'* Siok, sir ; d — ^me ! you'll be sicker 
Ere youVe been an hour on board." 

Bybov. 

" She is here ! she is here !— all is right, Symonds ! " convul- 
•iyely exclaimed our hero, in a whisper, grasping his friend's arna 
as soon as he could in some degree recover nis presence of mind. 
" Get you on shore with the pilot, and leave me to settle every- 
thing oesides — a thousand thianks for your kindness, and pray say 
the same for me to Bawlins. Til write by the first post. See, the 
father is turning this way : I must fly below, or he may still detect 
me in time for a retreat." 

But, though Herbert addressed these parting instructions to his 
friend, and went through, as far as depended on our hero, the 
ceremony of shaking him by tl^e hand, Herbert's eyes were too 
fascinated by the object before them to turn in anv other direc- 
tion ; while, so lively was his dread of being espied by the father, 
that he no sooner beheld the latter about to turn round, than, with 
all the activity of a seaman, he sprang upon the laader of the 
engine-room, and was out of sight in an instant. Thus he was 
prevented effectually from seeing how his "cool" friend was 
engaged, while he himself did not dare to return on deck again for 
some time. 

Tar differentlv, however, did the gallant brigadier act from the 
manner in which Herbert naturally supposed ihat he would pro- 
ceed. As soon as he observed that the ship was going mus 
rapidly through the water, but one image seemed to possess 
S;^onds's mind, and this was that the whole affair was a purposed 
tnck on the part of the captain and old Snooks, for his personal 
insult : and though, of course, he felt wholly unable to assert this, 
as he did not possess the slightest possibility of mamtaining such 
a position, still he proceeded to act upon it with as much nn- 
doubte'd certainty as if the whole thing had been laid before him 
upon deposition. 

" Stop, sir ! stop the ship ! " cried he, breaking away in the 
most infuriated passion, as soon as Herbert had quitted his hand^ 
and utterly unconscious of a single word which the latter had 
addressed to him ; for. Irishman like, the first suspicion of an 
indi^ty offered directly to himself overwhelmed every other 
'^nsideratioii. 
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" Why don't you do aa I order you, sir P Why don't you stop 
the sliip P " he bellowed once more to the mate, shaking his fist 
full in the face of that naval worthy, who replied to the insult by 
a^ntemptuous laugh and a consioerable squirt of tobacco-juice 
towards the " Terror of Old Pogies." 

This was the climax to the major's wrath. Totally ignoi^ant of 
all self-control, and springing towards the offender verv much in 
the style of a wild cat, he caught the worthy tar somewnat off his 
guard for such an attack, and in an instant hurled him to the deck; 
and to save him all trouble of rising af^in to renew the conflict, 
at once most unceremoniously placed Ins foot upon the offender's 
neck. 

Now, as the Terror of Fogies stood some six feet high, and was 
to the utmost muscular in proportion, it seemed very likely that 
Mr. Mate would for some time retain the unenyiable position iii* 
which he had been so readily placed. But at this moment another 
gentleman came up to the scene of action, and with equal want of 
ceremony urged his shoulder against that of ^ymonas, and thus 
liberated the captive at his feet. The latter, nowise loth to regain 
an upright position, immediately made preparations for returning 
to the combat, until a waive from the hand of his rescuer, accom- 
panied by the command, ** Hold, sir ; stand back ! " induced him 
10 desist. By this time the wrath of Symonds had abated suffi- 
ciently to allow of his giving further utterance to the remnant of 
his passion. 

*' And who the devil are you, sir P " he demanded, turning to 
the pacificator. " Who, I say, are you, sir, that presume to inter- 
fere between that dirty, filthy, low-bom scoundrel and the pumsh- 
ment that is due to him P " 

" What has he done ? " demanded the other. 

"By the great O'Toole, sir, what is that to you P First answer 
my question, sir. will you, if you have the slightest pretensions to 
be a gentleman P Who the devil are youP "—and Symonds, whose 
rage seemed fast boiling up to the stnking-pitch. once more began 
to make a significant movement with his ri^ht hand, aa if prepar- 
ing to unsling his ratan and bring it into active engagement. 

On seemg what kind of a character he had to deal with the 
captain— for he it was who had rescued his mate— now, iiKe a 
sensible person, anxious as far as possible to avoid further 
violence, drew himself up with considerable coldness, and delibe- 

/4^xctent under which you are labouring is an apd^^^ 
for the style in which your question is put. I am the captain of 

this vessel and " , ^^^ T aav air this 

. " ' W to hear no more, sir ; put me on shore, 1 say, sir, tms 

"" ' '-w on shore, sir !-I don't understand you ! Are you 
" Tbf WsMJ; I came off to see a friend start 
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with the vessel, and, while we were quietly talking together, here 
have you, without the slightest warning, either hy bell or musket, 
given your ship a start, and are carrying me out to sea, whether I 
will or no." 

"The fault is not mine, sir," coolly began the captain. 

"But, by the Lord of Innisfail, then, I say, sir, ife; and, what's 
more, I say you shall repair it." 

"I will do nothing of the sort," coolly answered the other. 
" You thought proper to come on board without my leave, and 
now, sir, there is the shore, and you may reach it in the same way 
tliat you came from it." And the captain, evidently irritated i^ 
the other^s most intemperate language, and that which was still 
more galling, his contemptuous and violent demeanour, here made 
the " Terror of Fogies " a haughty bow, and then walked i^t. 

For some moments Major Symonds seemed rooted to the spot, 
in pure astonishment at the other's audacity, while he gazea 
fiercely, indeed wildlv, at the retreating form of the captain, 
grinding his teeth with excessive rage, and eyeing him down from 
the crown of his blue cap to the heels of his shoes, just as some 
ruffled eagle who had received some ineffectual wound mi^ht 
concentrate the lightings of his eye on its intended prey, and poise 
liimself on outstretched win^s, marking the spot where he could 
most cifectually strike with his talons to the very vitals of his foe. 

Not greatly did he hesitate : with four or five rapid strides, that 
made the solid deck beneath him shake a^n, and with a stem, 
determioed port, that induced all intervening spectators to g^t out 
of the road with the utmost rapidity, the brigadier came up with 
the worthy captain of the sea, just as the latter, at the ena of his 
I^arade. had turned round by the compass binnacle, and now 
froutea him. 

" What is that you dared to say, sir P " thundered Symonds, 
shaking the ratan m his right fist with a degree of nervous ener^ 
that plainly indicated how much his fingers longed to exercise its 
powers upon the back of the other. 

" Very well. Thyce ! No higher ! " said the captain, looking 
over his left shoulder to the man at the wheel, and then directing 
his eye to the weather-leech of the fore-topsail— for the Atlantic 
was now under sail as well as steam, — but never deigning to notice 
the words or person of Symonds any more than if those nad never 
been spoken, nor he had ever existed. 

This mute scorn on the part of the naval commander seemed, if 
possible, to add to the ill-suppressed rancour of the field-officer. 

" Will you answer me, I say^ sir?" roared the latter, shaking 
the ratan in the captain's face. " I demand that you imme- 
diately stop your engines, heave-to the Atlantic, lower a boat, 
and send me instantly on shore." 

" Dare but to touch my person with that cane, sir, and I will 
order my seamen to put you in irons for the rest of the voyage." 

•* D— your seamen, d — your irons, and d — yourself ! Will 
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you answer me this one qnestion P— Do you intend, sir, to carry 
«i gentleman a prisoner against his consent to sea ? " 

" A gentleman ! " repeated the captain, accenting the word in a 
derisive tone. "Pray, sir, who are you P" 

"Major Dennis Symonds, sir, much at your service;" and in 
an instant the Irishman's card was in his nand, and tendered to 
the captain. 

The latter took it, and then added, " Oh, I see, you might as 
well have added, of * the Spanish Legion.' " 

" And what dare you, sir. or any other man say in derogation of 
the Spanish Legion ? Speak out. sir, I am ready to hear it all : and 
trust me. sir, for whatever you choose to say, as well as for all you 
have said, I will bring you to a speedy and severe account.** 

*• Whenever you please, sir,* coolly replied the naval man ; 
'' though 1 have no doubt the balance will be found to go a Uttle 
more a^inst you than you now seem inclined to expect ; and now, 
sir, having given you my final answer, till the time of that reckon- 
ing conies perhaps you will allow me to attend to my duty without 
any further interruption." 

* Ease her, boy, ease her.'* This latter sentence was addressed 
to the man at the helm, for by this time the ship was gettinj? 
fairly out from land, and, as there was a fresh breeze blowing, it 
brought a considerable sea, which rolled heavily in upon the lee 
shore. 

" I ask you once more," vociferated ^ Symonds, whose patience 
was evidently wearing to a rapid close, " will you or will yoa not 
heave-to your ship and let me land P" « 

By this time a number of the passengers had gathered round 
tlie disputants : one or two young military men returning from a 
tour in the United States, with their arms crossed, and their 
moustachioed lips lifted with considerable amusement at the scene 
passing before them, resolved that if the debate terminated in 
iictual hostility, no such violence as that which the captain 
threatened should be executed upon their brother warrior, subeit 
his service had taken place in the Spanish Legion, and he himself 
was personally unknown to them. 

There is not a regiment in the gallant army of old England, in 
which some jolly, glorious-hearted son of the Emerald isle does 
not exist to support t)ie amusement, and command the regard of 
his brother officers : and the moment Faddy opened his mouth, and 
prochiimed himself a field-officer, their sympathies were with him 
on both scores, namely, of his profession ana nationality. 

When, however, affairs had reached this desperate crisis, an 
plderly guaker, whose black locks were slightly tmged witji grey, 
tbougn time had not yet impaired his noble and most powcrruUy. 
knit ngnre, and who was going to visit some distant relatives in 
biUgland's emporium of electioneering purity, the old city* of 
Norwich, gently stepped forward, and, extenaing both his palms 
in an imploring manner, said — 
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" PriencL famiL I prar thee forbear, if onbr for a few mimiteB ! 
Thy own haste, I jsieaw fear me, mars the very object tiion 
wouldst seek to ffun. This worthy captcdn is a gentleman whom 
I know well and highly esteem ; entreat him but peaceably, and I 
engage my word he^wul not wrong thee, no, not to a hair's point. 
TVnat is it, friend, thee wantestP'' 

" By the Lord of Innisfail ! most peaceful wearer of broad brims 
and straight oolkrs, have I been wasting my breath all this time 
to such little purpose, that you can't even understand what I 
want P A gentleman without so much as a razor here to shaye his 
chin, or even a change of linen to make his toilet, nor, by the great 
OToole, another coat to put on his back, if the one he has on 
should get either drenchedTor dirtied— I say, sir, is this the sort of 
man, or is this the kind of condition in which to carry a goxtleman 
fairly against his will from America to England P-— merely because 
he happened to come on board to wish a iriend good-bye, and the 
captam of the steamer thinks fit to set his paddle-wheels in motion, 
without even ringing a bell, or firing a musket, to warn his yisitors 
that he is about to start P" 

'' Well, friend, thee hast certainly stated a strong case^ and I 
have no doubt, for all that is past and gone, it will meet with due 
attention. Now, friend captain, what dost thee say P" tuminff 
to the other disputant : " dost thee not see that this is a very hard 
position in which to pkce a gentleman ; surely there is no pas- 
senger on board that will gruoge a short delay to restore to the 
land one who has been taken from it with such marvellona little 
preparation for the exigencies of forei^ travel." 

My good friend," said the captam, in answer to the appeal 
and taking the stretched-out hand of the quaker in one of his own, 
"if all folks were as reasonable as yourself^ there would be little 
difficulty in getting through with anv duty m the world ; but you 
see there are one or two points in this matter which that gentle- 
man has not thought fit to state, but whidi I will for him. In the 
first phice, that neople should come off here to see their friends 
start is both kind am. natural, and I am the last man in the world 
who will ever put the least impediment in their way either coming 
or going. But is it not also reasonable that all parties who do 
this should exercise sufficient prudence to prevent their becommg 
an impediment to the discharge of the shipfs duties P" 

" very good ; thou say'st that which no man can deny,*' ad- 
mitted the kind-hearted mediator. *' But," added be, " aU men 
are liable to infirmity, and we should not be too ready to visit with 
great severity the mistakes and frailties of others. Thou knowest 
well, friend, we have all some day to be judged ourselves." 

" That is true, my good sir, and I trust 1 may never forget it. 
But, you see, I don't happen to wear your peaceable oloth, but 
bHr a commission in Her Majesty's navy, and must support my 
character as an officer and a gentleman, as well as disohargo my 
other duties, one of which is never to allow the post I hold to be 
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tiMtcdwith contempt. If thia pentleniKQ, on lludiuz liunself in 
the dilemnia he baa etatcd, hod come to me civillf , ana sUted the 
difficulty in which he was placed, I am aure tmj pawenger on 
board will tell Iiim how ready I should have been to tiaye aviated 
him by eyery means in my power. Instead of this, the first 
intimatioQ I received that any one had been left behind was by 
Meiog this officer knonlc down oue of my mates, and tra.'nj.ile on 
him. Can any duty of mine be oompatiolo with suffering su.ih 
conditct to be imrsued with impunily ? " 
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" Well, what's ths maltor 1 

Fny, amiublanial" 

" Fool, slop your olottur." 
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"Nay, but, ftiend, you will make some allowances for ttwe 
weakness of tuman nature. No man,, suddenly findinff himsetf 
about to be carried off to England agamst his will, and without 
even a change of raiment, would be Ekdy to preserve the most 
eauanimous frame of mind, more especially, perhaps, if that gt^- 
tleman happened to be born in a land which poets have^ermed tbe 
Emerald isle— not that I mean any offence to thee, friend, tue 
quaker added, in a very deprecatory tone, to Major Symonds. 

"Neither, honest Broadbrim, do I take any. But what makes 
you run your head against the Emerald Isle ? I was never bom 

there " 

" What, friend, dost thee not call thyself m Irishman ?" 

"Thunder and turf, no! I was bom m Scotland— it was my 
mother that was an Irishman!*'* j 4.^ u^ 

The roar of laughter that this produced scarcely allowed to be 
heard the condudmg assertion of the major. 

" It's true my father had a touch of the same complaint, and 
that's what always produces the mistake, gentlemen, i, con- 
tinued the major gravely, as soon as he could once naore gam a 
hearmg, " have no doubt you see somethmg very amusmgm what 
I have said ; and, though I perfectly agree with Horace, Drfacde 
est propria communia clicere,' yet, by my sowl, I don t see anything 

to laugh at in this matter ! " ^ j j „i,^„4. o4;n 

This assertion, as a matter of course, produced a shout stiU 

louder than that before. . «5i- x i. v a i\.^i. ^r.^ 

" WeU, gentlemen," said the major, "'tis to be boped that you 
can each of you see your own wit, for, by this and by that, nobody 
else can." t 

" Friend, thou art the strangest Britisher that ever I came 
across. Thee hast the stronffcst brogue than can well be foimd m 
a Connaught man ; yet nothing less will suit thee than being 
dubbed a Scot. Thou callest thy mother an Irishman, and then 
complaiuest that anybody should be amused at thy blunder. But 
these are trivial matters. Let me entreat thee, before the ship 
gets too far, to speak fair to our worthy friend here^^in the blue 
cap, and I am sure he will at once put thee on shore." 

''^If the gentleman had wished to be put on shore, he should 
have spoken before the pilot had left the ship ; it's unfair to 
expect that captains of steam-vessels should be called upon on every 
idle occasion to delay their passage by heaving-to, and sending on 
shore every person who has been too careless to watch when the 
ship was got under way." 

"How should I know when your pilot left the ship?" angrily 
replied Symonds, his former wrath all seeming to arise at the 
implied omission on his part. 

At any rate, it was more your business to watch than it was 
uune to come and inform you. ^ • 

jjlThis is what you call speaking him fair, Mr. Broadbrim?" 
* Svmonds. holding out the palm of his hand, and turning to 
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tlie quaker with jiut snoh an inimitable look and expression as 
that most eloquent of all living orators, Charles Phillips, used 
oooasionally to give to a jury before his great abilities met with 
their well-earned reward br promotion to the Bankruptcy Bench. 
*' Fray, 3ir. Broadbrim, did yon erer try to make a ailk purse out 
of a sow's car P " 

The admirable intonation in which this was uttered produced a 
second general roar. 

" Ko, friend ; my days harp chiefly been nassed in the growing of 
cotton. I have had Lttle to do in the silk line, and I can safely 
affirip, on my veracity, I never essayed the delicate operation to 
which you aUnde.'' 

'' Oh ! then indeed you are as mnch mistaken as any peaceful 
non-juror ever was in this desaitfiil world 1 You have tried your 
hand at it, man, this very morning, and a prettv kettle of fish you 
have made of it," pointing, at the same time, to the captain, and con- 
tinuing to remark, " as the devil said when he But I beg your 

pardon, Father Broadbrim : you and the devil are not on speaking 
terms just at present, I beBeve, so I won't vex your ear with any 
untimely allusions to an old acquaintance, at least as creditable as 
your friend here in the blue cap, to whom I'll <nily put one ques- 
tion more, and by his answer to that I'll know how to deal to 
him." 

Then turning to the captain, the major said, "Once more, sir, I 
make a formal demand on you to heave-to your stoam-ship, and 
set me on shore. Yes or no ; will you do it, sir, or not P" 

The captain was just going to make some angry reply to this 
requisition, when a gentleman stepped forward from among the 
circle of passengers, and beckoned to the captain. 

!From the deference the latter paid, it was evident that this new 
mediator was a party of considerable rank and importance. 

Drawing the commander out of ear-shot, the gentleman laid his 
hand upon his arm and said, — 

'* Pray, my dear captain, if it is at all possible, do set this Irish 
major on shore." 

^ Am I to submit to be bullied in this way in my own ship P " 

'* Why, no, I admit it is highly improper, and his style of asking 
the favour does anything but entitle him to your consideration. 
Still, you know how much a hot-headed Irishman says that he 
never means ; and after all, to carry him off to England, against 
his will, may be a matter extremely misconstrued by the public, 
whom, do what you will to enlighten, you never can persuade to 
be unanimous in taking a right view of any question ; and, even at 
the last, when you consider how many ladles there are on board, 
and how distressing it vnll be to the whole of us to have this major 
and you perpetually at dap:gers drawn until we reach England, and 
then, perhaps, one naif oius subpoenaed, against our wiU, to come 
and ^ve evidence against you on some civil action for fals^ 
imprisonment—" 

H 9 
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"Oh, as to his action, let him brin^^ it if he dares. I fear 
nothing either from his action or himselt." 

" I know you don*t fear anythmg ; and that is exactly the very 
thing I lament. It will infallibly spoil all the amusement of our 
voyage to have any one in the cabin perpetually seeking an oppor- 
tunity of renewing his quarrel with you, and perhaps findijo^ among 
the younger passengers S9me persons inexperienced or ilL-advised 
enough to form a party with him. Let me beg of jou, as a favour 
to mvself, and as a favour to all the occupants of the sjdoon, to 
give nim a boat, to send him ashore, and so have done with him at 
once." 

" Why, really," said the captain, " it would take so long, we 
should have to neave-to at least a couple of hours before a boat 
could land him and return ; and you must remember we are off a 
lee shore, and if it should come on to blow hard to-ni^ht, we may 
be placed in a very awkward position through this intemperate 
fool." 

" Oh ! the weather seems as firm as rock, even if we had only 
our sails; but with steam, it can but make a couple of hours 
difference in our voyaae." 

" Yes ; but think wnat that is, timed as we are, wasting fuel 
and eveirthing else ! " 

" WeU, that is very true ; but after aU, the whole affair is a 
choice of difficulties, and surely this is choosing the least." 




r 

heave- 

a signal for a boat to come and meet him, and so, perhaps, we may 
save an hour's time. But remember,- 1 feel it my duty to the 
company I serve, and the officers I command, to make the whole 
of this conditional upon this Major Symonds previously making 
me a full apology." 

" Oh, certainly, certainly ; that is but right and proper, and Til 
get it from him. 

The captain here walked to the fore part of the quarter-deck, 
while the gentleman who had been conferring with him retumea 
to the group of passengers that had collected round the ma^or, and 
bowing very courteously to the latter, with a winning kinoness of 
manner that already went a great way towards gaining his object, 
lie said,— 

" Major Symonds, some of the passeng^ers having requested me 
to speak to the commander of the Atlantic on the subject of the 
unpleasant accident to which we owe the pleasure of your ac- 
quaintance, I have done so with great readiness, and that gentle- 
man permits me to say that, on your giving to me an explanation 
and retractation of those hasty expressions which your not at aU 
unnatural annoyance no doubt occasioned, that he shall be most 
happy to render you such assistance as lies in his power, by 
heaviug-to, hoisting out a boat to convey you towards the shore, 
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and firinff a gan and making a signal for some other boat to meet 
you balfVay. This, I trust, will quite meet your wishes, and 
terminate the little unpleasantness that has arisen." 

Mojor Symonds looked at the other with a keen, searching 
glance for a few seconds, and then replied. — 

" Sir, though I have not the pleasure of knowing yon, I perceive 
vou are a fine, gentlemanly fellow, who have done your oest to 
nelp a couple of lame dogs over the stUe, and you have my 
warmest thanks accordingly. But when the proposal you have 
just done me the honour to make is stripped fromihe refined and 
cpurtier-like language in which you have clothed it, it amounts 
simply to this : If you'll make an apolognr to this captain, he'll set 
you on shore. Now, by every drop of blood in my veins, sir, 
meaning no offence to you. to whom we are all much indebted — 
as to making an apology, the O'Tooles never knew the language of 
apology, and I am much too old a soldier now to begin andlearn it. 
It's I who ought to have the apology made to me, for I conceive 
niyself to have been extremely ul used in the matter { but still, if 
the captain should be foolish enough to entertain a similar notion 
on his part, it is but natural to conceive that he would, like 
Q^yself, require satisfaction for it ; and, by the honour of an English 
gentleman, there is no sort of pleasure in the wide world that 
would give me half so much delight, either at as few paces or as 
ii^uiy, as early or as late, as that selfsame captain chooses. But 
AS to a word of apolognr ! by the lord of Innisfail, he may either 
send me on shore, or pitch me overboard, or cany me round the 
umversal globe, or do whatever else he pleases j but the devil a 
vord of apology will he ever get from me, Dennis Symonds ! " 
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CHAPTER XXVII. 

'* And fo I interfered^ and with the best 
Intentions ; bat Uieir treatment was not kind. 
I think the foolish people were possess'd." 

BTB02r. 

Ybxxd as the second mediatpr felt, he coidd not help being 
amnsed at the ener^ and determination of the migo^ nor admir- 
ing the keenness with which he saw through the effort made to 
get to windward of him, and the courage wiui which he baffled it. 

" WelL Major Symonds, I will certainly give yonr reply to the 
captain, but lam afraid it precludes all hope oi accommodating 
this disagreeable matter ; for really, to say the least of it, toe 
strone language you have used almost forbids the captain to 
oompnr with your request, unless upon the terms I have men- 
tioned." 

. '' Then, sir, saving your presence, the devil a compliance well 
ever get from him, and that's all that's about it." 

" For both your sakes. I much regret it ;" and. bowine to the 
major, the strang:er walked forward to the captain, while the 
redoubtable Dennis stood tsmping his instep with his ratan, and 
nodding his head backwards, asvif confirming himself in his 
obstinate resolution, repeating several times aloud : — 

" Apology ! apology, faith ! Whatever the worthy captain may 
have to say agamst the Spanish Legion, they were not the boys for 

growing apologies very plentiful without a shot or two before- 
and, just to season the dish." Then, turning to the Quaker, he 
continued, " Why, even you^ Father firoadbnm, woulon't like to 
have Daniel Lambert treadmg on vour toe, and swearing he 
wouldn't take his foot off till you made him an apology." 

"Why, friend," answered the quaker smilingly, "the word 
certainly sticketh somewhat ungratefully in the throat, verilv it 
doth, but I would rather compound with Daniel Lambert, if that 
Goliath among the Philistines still lived, for treading on my toe, 
than be carried off on a voyage to England against my will, merely 
because my tongue had been rash enough to utter a few hasty 
words, neither very courteous nor very xind in their way, per- 
chance, and my reason, when reminded of the indiscretion, was too 
self-willed to retract them." 

"Broadbrim, Broadbrim, thee understandest not the matter. 
Soldiers have a strait-lacing of their consciences, as strict in its 
kind as any that guides thy sect." 
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" Oh, Mend, if it be a matter of conscience, I will reproach thee 
no^ though thou sbouldst go to Jericho." 

At this acknowledgment of the qnaJcer there was a hearty laugh, 
in which the Irishman joined ; and at this juncture the second 
foiled ambassador came back to express his regret that his 
attempted mediation had failed. 

" I am sorry, therefore," continued he, "Maior Symonds, that I 
am obliged to resign this awkward afiPair into the hands of yourself 
and the captain. " 

" With all my heart. I will soon dispose of what remains of my 
share of it. Now, gentlemen," added the brigadier, turning to 
the group around him, "you have heard the whole of the case, and 
while there was any chance of your arranging the matter, I was 
willing to let any one that woula take a hand in it. But as that 
is now hopeless, and as it seems I am to be torn from my fiiends 
and residence, whether I will or nay, all that remains for me is to 
protest against this outrage, and to punish it when I arrive in 
England. I must now, therefore, request you to hear me make a 
formal demand once more to be sent on shore ! if that is not com- 
plied with, I shall know what to do." 

M^^or Symonds then looked round for the commander, and see- 
ing him at the break of the quarter-deck, strode on towards him. 
Several of the young male passengers followed his steps. He soon 
arrived opposite to where the captsun stood, evidently prepared to 
receive him. 

" Sir," said the major, in the same imperative commanding tone 
he had used throughout the transaction, ** in the presence ofthese 
assembled gentlemen, who hear me, I have now to make a final 
demand, that you will instantly heave-to the ship and send me on 
shore : 1 am not a passenger ; I am detained here against my 
will ; you are carrying me to England in utter outrage of all my 
relations and engagements in America, and I now formally demand 
to be set free!" 

" Major Symonds " said the captain, in a tone which, though 
perfectly gentlemanlike, was still as firm and unyielding as that of 
the other. "I have no v^h to carry you anywhere. I know 
nothing about you, and care less ; that which you call an outrage 
is a mischance entirely of your own creating.^ You might have 
Quitted my ship jbi thenarbour of New York with as much ease as 
aid* all my other visitors. Why you neglected to do so, you best 
know ; you have given us an account of it, certainly ; but, to say 
the least, it appears to me most singular that you should not have 
heard the paaole-wheels first start into motion ; however, be that 
as it may, I am willing to overlook everything in the way of annoy- 
ance ana delay^ except the language and conduct by which you 
have thought nt to outrage the discipline of my ship, and I am 
still willing^ to go out of mv way, and give you a boat to put you 
on shore, if you choose for your conduct to make a suitable 
Bpdogy. 
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" Then, sir, neither to you nor to any man breathinpr wiii I do 
onythinsr of the sort," answered the major, now rapidly heating 
np to white combustion point once more. " Apology ! whew ! It's 
a laugruase tliat never was used by me yet, and I'm n9t going to 
begin. If you have, therefore, any personal complaint against 
myself, you kuofflr how to deal with tlmt. As much satisfaction 
as ever you please you shall have, but no apology from me. I there- 
fore ask vou, sir, once more, ay or no, will you put me on shore ?" 

" On toe terms I have statea, sir, I will ; but i should be failing 
in my duty if I did so on any other." 

"Then, sur, they are no terms at all,'' said the major, tossing his 
head on one side ; "and I call all these gentlemen here to witness 
that you are carrving me off a prisoner from my own home." 

" With this toe peppery field-officer turned hastily round to- 
wards the stem, and addressed the passengers assemble»d round 
him, saving, " Now, gentlemen, since I suppose I must be a ship- 
mate of yours, whether I will or nay, who is the man amon^ you 
that will give me the honour of his company to a devilled biscuit 
and a bottle of champagne, by way of tiffin ? This taficing work, 
after all, is but a dry matter." 

Then, as no one seemed inclined to make an offer for his society, 
he looked to the two men in mustachios, saving, " Gentlemen, 
will you do me the honour to take a glass of wme to a better 
acquaintance ? " 

With all my heart," said the elder of the two, who possessed 
a fine, frank, sunburnt countenance^ and a meirv lauglung eye ; 
and then, turning to his younger friend, he said, "And yon, my 
bov, will do the same, won't you P " 

With pleasure," said the latter ; and instantly diving below 
towards the saloon, the Spanish Legion man and his brothers in 
arms were speedily as deep in the contents of a pigeon pie as if 
the latter had known the former for years ; and the former had 
been only about to cross from Southend to the Nore, instead of 
being earned against his will from the new world to the old. 

There are certainly several bad habits which even the best of 
men contract in either of the tw;o services, navy or army — such as 
an intense love of rambling, a disposition for perpetual change, a 
tendency to a life of pleasure and idleness, and a great taste tor 
adventure, together with certain other anti-domestic propensities, 
which develop themselves more or less strongly according to the 
disposition of the individual. Still, there are some great and 
striking advantages which life in the army or navy almost in- 
variably confers, namely, a thorough contempt of danger or 
difficulty, a firm self-reliance on the powers of the individual, and 
a sort of happj[ indifference what trick Fate may play you. with a 
perfect conviction that, let Fortune deal you what cards she may, 

fou will be sure, some way or other, to make a hand out of them, 
n short, to use a very homely simile, that, " let the cat be thrown 
from what garret she will, she'll be sure to alight on her feet at loisW* 
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CHAPTER XXVm. 

" A plugiie on all oowaixiis, say 1 1 
Cull you this backing your frioods ? " 

BUAKKSPEAItU. 

While affairs were thus proceeding in the saloon below, almost 
all the passengers who remained on aeck very properly gathered 
round the captain, and expressed their conviction that he had 
done everything that could possibly be expected from him under 
the circumstanoes for the accommodation of the hot-tempered 
gentleman who had got into such a dilemma, and for that due 
support of order and discipline in the ship which required that 
the captain should be a person whose conduct should prove him 
not to be in any way open to be deterred by intemperate and in- 
sulting language or conduct; though perfectly accessible to 
reason, and courteous in his bearing to those parties of the public 
who, by using his ship and supporting the company that ran it, 
became thereby, in a more remote degree, the persons who 
conferred ui>on him and sustained him in his command and office. 

The captain, who was a gentleman much respected, expressed 
the pleasure it gave him to know that his conduct had not been 
misled into harshness by the very irritating demeanour of the 
megor ; and, supported by the view the passengers in general took 
of the question, said. *'l have no doubt that the company at home 
will bear me out in the line of action I have pursued." 

Thus, both parties being perfectly convinced that not the 
shadow of a fault' lay with either of them-^and certainly, as far 
as the captain was concerned, this was aright view of the case, 
although a great deal might be urged in extenuation of the 
major's violence, — we will now leave these high belligerents to 
dispose of their mutual feelings as they best might, and repair 
once more to the engine-room, where still remained the un- 
wittinflT cause of all the affray. 

Herbert, as we have already said, had no sooner set eyes once 
more on mutila than, in his excessive joy, he knew not how to 
look at any other object, and thus never once perceived that his 
friend, the mi^or, guessed no more of what he had last told him 
—in short, that he wasnio more aware of the advent of old Snooks 
than if such a euphonious name had never been mentioned in 
his hearing. Herbert contrived to gain the engine-room without 
being noticed, either by Nautila or her father ; and during his 
itay nere, it certainly excited his suiTprise to find that the engine 
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was not speedily stopped to allow the Terror of Fogies to gain 
the shore. Thinking, however, that this was delavea until the 
pilot should be going, we must confess, and we nope, that he 
will be pardoned for tne erime, that the lovef was far more en- 
grossed with the exciting thoughts occasioned by his mistress's 
sudden appearance than By any very deep consultation as to how 
his friend was to regain the shore. 

It did strike him at one period that he thought he heard some- 
thing like an altercation 91 voices on deck; but naval Toices are 
so accustomed to contentious disputations, in which the arg[ument 
is aU on one side, and the issue mostly like that of a suit gained in 
equity, by dint of hard swearing, that it scarcely attracted his 
attention. 

Half an hour passed away--an hour— ^t length two — and the 
engine, so far from being stopped, continued to ply with its utmost 
velocity. 

"How very long you require to keep your pilot on board!" 
said Herbert to one of the begrimed attendants. 

" Pilot ! Lord love you, sir, the pilot has been gone ashore more 
than two hours a^o." 

"What!" said Herbert; " surely you mistake." 

"What should I make a mistake for P Wasn't I standing by 
the side ? Didn't I see him go myself P He didn't stay on board 
much after the agent ; he was gone before you came down here." 

"Then, what tne deuce can have become of the nugor P" said 
Herbert to himself. 

For a moment, it must be confessed, a pang of something not 
verv much uidike jealousy shot across our hero s b9Sora. 

Surely, he can never be staying on board with a notion of 
making un to Nautila himself, though she is so beautiful I oould 
scarcely nnd it in my heart to blame him if he were : but no ! 
reckless as he is on many points of character, I must say I think 
him the last person who would be guilty of a breach of good faith 
to a comrade. I wish I could get up to see what has become of 
him. Surely, those words X heard could not proceed, from his 
demanding to be sent on shore ! though, even if they did, I dare 
not leave this tiU nearly nightfall. If the old man should once 
know that I am here, no human exertion would be spared to take 
his daughter beyond communication with m3[self ; 1 must, there- 
fore, leave the Terror of Old Fogies to his fate a few hours 
longer." 

ASf however, it would have excited suspicion had Herbert 
remamed in the engine-room till night fell ; and, as there was 
equal danger in goin^ out upon the forecastle, lest he should meet 
with Mr. St. John, just where one meets every person, namely, 
where they are least expected, he held a long consultation with 
himself as to the course to be pursued. 

The last method of proceeding, after all* appeared to be the 
wisest ; and some three hours iSter the yessel started^ Herbert^ 
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foil of appieheonon and alarm, came forth from Ids abiding- 
place. 

The old man had so ofi»n surprised onr hero by his variona 
experiences, that, flbeit the ktter thought it highly improbable he 
should have been much at sea, still he daxed not count on Mr. 
St. John's si(iknes8^ though it was highly probable, as was indeed 
the fact, that at this moment his intendedlather-in-law was suffer- 
in^under severe nausea in his own cabin. 

Herbert, getting as far forward in the bows of the Tcssel as he 
well could, watched, with intense ei^mess, the sradual departure 
of the weary hours, knowing that, in aU probabuitv, the secluded 
habits of the father would lead him to retire early to his cabin, 
and that then he should be able to get down into the saloon 
without much danger, and reconnoitre the general proceedings of 
the enemy. 

While anxiously engaged in watching the slow but continued 
sinking of the lana beneath their lee, some one tapped him on the 
shoulder. In the direst akrm he turned about, and there, to his 
great relief, stood the major. 

" A charming position, upon my sowl it is, sir, to have the 
honour of acting as a friend of yours ! " said the latter, with a 
verv angry look. 

''^ Why, my dear fellow^ how, in the name of fortune, do you 
come to be on board at this time ! Where, in the name of fortune, 
are you going? " 

' Only to England," said the m^or. 
'Fox what purpose ? " demanded Herbert. 
You may well ask that,*' said the Irishman, *' for, as far as I 
can make out, the only reason for my taking a trip in such an 
unprepared manner is, the folly, though 1 am ready to confess it 
was certainly very great indeed, of undertaking to do you a service ; 
and nicely vou stuck to me in my difficulties !" 

" Stick to you, my dear fellow ! how could I P Didn't I tell 
you that Mr. St. Jolm and his daughter- came on board just as we 
were aware that the steamer had started ; you know I was obliged 
to run below out of their sight, or the old fellow himself would 
have left the ship, and we should neither of us have had anything 
but our trouble tor our pains." 

"Old Bt. John on board I " repeated the major, upon whom this 
seemed to break as an entirely new light. *' Old St. John on 
board!" 

" Yes ; old St. John." 

" What ! regular old Snooks ? " 

** Yes ; old Snooks." 

•* And his daughter ? " 

•' Yes ; his daughter." 

*' The young Snooks P the fair Snooks, I should say P " 

** Nmt, major; I have no objection to enjoy a laugh at the old 
boy as long as you please, but spare the daughter, for my sake." 






lOB THB LOST SHIP. 

" Give me your hand, my boy ; I be^ your pardon. Certainly, 
it did appear to me rather strange at first that you should run off. 
and leave your friend in a scrape ; but now I^^ the delicacy of 
your situation. Oh, 'pon my 80wX the case is altered ^itirely ! 
JBy the Lord of Linistail, I'm not at all sorry, as the tlung has 
tiurned out, that yon stupid dog of a captain wouldn't set me 
ashore after all. I see we shall have some fun on board. I smell 
out an adventure, too. for myself. By mv honour, there is a 
remarkably pretty widow down in the saloon yonder as ever 
you'd wish to see ; to say nothing of a mignty sweet little 
sucking-dove, besides ; one's quite puzzled to choose between 
them.' 

" What, then, and was that actuallv you that I heard making 
such a row with the captain after I left the deck ? " 

** To be sure ! to be sure ! It wasn't likelv, was it, that I would 
permit a mere fellow, because he happened, to hold a oomnussion 
m the king's navy, to detain me on board here, like a prisoner of 
war, without expressiuj? a few of m^ notions to him on that sub- 
ject, a little urgently it might be, for his benefit. I shall want 
Your assistance in a little account I have to settle with him at 
landing ; but. as that can't happen for some days, it will be time 
enough to talk of it when we make the Lizard." 

'* But, major, I am really sorry that you should be thus carried 
off at such a serious inconvenience on my account." 

*' Oh, tut ! don't think of it. If I had only a few shirts on board, 
and one or other little comforts of that sort " 

" Nay, never trouble yourself about that ; there is no such 
very great difference in our figures. I have plenty and to spare 
in my kit, and you must, of course, command the whole of it 
entirely." 

" Then I'm right ^lad to hear it ; that was the only point on 
which I had any misgiving; and, as to the rest, it is a mere mtMN 
of lark." 

" Well, if ^ou are not distressed at it, I assure you I am 
exceedingly rejoiced to have you with me. It ^rill prove of the 
most material advancement to my plans : thus, you see, I hardly 
dare go into the saloon for fear of running against the old boy ; 
but, as he does not know your person, you ^ down, will you, 
and find out what he is about. If he is abve and kicking, I 
won't go down. But if, as I think is very likely, he is hard up 
on his beam-ends with sea-sickness, in such case I may venture 
below, and change my toilette, of wnich, to tell you the truth, I 
shall be exceedingly glad." 

" To be sure — ^to be sure, I will," said the major. " Just give 
me a description of the old ooy minutely, will you P" 

This was done by Herbert to the letter, and away the migor 
went on his commission. In a few minutes he returned with the 
intelligence that Mr. Snooks was verv sick in his cabin, and went 
by the name of Mr. Charles. Both he and his daughter toad 
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old housekeeper were most safely disposed of for tlie rest 
of the day, being, indeed, so ill as to be obliged to take to their 
cots. 

For once, HerbeA was almost improper enougli to rejoice in 
a neiffhbonr^s misfortunes ; and though it would have delighted 
him u Nautila had been excepted from the general calamity, he 
certainly would not have let on either of the old people upon any 
condition but that of remaining fast in their couches. 

Under these auspicious circumstances, he no longer hesitated 
to go aft to the saloon and seek out the steward, who had held 
out to him some expectation of arranging about a cabin. 

Though this functionary was somewhat surprised to find oui' 
hero, whom, from his mode of dealing with money, he concluded 
to be a magnifico of the fii'st water, now simplV attired in a 
sailor's habit, he was still able to inform him that he nad discovered 
a young gentleman willing to arrange with Herbert the cession of 
a cabin. 

This youth, so wise in his generation, was going from a house 
at New Orleans, on some special business, to a firm at Glasgow, 
and his passage having been taken by his employers in the steamer, 
for the sake of expedition, he was extrememly glad to pocket the 
amount of fare for the passage, which would be a verv agreeable 
addition to the sum of pocket-money to which he would otherwise 
have been limited for his own pleasures. 

This affair having been duly settled, Herbert was forthwith 
installed in a very comfortable berth, that is, as far as anvthing 
can be comfortable that is connected with the sea ; and this de- 
dded, he quickly changed his dress into one more suitable for an 
after-cabin passenger ; and having given to the maior an ample 
stodL of such articles of apparel as he required, ana procured a 
spare hammock to be slung m his cabin, they entered ttie general 
nloon in time to partake oi the hospitable fare that was set before 
them. 
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CHAPTEE yJTTK. 

" Britanida needs no bulwarks. 
No towers along the steep : 
Her march is o'er the mountain waves. 

Her home is on the deep ; 
With thunders from her native oak, 

She quells the floods below. 
As they roar on the shore. 
Where the stormy windk do blow." 

Campbell. 

Up to this period, we have been so basy attending to the neces- 
sary claims oi our dramatis jpersotuBi that we have really had little 
or no time to say one word in description of the splendid vessel in 
which they were placed. 

It is well known to the world, that when there occurred that 
noble stride in navigation which enabled us to extend our steam 
voyages to America, that several highly deserving and enterprising 
individuals resolved to construct steamers purposely fitted to 
facilitate this new branch of national transport and commerce. 
Expressly with this view had been built the vessel in qnestioo, 
ana certainly she was a noble specimen of what art can aooomplish 
when a high premium is offered for its success. 

Several steamers of very great magnitude had, previous to this 
period, been built in England, where, not only in tnis but in every 
department of naval architecture, there had rapidl^r cropt in a 
spurit. extending very greatly beyond the usual limits that had 
long formed the boundaury, in point of size, for ships of the Itu^gest 
class. 

And here it may be remarked, in passing, as a singular circum- 
stance, that this inclination to enlarge to the utmost practicable 
extent the size of our vessels was very slow of obtaining ground 
in a nation so long and still pre-eminent for all the arts connected 
with that source of our greatness and glory, the Ocean. 

Long after other nations had produced their architectural sea- 
monsters, Great Britain continued quietly to content herself with 
those moderate-sized vessels which had still been large and 
powerful enough to gain her the envied title of " Mistress of the 
Seas." 

In the English nation, when a three-decker reached, in admea- 
surement, the size of two thousand tons, she was, up to a late 
period, regarded in the British navy as a vessel of superb dimen- 
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aions ; and the Ficiorp, so haUowed in the memory of us all, by 
having borne the flag of England's greatest hero, only measured 
to about this extent. 

The first state that set the the eiuunple of any great increase of 
size was that of Spain, which produced the Santmma Trinidad, 
an enormous specimen of a man-of-war, and Carrying — which no 
vessel has before or since ever attempted— four separate tiers of 
gnns on four complete decks. 

Whether, however, from little or no advantage having resulted 
from the adoption of this unusual vastness to the nation essaying 
it, or from a practical experience of its inconvenience, we know 
not, but no imitation, eitner in our own navy or that of France, 
followed this example set by Spain. 

When, however, the American war took place, the wise repub- 
licans, who (diose neither the officers of their navy nor the chiefs 
of their admiralty for the somewhat inconsistent qualifications of 
high birth, or large landed estates, but from the old-fashioned 
notion that the men they appointed to these posts had the most 
valour and the most brams to discharge their duties, strange as it 
may appear, the latter qualification suggested to our Yankee bro- 
thers the great benefit that would result to themselves if they 
could rapidly put upon the seas a species of vessel equal in vigour, 
weight of metal, and power, to the smaller class of English seventy- 
fours, infinitely swifter than these in their powers of chase or 
escape by their ouick sailing, and sufficiently large, moreover, to 
carry a gun till then unused, except in line-of-battle ships, from 
its great weight, namely, the long thirty-two pounder, and which 
could therefore throw its large shot, ana be perfectly effective at 
a distance that a lighter ball would not even reach. 

By putting such a craft as this upon the water, built in the style 
and bearing the title of a frigate, the astute Americans, with their 
usual keenness, at once perceived that they should oblige the 
English men-of-war of the same title, however inferior in size and 
power, to meet them in single combat ; a style of enga^ment that 
would be about as fair and as equal as if an English fngate should 
attempt to engage in smooth water a French seventy-four. 

This scheme, so ably planned, most perfectly succeeded. In- 
spirited by going into battle with a superior strength, that ren- 
dered victoiy as certain as if one man vnth a coat of mail should 
fight another with a Guernsey frock, the American frigates had 
nothing to do but by their superior sailing to keep at a long dis- 
tance, out of reach of the comparatively small balls of the English, 
and return for these, with deadly effect, the heavy thirty-two 
pounders, which the greater size of the republican snips enabled 
them with ease to carry. 

In this manner several of our frigates were taken during the 
first American war, and no bravery short of that wanton sacrifice 
of our seamen's Uves, goin^ down mih. colours flying, could have 
preyented it. 
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With the world at large oor opponents bad all the credit 
that appeared on paper, horn one fh^te taking another in single 
action. 

Common sense would suggest that, when this trick had been 
played us once or twice, the English would instantly have put on 
the shelf all the small frigates that had now become useless, 
except to sacrifice the national glory, and the lives of her deTotctl 
men, and that with the utmost expedition the dockyards wodd 
have been employed by day and night in sending to sea a large 
squadron of heavy frigates, fitted in every way to cope with those 
that the republicans had been wise enougn to send against us. 

Monstrous and incredible as it may appear, this was never done. 
We continued to lose ship after ship, to the utter disheartenmcnt 
of our own service, and the great glorifi^cation of our enemies; 
and the incapable idiots who enjoyed the job of the Admiralty 
(for in England everything is made a job), actually disgraced tbe 
English name upon the seas so far, as to give out orders that, if 
captains of tlie usually-sized English frigates encountered the 
large American frigates, they were to forbear from bring^g the 
latter to action. 

This error of the English continued, then, during a great part 
of the American war. It was only when utterly too late to be of 
any utility, that the British consented to build ships which would 
give to the officers and men appointed to them an opportunity of 
meeting tbe enemy on equal terms, such as the Java, the 
Southampton^ and others of this class : but by the time that these 
were launched from the builder^s yard, all the mischief had been 
done ; the Americans had acquired the title of having disputed 
with us our sovereignty of the seas, attained the whip-hand of 
us in more ways than one, and gained all they sought in an advan- 
tag^us peace. 

Here from this point there perhaps may be fairly dated the 
great increase in the size of vessels. When the corrupt influence 
u *^® Melville tribe ceased at the Admiralty, other claims besides 
those of his relations bcffan to get a hearing; and at last, though 
it mav seem difficult to believe the fact in England, parties werc 
actually found bold enough to consider what would be best foi* 
the good of the countrv. An able and enterprising officer of tlic 
^*?^f Symonds at fast became surveyor-general of the navr, 
and at once introduced an immense improvement in the size, power, 
and equipments of Endish men-of-war. ' 

Having conferred a benefit on the State by so doing, this, T 
presume, has been fomid quite sufficient to disqualify him fron. 
any longer holding his office ; and, though not knowing him, 1 
cannot speak positively on the subject, I believe he has long since- 
been removed from his nost. Perhaps, poor man, he did not own 
any tenaiita m a potwolfoping borough, or was not skilled in the 
art of giving away blankets to the poor, for the purpose of secur- 
ing votes at the next election, or his cousin in the town conncil of 
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Bnyemall had suddenly gone dead, or some other equally undonUed 
disqualification had happened to him. 

But, no matter, he is no longer surveyor of the navy ; the im- 
provement, however, he introduced in building government vessels 
was adopted by unvate individuals, and the sAtlantic, amongst 
several others of the same class, was built to run between England 
and America. Some difference existed as to the various sizes of 
these, and of all the number so employed, the Atlantic^ we believe, 
was the largest. 

It had often been objected to her, indeed, that her extreme length 
was too ^eat for her beam, inasmuch as it left her open to the 
danger ot becoming either hogged or broken-backed, and certainly 
in a stecum-vessel this liability oecame greater than in any other 
description of ship, from the fact of so preat a weight being 
necessarily placed amidships, where the engines arc situated. 

But the Ailantichad already run several voyages across the sea^ 
from which she had been named. These she had made in safety, 
and, notwithstanding all croakers, parties most interested in her 
welfare had little doubt of her contmuing for many years to make 
the long voyagje in safety. 

No decoration, no convenience that money could secure or art 
suggest, had been omitted in her fitting-up or construction, and 
she certainly swam upon the seas a noble and apparently a perfect 
specimen of what botn could accomplish. 

Her engines were of immense power, and took her through the 
water at considerable speed. She was calculated to make the 
voyage from England toNew York, or vice versd, in the short space 
of fronts twelve to fourteen days, and had already accomplishea the 
mean of the two periods. 

Every heart beat high with hope on board her, and all calculated— 
as indeed why might they not P— on her now performing with equal 
speed and certainty the same passage whose dangers and difficulties 
she had already surmounted before. 

The difficulty which our hero had experienced in getting a cabin 
may convince us of the high estimation in which everjr one valued 
his chance of staling in the ship, and proved the anxiety they all 
felt to remain in her till her voyage was accomplishea. Alas ! 
could they only have known what was to be her fate ; could some 
index-hand have pointed out to them the sad stcry of the next ten 
days, what a different scene should we not have witnessed I 

Inatead of paying a double fare to go in her, should we not 
rather have beheld the affrighted passengers and crew emulating 
each other in their haste to fly from the danger ? — aU imploring 
with one voice to bo returned safely to the shore, all striving with 
precipitation and alarm to hoist out their boats, and desert, hefore 
it was too late, that splendid vessel, fretted and adorned as she was 
with gold and colours and curious device, and leaving behind to 
the mercy of the winds and waves the thousand and one luxuries 
and refinements which she bore upon the bosom of the deep. 
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But man fortunately is blind to the £ate that pursues him ; and 
of what was to follow no one dreamed, or slow, indeed, woidd 
have been the gaUant major to rush madly as he had done upon 
the dan^rs round him, even for the sake of the adyentures bis 
expedition oertaialy promised. 

Thus much, then, for a description of the vessel. In our ueit 
chapter we shall attempt to sketch out some of the most promi- 
nent of those characters who had, unhappily, cast their lot on 
board thb yessel of the doomed. 



CHAPTER XXX. 

" And thus, as he called them by title and name. 
They entered, and dinner was served as they came." 

GOLDaUITH. 

The rattle of knives and forks and laying of spoons rang loudly 
in the principal saloon, when Herbert, as we ha?e already shown, 
took possession of his cabin. 

Small though his berth was, he found it very convcnieot, fitted 
up with much attention to comfort, and appearing in his eyes the 
more desirable fh)m the contrast which it afforded to the dark 
and dismal hole in which he had spent the last few hours. 
Himself and the gdknt brigadier having both made to their toilet 
the requisite additions for approaching dinner, and the advent of 
the soup being close at hand, they went into the saloon to take 
their places. 

Herbert's heart, it may easilr be supposed, beat with op- 

I)ressive rapiditv as he entered that crowded room, even thou^ 
le knew tnat his friends were too ^eatl^ indisposed to maxe 
their appearance. Still, as with infinite quickness, his practised 
eye wandered round the cabin, he almost expected to behold 
those dearly-beloved features on which it was such exquisite joy 
to gaze once more. 

Dinner was placed on table, and all hands able to appear were 
seated. The vacant chairs were removed, the destructive process 

froceededi but no Mr. St. John, no Nautila, no Mrs. Cerberus, 
t was qidte clear that the party were not well enough to avail 
themselves of the dinner-table ; or. that the old man, with thoss 
^elusive notions which were peculiar to him, had determined to 
■^ain the privacy of his own cafaiiu — 
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In either case, Herbert felt that he was now at liberty, at any 
rate« to dine in peace, without fear of wars, or rumonrs of wars, 
or other interruptions ; and, sufficiently exhausted by the events 
of the last forty-eight hours, we must admit that the lover, hero 
as lie was, committed a most unheroical onslaught on soup, fish, 
fleshy and game. 

In this temporary departure from the high post it was his to fill, 
be was, we also confess it, scandalously aided^ abetted, and en- 
couraged, by one or two parties close at nand, tmprimis, of course, 
the brigadier, and next to him the worthy quaker whom Symonds 
had so unceremoniously dubbed ''Neignbour 'Broadbrim," and 
who sat opposite to him. 

The captain presided not many seats off, most ably supported 
by a gentleman who appeared on his left. This was no other 
than Wynne Powell, a man who— but, bless me, you must all 
know Wynne PoweU perfectly well — ^must have danced with him 
at the balls at Bath, flirted with him at the parties at Cheltenham, 
hunted with him over some of the best ground in Leicestershire, 
or shot with him at the battues of my Lord B . 

Thei;e he sat, the iolly little dog, looking exactly like what he 
was — one of the best-nearted fellows in the universe, as agreeable 
a companion as an idle hour can reauire, and one of the merriest 
Welsh rectors that ever called himself a ;^ounger son. Never did 
mortal man seem better made for activity or enjoyment. In 
height he was about five feet four inches and a hall, muscular, 
bat not fleshy, with a handsome little sporting face, sharp nose, 
bright sparkhng eyes, dark, curling hair, and the rosiest cheeks 
that ever swelled out to the cry of Hark, forward !" 

Having travelled everywhere, done everything, seen everybody, 
and found out that last great secret^ that everything amounts to 
nothing, he and Herbert and the brigadier had all hobnobbed,^ in 
the more distant fashion of wine-takmg, before the fish well niffh 
swam from the table in the arms of th6 steward. Each took toe 
metier of the other in a few seconds, and all felt certain of belong- 
ing to the same brotherhood. 

r^ext to the Welsh parson, as we wiU take leave to call him, 
came Lady Smuggins, the early part of whose career had com- 
menced as bride to the steward of a Scotch smack ; from thence 
licr lord and master had, by strict regard of his"ain sma* peculiar"* 
aspired to the independence of keepmg a pork and butcher's shop. 
until, rising by slow degrees, or what he termed " the blessing o 
Providence," though we may somewhat doubt whether this was 
the right term to give it, he was at last wise enougli to cheat his 
country most effectually^ by means of a government contract and 
the profession of tory pnnciples. 

The reputation of' being a successful ro^e at once paved the 
way for nim, of course, to sundry considerations, which were 
finally crowned with the honour of a citizen's knighthood. 

Forgetting the ladder by which they had risen, and knowing 

i2 
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brother Jonathan's weakness of worshipping titles while he affects 
to deride them. Sir John and Ladv Smuggins went to travel in 
America, and, nnding nothing at aU good enough for them, were 
now on their way back, eiceedingly disgusted. Her ladyship, 
being accustomed to the sea of old, was able to face the dmner- 
table undeterred by the heavy rolling of the steamer, which per- 
mitted few of the fair sex such command of their digestive 
powers. 

Opposite to the brigadier, it is true, there sat a very pretty little 
girl, flourishing like a lily of the vallev in the shadow of a nu ge moun- 
tain of humanity, who called himself worth a plum, every figment of 
which had been gathered by th^ making of candlesticks at 
Birmingham. 

From these retainers of light, he seemed to have taken all the 
brass, but none of the illumination; he appeared intensely wrapped 
up in the immenseness of his own suDlimity, always called ms 
daughter " child," as if he tried hard to nersuade himself that he 
was not much past sixty-eight, bullying the steward perpetually as 
to the^uality of the sherry, and casting every now and tnen, wncn 
he thought himself unobserved, most ferocious looks at the 
brigadier, who, from the first moment of his sitting down at the 
table, had commenced ogling, talking to, and talking at "the child," 
in a manner as unmistakable and unabashed as all the rest of has 
off-hand conduct. 

Just below the candlestick-maker sat the men of the moustache, 
fine, handsome, soldierly-looking fellows, with just a shade or two 
too much hauteur and reserve about them to pass either for men 
perfect in their manner, or parties who had seen enough of the 
world to free them from all prejudice, by bringing them m contact 
with every grade of society 

Besides these few, there w;is a sample of almost every animal 
under the sun likely to pay the amount of passage-money ; an 
innumerable host, to attempt to describe whom would seem to be 
stealing a thought from Homer and his catalogue of ships, while 
in reality, it would be departing sadly from the rules of the great 
epic poet, as verjr few beyond those we have named, nor even all 
those, occupied a prominent share ia the subsequent catastrophe 
we are about to describe. 

For all the intermediate characters that filled up the picture — 
and they were many— for all the blacks, browns, greys, and neutral 
tints, in short, of the table, we give a carte blanche to the imagi- 
nation of the reader. We have only attempted to delineate one or 
two of the leading figures in bright scarlet, blue, and yellow : the 
primitive colours and the others matter not to our design. Of one 
old fellow, however, it is necessary, at parting, we should just jot 
down a dot or two. 

At the comer of the table nearest the oompanion-hatcliway, 
toward which he every now and then directed an uneasy gluice, 
&s if some inward feenng warned him of the impendii^ necessity 
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of speedy flight, sat a very tall, thin, lean maiL with a wondroiuly 
hooked nose, and fltranse. cadaverous, exoitea countenance. He 
sat on the yery edge of bis chair, which appeared as though it 
were tvery moment about to slide from beneath him, his hody 
craned out at a most awful angle, and himself employed boltiitt 
his food in a style perfectly ravenous, speaking to no one, attend- 
ing to no one, and apparently thinking of no one but himself. 

Suddenly he ceased his labours, dropped his knife and fork, 
plaoe^ both his hands a little below his waist, with a piteous and 
mournful uncertainty of visage, exclaiming, in a mehmcholv voice, 
** I ffuess this won't stay down, that's what I do ; this will come 
up, 1 reckon, that's what it will ! Help 1— stewara, waiter, what- 
erer your name is, a gkss of brandy !*' 

" what name, sir P said the obsequious steward. 

" Ebeneser Wire," groaned the lon^ man. 

" Ebeneser Wire 1" repeated the brigadier, at the othw end of 
the saloon. " By this and by that, no man ought to have either 
help or assistance who can so into public company and proclaim 
hioMelf aloud by the title ofEbenezer Wire I " 



CHAPTEE XXXI. 

"What hellish plots 
Dost thou devise against our lives ?" 

Tr9tlu9 and Cressida. 

The repast haying ended, wine and dessert were put upon the 
table, when Herbert, who loused to haye a little reflection as 
to what would be the result of nis meeting with Nautila, at once 
resided the honours of the bottle to the brigadier,* an officer 
nowise loth to be left representative in such a cause ; and, this 
arransed, oar friend stole oif quietly to the upner-deck, seated 
himself on the paddle-box, and, producing his light, proceeded to 
enjoy a yery exquisite cigar. 

We trust that for this piece of self-indulgence our lady-friends 
vrill pardon him. It is very true the odour is not of the style or 
description tdwavs likely to prove pleasant to them, especially in 
the past sense ; out, if they were aware how much their cause 
sometunes progresses under the soothing influence of a cigai^u 
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the single ones conld define how many an offer an Indian weed has 
prompted — if the married ones could but learn what an excellent 
explosion-valTe a ^ood havannah affords to the irritated mind, — we 
suspect the practice would experience much more indulgence at 
theur hands than it does ; and this is said with the most disin- 
terested motives : for ourselves, we have long since resigned the 
pleasing habit to sterner digestions. 

In the present instance, as Herbert gently puffed away the 
light-blue curling wreaths, and saw them vanish into thin air, 
manv a fair scheme arose before him equally unstable. Beguiled 
by ue flattering narcotic, he dreamed he should be able onoe more 
to rSconcile himself to the father, and, by addressing himself to 
his strong reason, adduce before him arguments that not even his 
prejudice should be able to resist. 

Moreover," continued our hero, "I am sure he will be open 
to the suggestion that, although I have erred, I have already re- 
ceived a severe punismnent, and that, for his daughter's sake, as 
well as mine, he ought to temper justice with mercy." 

Pro^ this consideration of the subject, bv a most natural tran- 
sition, our hero be^an to calculate on the chances that existed of 
his obtaining an interview with Nautila, and what effect it was 
probable would have been produced upon ner mind by the discovery 
of the bet. 

Here, lover-like, he was quite unable to persuade himself that 
he might not with ease recover all the ground he had lost ; and, 
while planning some mode of informing his enchantress of his 
presence on board, he leaned his head back on the paddle-wheel, 
to consider this question more fully, one or two words came to 
his ear of so potent a significance, as for a time to banish from his 
thoughts even the all-engrossing subject of his desired interview 
with his mistress. 

Thinking at first that his ears must have deceived him as to the 
import of what he had heard, he listened again attentively, and 
distinctlv recognized the words^ — 

" I tell you, you fool, there is no difficulty either in our rising 
or seizing the ship ; the only question is, when we've go the swa?, * 
where shall we go to enjov it? It's quite clear the States wul 
never do for us ; we shan't Be safe there, neither should we be able 
to remain in any part of the continent.' 

" Well," said the other voice, " tliere's lots of fun to be had 
elsewhere besides the States and the continent — ^there's all the 
rest of the world after that." 

" Yes," said the 9ther voice, " you seem to forget that the whole 
of our object in this matter is the money ; and, after you've left 
out of the catalogue Europe and America, there's not many other 
places where money is much worth spendmg." 

"Oh, gammon as to that," replied the other : "you are but a 
poor sort of geographer, if you tliink so ; see what fun we might 
have if we had plenty of tin, either along tlie whole of the shores 
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of South Amerioft, or in Columbia, or Mexico, or the Spanish 
main; or even, for the matter of that, there's Fersia. See what 
a jolly L'fe a man might live there that had, as the old sons sa;?s, 
'as much money as he could tell.' Leave me alone forfindmg 
out a pleasant place for spending the tin, if you'll only convince 
me that the money is safe on board, and can be had for the rising* 
Besides those men you've mentioned, there are one or two frienoB 
of mine on board here— backwoodsmen, regular Lyuch-law justices, 
who would care no more about the screams of a few silly women 
and old men, than they would about the whistling of a thrush, and 
would just as soon wring the neck of one as the other ; but^ as far 
as my opinion is concerned, I calf t help thinking you are mistsken 
about the money : it seems so large a sum for one old fogie to 
possess, seventy thousand pounds does ; and, as far as we can see, 
he has nobody to have it, either. If he were a lord, now, or any 
person of that sort, there would be some reason in the matter ; 
out a phuA old fellow like that, who I'm told has passed the best 
of his days in the woods, seventy thousand pounds does seem a 
lane sum, surelve." 

OhJLard ! it s nothing for one of these English felloes. I'm 
told he% some poor, cracked old devil, who has got some sort of 
a notion that men hve hap])ier poor than rich : as to the monev. 
I'll swear that's on board, for I took very good care to learn all 

about that before he came. You know my relation is ." The 

office of his relation was mentioned in a very low tone of voice, 
so that our hero could not hear it : but the speaker quickly fol- 
lowed it ui) by saying, that " he beard the amount from the snip's 
derk, and it tallies exactly with the private information that I got 
from the officer on shore — it's seventy thousand pounds if it's a 
penny ; and it's all in right hard coin, I can tell you that. I hear 
it took the old chap a considerable time before he could get so 
much metal together; and even then, with our infernal paper 
banks, it was no joke.' 

" And, pray, what the devil is his name— his real name, I 
mean ?" 

** Ha I that I don't know. He goes here on board bv the name 
of Charles, I'm told ; but that's not his real title. I shouldn't be 
at all surprised but he turns out to be some codger of note, 
some great man in disffuise, or something of that sort. Well, 
great or small, I can toU him he's brought his pigs to a wrong 
market.'' 

"I think that's more than likely. It will be a bloody piece of 
business before we've done with it, for with all that money the old 
man will be sure to die game." 

^ " He be hanged ! I don't care how he dies. We'll get rid of 
bim somehow or other, and then we'll draw lots for bis daughter ; 
she's a tidjr piece of goods, by all account. Have you seen her, 
BillP" 

Up to this period Herbert had borne with great philosophy the 
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wiaoiu pTOj^al which he had oyerheard, andvhich eTidentlj 
had for its ol^ect to cut the throat of his intended fath^*in-4aw^ 
and to seize the property which was once to have been his own ; 
but now, when the scoundrel proceeded to call the adored one of 
his devotions a tidy piece of goods, no consideration sufficed to 
induce him to bear any longer unmoYed in silence the insufferable 
audacity of these villains. Hitherto he had been anxious to hear as 
much of their plot as possible before moving from the favoiu^ble 
post of observation which he now occupied. 

The speakers, whoever they were, were evidently sitting on the 
foremost part of the same paddle-box as that which now sup- 
ported him. No doubt they had chosen this post partly from 
its possessing the same qualities which recommended it to 
himself, namely, its seclusion, though they had evidently wished 
to turn this to a very different purpose from that which actuated 
Herbert. 

The fact was, however, that the circular form of the x>addle- 
box, aided by the current of air produced by the ship's quick 
passage through the water, brougnt to the ear of any person 
sitting astern of them a most distinct report of their conveiBation, 
the paddle-box acting as a sort of inverted whispering gallery, 
and also effectually concealing from their view any one who sat 
behind it. Herbert had heard enough, however, to show him 
that the plans of these ruffians had as yet reached no distinct 
maturity of purpose further than a general design of plunder. 
And as it would be highlv inexpedient to give them premature 
information of being watched, our hero determined to content 
himself with marking out the identification of the persons of the 
conspirators. For this purpose he found that it would be prudent 
not to walk over the top of the paddle-box, as he had at first con- 
templated, and so break boldly in upon their council, but rather 

S^t present post, walk round to the head of the forecastle, 
and there, by lookmg aft like any unconcerned spectator, gam 
an opportumty of minutely inspecting the enemy, without giving 
them any notice that they had attracted his regard. 
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CHAPTER XXXU. 



" Yankee Boodle was the boj. 
And he was double-jointed ; 



He thought to take our steamship too, 
But was he disappointed V* 

Ameriean Anthem* 

Having executed the manoeuTre mentioned in the last chapter 
with as little noise as possible, Herbert gazed steadily at the 
persons of the two speakers from beneath the shadow of his hand, 
as he pretended to lean across the bulwarks, lost in thought. By 
this means he was enabled to impress on nis memory every par- 
ticular of theirpersons. 

Soon after Herbert had taJcen this special recognizance of the 
enemy, they both rose and mingled amon^ the crew and passen- 
gers on the forecastle. Whoever they might be, they seemed 
perfectly known to many of the men who acted on ooard the 
Atlantic, Herbert longed to ^ut some inquiry as to who they 
might be, but, afraid of nis motives being detected, he pursued a 
better course than that of standing unconcernedly by amusing 
himself with his cigar, but keeping his ears wide open to ascertain, 
if ix>ssiblc, by what denomination the plotters were known. 

Several men spoke to them, and they kept up the conversation : 
but all that passed was veiled in a sort of slang, of which Herbert 
understood nothing. The only name that the chief of the ijlotters 
appeared to be hailed by was that of Boston Bill, while Ms com- 
panion was call Yankee Doodle. 

The whole of their discourse more and more convinced 
Herbert that danger was impending of a very imminent and 
formidable kind, and that, unless met with equal promptness and 
determination, it would, in all probability, overwhelm those in 
whom he took so strong an interest. 

This certainly was mteUigence worth gaining, though Boston 
Bill's and Yankee Doodle's names did not add very greatly to its 
value. What was the best step to avert the threatened danger P 
Would his best plan be at once to communicate what he had 
heard to the cafitam ? But then Herbert had not as yet had an 
opportunity of forming any judgment as to the disposition and 
capacities of the latter ; and it was a rule with him to trust no' 
one in any affair of importance, unless he was convinced from 
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personal acquaintance with the party that he was able to conduct 
it to a successful issue. 

Should he communicate what he had heard to Major Symonds. 
and consult with him ? A moment's reflection, however^ convinced 
him that the mapr would be the very last person to deliberate 
calmly on the penis of a dangerous position. An excellent man 
in action, no doubt, and when once a hostile line of operations had 
been resolved upon, he was the person of all others to carry it 
into execution. Eor any employment prior to thb, his tempera- 
ment was evidently far too impetuous. Herbert knew no one else 
on board, except the old man, and^ uAder existing circumstances, 
he might perhaps have viewed with suspicion any statement of 
Herbert's as likely to have been produced by his wish to be once 
more thrown into contact with Nautila. 

Perilous, then, as his information might prove to all on board, 
he was obliged to confine the matter to his own bosoin. and wait 
for a few days to see how the case frould turn up. Of this he 
was sure, that if there really did exist any plot among the crew 
to seize the ship for the sake of any treasure she might be carry- 
ing, nothing but superior force on the part of the officers and 
passengers could prevent its being put into execution ; and the 
only advantage that could be gained by privity of the design, was 
that of guaroing against a surprise ; while, on the contranr, if any 
premature steps were taken by the captain, as seizing and fetter- 
mg the two malcontents whom he had overheard, it might be the 
very means of precipitating that mutiny which he was so anxious 
to avoid. 

It was a question replete with difficulties on every side ; and, 
Anally convinced that no instant danger threatened his friends, he 
resolved to ponder upon the matter, and give it a full considera- 
tion before he took any active steps. While pacinff up and down, 
thus debating with himself, he happened to turn his eves to the 
quarter-deck, and there, to his astonishment, he beheld. NantikL 
accompanied b:^ the old housekeeper, emerge from the cabin, ana 
commence walking on the quarter-deck. The interest with which he 
watched her feeble steps may easily be imagined. She,like himself, 
had also evidently suffered severely, and looked pale and melancholy. 

Now was the time, as the shades of evening were rapidly darken- 
ing, to obtain an interview, could he only by any possibility detach 
her abominable duenna. How was it to be managed P 

" Let me see— to be sure— ves— I know, on suda an emergency, 
the gallant major would undertake to make love to her for an 
hour, and is there any one of the softer sex. Heaven bless them ! 
under the age of seventy, insensible to the influence of the tender 
passion ? Forbid it, Cupid, even to think so ; but where is the 
gallant major P As I don t see him on the quarterrdeck, I supi>ose 
he must still be adoring the bottle, and though it may not be 

2uite to his taste to summon him away to a less excitinjg mistress, 
am sure it would be infinitely better for his constitution." 
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Hastily scribblina? a few lines on a piece of paper, Herbert 
despatclied tbem by one of the under-stewards to the saloon, and 
in a few minutes the gallant major appeared, his good-humoured 
countenance beaming resplendently from his devotion to the rosy 
fi^od, and his step, it must be confessed, not quite so steady as he 
Bad sometimes known it on narade. 

" Well, my dear boy," said the major, " what do yon want ? '* 

" Why, my dear major, I am obliged to call on you to do me a 
frientHy office." 

" With all my heart," said the major; "but we need not troublo 
ourselves about that until we get to the shore any how. Who's 
your man P " • 

" Oh, 1 see. major, you mistake the service I wish you to 
render me. It is not an affair of honour, but one of love, 
simriy.*' 

" Of love! Well, if possible, that's more agreeable than the 
other. Heaven save the boy! liis heart's as full of love as an 
egg is of meat. Pity you were not bom in Ireland, my boy — that 
great tenderness you have for the fair sex would have been fully 
appreciated." 

Thank you, captain, kindly, for your good wishes; but in or 
out of Ireland, with your able assistance, 1 hope yet it will meet 
with all the appreciation that I desire." 

** If I've any hand in the matter, it shall ; but what is it I can 
do fwyou now P " 

" why, you see that old lady up there, with the light blue 
cloakP" 

" I see her— yes I— but, odds, zounds, ifty boy, she's sixty-five, 
if she's a day. You haven't taken a liking to her by way of a 
change, have you P " 

** No, my boy, I have not : but I want you to do so." 

" Want me P " said the Irishman, with a look of horror and 
real aneer. " This may be a very fine ioke, for anything I 
know ; but there's few men in the world less fond of practical 
joking than I am ; and, as far as the thing has ^one vet, it 
appears to me to be exceedingly personal, and so I fairly tell you, 
Mr. Herbert." 

*' Prithee, don't kill me with laughing," replied our hero, " or I 
shall never be able to give you my explanation." 

"I'm glad, sir, you have an explanation to offer," said the 
peppery Irishman. 

To be sure I have, if you would only give me time to speak it. 
Don't you see the young girl who accompanies the other ? 

« Well, sir ! " 

^* Well, she is Miss St. John, and I am dying for an opportunity 
to get a word or two with her ; but it's utterly impossible, while 
that old sphinx continues by her side. Now, all I want you to do 
is, to make love to the old one, while I get a few words with the 
younger party." 
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'' With all the pleasure in life. Oh, I now see what you are 
driving at ! — and a mighty prettv divertissement as could well be 
oonceived or executed ! Make loye to her ! egad, by this and 
by that she shall think that the young days of sixteen are come 
acpdn ; and, as to seeing you exchange a few amatory passes 
with her young charge, she shall know no more about it than 
if one lived in the moon, and the other inhabited the planet of 
Ursa Maior." 

" Don t you mistake the latitude, and get hold of Ursa Major, 
for she is a regular old duenna, and knows right well what she is 
about." ^ 

'* If she were even the dog CerbemSj instead of its namesake, 
the duenna^ I'd soon have every eye fixed on me so compktely, 
that you might take a bone off the plate, and she not be a bit the 
wiser for it." 

" Well, then," said Herbert, " you give Nautila this card, on 
which I will write a word or two, telling her that I am here, and 
will try to gain an interview with her; and then, when I see that 
you have fairly absorbed old Mother Cerberus, as vou call her, I 
will step up on the quarter-deck, and get a word or two with 
Nautila.'* 

"Ah, that will do very well. Now, let me see ; how shall I open 
the oampaig^n P You haven't got such a thing as a bottle of any 
particular find of smelling salts, have you P It wouldn't be a bad 
way of gently insinuating the interest we take in Cerbems's 
nfelfare." 

" I have no smelling salts," said Herbert; " but I'll teH you 
what — ^you'll find, lying at the very top of my carpet-bag, a bottle 
of the most superb jfrench perfume^ which will answer your 
purpose much better. The old soul wiU be sure to have a bottle 
of smelling salts herself, while there is as much chance of her 
having smelled at the philosopher's stone almost as the other. 
Here are my keys; but pray don't be long— you can fancy the 
agony of impatience I suffer.*^ 

w A j^i the blinking of stars shall be a dawdler to me" 
And, I say, major—" 

;;whatisitp" 

.Walk as steadily as you can, for Cerberus, I know, has apart!- 
cular dread of gentlemen after the third bottle." 

w^ikJ: ' ^r^?!.""^.^® ^P?-^?®^?*" said the major; "it must be the 
romuff of the ship whict deceived you. I'm as steady as a 
church ; and, as to .the third bottle, by the Lord of InnisfwL I 
OTJy naa just a wee glass or two over the second : and, upon my 
conscience, it requires every drop of the liquor to screw me ub 



the Lord of Innisfail, I've 
the second : and, ui>on my 

«,^i» • ^ "^T — " ®^®^ ^^P 0^ *^6 liquor to screw me up in 

!^*?*s®— ^«Jf you, m such a case to screw me up to the 



pwmer love-making point." 

^^ying which, the gallant major forthwitb departed to the 
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CHAPTER XXXIII. 

" I own I once heard of an amorous youth." 

Tom Moore. 

In a few minutes the major reappeared upon the quarter-deck, 
with a white handkerchief in one hand, and a cut glass scent- 
bottle in the other, and be^an applying nrst the one and then the 
other alternately to his olfactory or^ns with great industry, en- 
deayouring the while to ooQJure up his best quarter-deck step, and 
walk along with as little appearance of the second bottle as might 
be possible. Herbert looked on infinitely amused ; and the eiiort 
which the gallant officer made certainly did him great credit. 
Nothing but a practised seaman's eye could have detected in his 
roll sometliing more active than the motion of the steamer. 

For a few turns the major walked up and down the quarter- 
deok, as if he had no object in view but to take care of himself. 
Presently, in the neatest manner possible, .he contrived just to 
touch the duenna on the elbow, as if the roll of the ship had 
temporarily proved too much for him ; then, in the politest man- 
ner m the world, he begged her pardon with the utmost grace, 
and a degree of deference that must have gone far to persuade the 
old soul that she looked liked a duchess at least. The effect was 
instantaneous. Up to that moment, she, who had been looking as 
gloomy and wretched as well could be, brightened up into a 
most gracious smile, and instantly granted the pardon that was 
sought. 

The next turnj the major, with that jaunty sort of off-hand air 
which most militar]^ men and all Irishmen possess to perfection, 
made another winning bow, and, proffering the bottle of French 
scent, at once boldly joined the fair couple, and, with the utmost 
pathos and gallantry, exclaimed.—- 

" Madam. I am quite grievea to sec how soon this villanous 
sea air has banished that charming colour which I observed upon 
your cheek not manv hours ago. Allow me to recommend to your 
notice this inimitable specific against sea-sickness. You have only 
to smell it a few times, and you will be quite yourself again. Take 
it^take it, ma'am ; don't be afraid of it— there is nothing in it 
that can possibly hurt you. It was first recommended to me by 
my father, the general. I have tried it constantlv for years 
throughout all my* services, for we army officers, ma^am, are not 
aeoustomed, in our profession, to be constantly at sea ; and, on my 
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honour, a finer si>ecific for sea-sickness I never knew, ma'am ; and 
the h^ of it is, it is as pleasant in the taking as in the operation. 
Is it not fine, ma'am ?" ne continued, as the wary old soul most 
unsuspiciously applied the end of an antique beak to the mouth 

of the bottle. . , . , , 

" It is, sir, very refreshing," replied She, quite taken in by the 
praises bestowed upon her diarmmg colour. 

" I am quite proud and delighted, ma'am, that it has the good 
fortune to gain your approval. Sweet as it was before, believe me 
it will gain fresh odours by being employed in the service of so 
fair a lEudy. Upon my honour, ma'am, your colour is actoaily 
coming back even already. By my honour, I never saw so great 
a triumph of this specific before ! 

*' Oh. sir, you arejoo flattering! " handing back the bottle to 
the auaacious major. 

" Not at all, ma'am, not at all. AUow me to hand it to your 
sister here, to see if it has the happioess of meeting also with her 
approvai." 

^' My sister, sir!" simpered the duenna. ''Dear me, air, it's 
not ray sister." 

" Not your sister, ma'am ? " exclaimed the major, pretending to 
start back in the utmost surprise. 

" No, indeed it 's not, sir.'^ 

" Well, you do surprise me ; in the whole course of my services 
I never saw so wonderful a likeness. Why, she 's your living 
picture." 

"Oh, sir, do you think so?" 

"Isn't it generally considered so, ma'am?" said the major, 
tumins: now with his antidote for sea-sickness to Nautila ; and, 
^as he held out the bottle, standing between the duenna and herself, 
Herbert observed him slip our hero's note into his mistress's 
hand, whispering at the same time, — "From Herbert — .say 
nothing." 

Here the parties turned round at the end of their walk once 
more towards the stem, when Nautila dropped immediately behind 
her companions, and read these lines : — 

" At last, my love, I have discovered you ; pretend to go down 
into the saloon for another shawl, and you will find me instantly at 
your side, anxious to assure you once more how devotedly I remain 
your own— Herbert." 

Poor Nautila, so little did she dream of this happiness being 
at hand, that our hero while he stood watching her could perceive 
her little hands trembling as she endeavoured to place beneath the 
folds of her dress the card he had sent her. 

For some moments she almost hesitated whether she ought to 
go or not, her father had laid such strict ii^unctions on her ab- 
staining from any future intercourse with the man to whom he 
himself had allowed her to form the most enduring attachment. 
Up to this time, however, she had always so implicitly obeyed his 
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slifirhtest wish, tliat^ though this meeting was one of which she had 
dreamt by day and night Tor months past, and sighed for its advent 
in almost hopeless despondency, yet, now that it was here, a vague 
and indefinable terror seemed to forbid her availing herself of xhe 
opportunity of exchanging a few words with one who possessed 
aU her affections. It was only for a few brief seconds this inde- 
cision lasted : — '* For once, surely for this once, there can be no 
harminmy granting him the simple reauest he makes, and to 
think, poor fellow, with what untiring faithfulness he has pursued 
US ! Surely such love demands a better return than any coldness 
on my part, whatever feelings m]r father may entertain. And yet 
there is something so dreadful in concealment ! Oh, how I will 
urge him at once to discover himself t(» my father, and free me 
from such an alternative as these clandestine meetings." 

The next moment she advanced to Mrs. Cerberus, and 
said: — 

" I am going below to fetch another shawl ; I will be back in a 
few minutes." 

So far from that food dame having even one eye to bestow 
upon Nautila out of a hundred, there can be little doubt that, 
had she possessed two hundred instead of two, the gallant mi^or 
would have enga^ed'them all. Whatever the story might be that 
he was pouring into her willing ear, its magic was complete, for 
she, whose visage would generallv have served for a tombstone 
at the shortest notice, was now indulging in the most uproarious 
laughter, and could only afford a hasty nod in answer to Nantila's 
declared intention of going below. 

" Well," thought Herbert, " whether the matter be stealing^a 
watch from the lob, or a heart from the breast, it is quite evident 
and clear to me that the oneration is infinitely better performed 
by two than one. What a lucky chance it was that Symonds was 
left behind ! " 

Presentlv Herbert heard a light footstep on the companion- 
ladder, under the shadow of whicli he had concealed himself; one 
glance at the exquisite hand that leaned for support upon the rail 
Kuificed to convince him who it was tliat approached ; those taper 
(iii.zers offered no resistance as he pressed thorn fervently to 
his lips, and in another moment her heart was beating beside his 
own. 

Seating themselves in the comer of the saloon to which the 
lamplight did not reach very fully, it may easily be imagined how 
prrrect was the joy that possessed the lovers at this unexpected 
and happy mectmg. Passing over those terms of endearment in 
v'liich young people so naturally indulge under these circum- 
stances, Herbert, after the first joyful felicitation on their renewed 
intimacy had past, demanded, with considerable anxiety, what 
were the intentions entertained by the father as to his future 
proceedings. 

On these, however, Herbert learned, without much surprise^ 
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that Nantila was in a state of perfect ignorance farther than this 

Eoint, that the old man had collected and realized all the property 
e possessed in America, and that he never intended to reviait it 
agam. In what part of Europe they were now to find their home, 
whether in England or on some part of the continent. T^autila 
knew no more than Herbert ; of this, howeyer, she could and did 
inform him certainly, that aU the property which her father had 
possessed in America was at present converted into gold, and at 
that very time on board the Atlantic. 

This convinced Herbert that the diabolical plot which he had 
overheard had solid ^ound for its existence. • Einally, Nautila 
nsed every argument m her power to persuade her lover to com- 
municate the &ct of his being on board to her father, exchanged 
with him renewed vows of love, though this was, indeed, unneces- 
sary; and, when half an liour having swiftly passed away, our 
herome. apprehensive of a discovery, returned to the (quarter-deck, 
there she lound the gallant major still busy pouring forth his 
adulations at the shrine of the defeated duenna. 

On the appearance of Nautila, the worthy lady seemed to think 
three dn unsuitable number in affairs of this character, and, wishing 
the major good night in the blandest of all possible terms, hastibr 
withdrew. Herbert watched them as they retired from the dcct 
into their cabins, and, rejoining his confederate aloft, the two 
young men indulged in the most uproarious mirth at the expense of 
the worthy antic^ue who had just left them. Herbert returned, as 
he well might, his best thanks to the major for his admirable and 
effective aid, and the latter vowed there was more fun than might 
be at first supposed in making love to a lady of sixty-five. 

Other conversation succeeded of a style not very likely to 
interest the reader, and the steward then summoning them to 
coffee, they withdrew below. 
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CHAPTER XXXIV. 
" I am no omtorj as Brutus is." 



Julius Casar. 



As soon as coffee was cleared away, and while all the gentlemen 
in the saloon were still seated at the table, the gallant major leant 
over to Herbert, and said, "Now^y boy, I'm going to treat the 
company to a bit of a speech. vVheneyer I come to a j)aase, 
mind that's the time to applaud me, and all that I am waitmg for 
is two or three good thwacks on the mahogany with this Uttie 
persuader." As ne said this, be pnt into Herbm's hand a snuff- 
Doz, so heavy and solid, that it was ahnost like a small ingot of 
silyer. "Bale eloquence, after all, is but mutual satisfaction 
between the speaker and nis auditory." 

"Ladies and gentlemen," said the modest major, rising on his 
leffs after tliis little preparation, " as it is not improbable, oarring 
all accidents of wind and weather, that the most respectable 
assemblage whom I now see before me, may remain on bottfd this 
steamer for some ten days yet to come, permit me to suggest, with 
all deference to you, that it would contribute vast^ to the 
shortening of those weary moments when we are out oi our ele- 
ment — that is, I mean, when we are fish out of water at sea— if 
we were to form some little schame at the outset, a sort of pro- 
gramme, as it were, of the general amusements to be had recourse 
to during the vovage. Now, for my owi) part, I confess I think 
we could not do Dttter than by instituting on this Wednesday, the 
nth of March, the first of our Saturday Nights at sea." A 
general roar followed this somewhat Irish proposition. "The 
honourable members on the back benches seem to consider this a 
hull, but if I were to be cowed, ladies, by their roaring, I should 
deserye to be considered a great calf." Here a fresh roar followed. 
"I tirost, however," continued the gallant Sj^eaker, "I have too 
mndi of the milk of human kindness to requure that you should 
butter me in this way with jour applause." looking down at 
Herbert, " in order freely to ior|g:iye you a laugh at my expense. 
However, sentlemen, having fairly baited your bull to death, I 
willproceea : Saturday night at sea is sacred to sweethearts and 
wives, and whether, gentlemen, you are steaming it along to the 
one, or running away from the other, you cannot be too often 
reminded of your felicity. By the assistance of the steward. I 
propose forthwith to brew an inexhaustible bowl of uumiti^ble 
panch, and that around this we proceed to elect our future master 

K 
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of the oeremonies, who shall reign oyer ns for the remainder of 
the voyage; and whether we agree to amnse 9nrselyes with 
private theatricals, tableaux vivants, rhymes at times, son^ and 
sapper, or any other elegant entertainment, we will refer all 
matters "of debate to his superior good taste and judgment. 

''And, in short, gentlemen, npt to detain you, my plan is 
simply to obtain the utmost possible quantity of fun with the 
least possible delay, and whoever can show me the best mode of 
doing this shall have my entire support for one. What say ye. 
gentlemen P Is it a good proposition, and one to which you can all 
of you cry, ay ? " 

Itepeated shouts of the word " ay ! ay !" from all parts of the 
saloon, seemed to the gallant speaker as satisfactory a proof of 
the popularity of his motion as could possibly be desired : and 
Herbert, keeping the general uproar wellin countenance, with the 
most astounung din^ the major concluded by turning round, and. 
with a most emphatic tap of the two forefingers of his right hand 
upon the palm of his left, exclaimed : 

" Now, then, steward, bring the matarials ; the word is punch, 
and the only answer we will have is the matarials !" 

Here the applause became most vociferous indeed. 

The company at lar^e needed no second invitation to gather 
round the table on which the gallant brigadier rapidlj proceeded 
to brew with the materials in Question, and when his oj£ce was 
completed, and the result was distributed to the various parties 
who appeared willing to partake of the same, theyproceed at once 
to the election of a master of the ceremonies. Different parties 
were named; some voted for one and some for another. Symonds 
vowed and declared he would give his own vote to no one but 
neighbour Broadbrim the quaker, and thoup;h the friend loudly 
protested not only against all acceptance of the office, but even 
against the slightest tolerance of the vanities which it was intended 
to promote, tms did nofhinder our brigadier from giving his vote 
as he declared he would in Broadbrim's favour; nor even prevent 
Broadbrim himself from pledging the major m a small pass, in 
which he begged to wish him a better office than that which his 
new acquaintance wished to impose upon him, namely, the master 
of the ceremonies. 

The voices being now duly collected* the lot was declared to 
have fallen very properly upon him who nrst proposed the election; 
for as several of the voters remarked, who could so well carry out 
the spirit of the proposition as the able and gallant m^or with 
whom it originated P The choice having very properly fallen upon 
Bymonds, he, as in duty bound, proceeded to return thanks, 
''termed the present the happiest and pleasantest moment of his 
life," &c. &Cm and finally "assured his constituents," in a manner 
that won full credit to his assertion, "that since thev had thought 
fit to elect him to the office, he would take espedaf care that his 
powers should not lie idle." 
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Hifl hefdihvai then drank with a modest degree of hilarity, and 
a discussion ensaed as to the amusements with which it would be 
most fitting to cheer their subseouent ten days, which the worthy 
nu^or declared shonld be csllea Symonds' Decameron, and the 
Toioes having been considerably in faTOur of private theatricals^ 
various plays were next proposed. 

This discussion seeming likely to be lengthened out considerably, 
the master of the ceremonies very consistently exercised his newly- 
aoanired powers in adjourning it until the following day. 

"In the meanwhile, gentlemen, I will call upon any good-natured 
fellow among us for a song/' 

This demand suddenly brought the previous jocularity of the 
meeting to a halt— a dead silence ensued. 

** Gentlemen/' said Symonds, " if there is one quality above all 
others calculated to win my respect and affections, it is modesty. 
I cannot tell yoiL therefore, how sensibly I am affected on findinjg 
myself master ot the ceremonies in a society where every man is 
too modest to think of amusing his neighbours himself, and too 
bashful to call upon any friend to do it for him; perceiving, 
therefore, most clearly that- vou are all of you only waiting for 
some one to set the example, and knowing, as 1 well do, how 
mneh is expected from people in high stations, I perceive I cannot 
do better than attempt to justify the flattering dioice you recently 
made in my favour, by setting you a good example of starting the 
first song myself." 

" Bravo— well said I" was echoed on all side. 

'* But, gentlemen," said the major, as he resumed his chair, 
'*for one thing be prepared : when I finish my song, I shall con- 
sider myself to have a call in return." 

"Of course, of course." 

" And this privilege will be possessed by every singer after me." 

** Yes, yes.*' 

" Those gentlemen who can't sing, may content themselves with 
telling a story." 

'•^ery fair, very fair." 

"No gentleman shall feel himself at liberty to tell the same 
story between this and Spithead ; and he who thus breaks down 
into prose, shall be witty in his narratives \ and if he can't be 
witty, he shall be next best to it, and that is, gentlemen— d—d 
sboit." 

"Priend. friend," said neighbour Broadbrim very gravely, 
** if thee dost use onv more profane language, thou shalt no 
longer be master of the ceremonies. I myself will make void 
thy election." 

A laugh here followed at this sally of the quaker's. Some 
voice called out. " The major's song." 

"Coming directly, sir,^* replied the major, in a voice so 
exactly like that of one of the under-stewards, who was m the 
habit of making that answer about four times in every quarte 

k2 
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* wJiSf theHiigrblld subsided, the bngajher lannd^ed i^ 
with a fall, deep, manly voice, into a taie ^^^^^^^ ^J 
his song, the ^jor, of conrsc, had his ^alL He look^roi^ 
the comW for a minute or two, as if in sca«>^^ ™** €^I\X 
a singinTcbuntenance, and his eye pr^ntly l^S^^^^^^^M 
face 5f Neighbour Broadbrim, he, without more ^^ Protes^ 
that the quaker should favour tiie. compmy ^th * sotk. 
Broadbrim immediately pleaded to the junsdiction, and dectaie^ 
" He did not vote for the master of the ceremonies, nor belong w 

their worldly frivolities." , ^ , xi. -.-^•^f *>««» 

This objection, as might have been expected,, the maior atrace 
overruled: and one or two of the party having, with a gcntie 
violence, Leaved the chair of the quaker close to the taWe, aoj 
refilled his glass, a little more persuasion, m Dennis Symonos 
own style, at length brought forth his song. , 

The quaker never moved a muscle of his face, save those wtocn 
commanded the tongue and the eye, during the whole pi we 
operation. He sat bolt upright, with his front directly facmg tfie 
other members round him, his mouth open, at just such a dMtana 
as enabled him to get his words out^ and in that position l:epr n 
rigidly fixed, moving his eve occasionally from side to side, as ii 
to watch the effect which his song produced upon the companj ai 
large. The ridiculous contrast between his gravity and the tow 
of his sonp, altogether appeared so absurd that roars of laughter 
aooompamed its execution. ., 

Several of the ladies, who were sufficiently accustomed totiie 
sea to remain in the cabin, seemed greatly to enjoy the sport w 
this. Nautila, however, was not among these, nor was the majors 
flame, Mrs. Cerberus : and our hero rightly conchided that it vtbs 
the fwtidiousness of the father which would not permit hjs 
daughter to mix in any such festivity, for an^ht that could 
approach, or in any way be termed vulgar, was his most specim 
dwjMl and abhorrence. 

passed 
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CHAPTER XXXV. 
*' Tbero's a itorm in the whiBtling blast." 



Seng* 



. Wflo, onr hero reached the deck above, the wind had changed. 
It was a bright, clear, cold night and the stars were as distinctly 
^ible as ifit had oeen a perfect frost. The ship was going 
nipidly through the water, and apparently no one seemed to 
dream of an unfavourable passage. 

Soothed by the interview he nad lately obtained with Nautihi, 
areams of hope once more began to assert their happy influence 
over his spirits. Alreadv he fancied he had succeeded in over- 
commg the prejudices of the father, and. in thought, was once 
ffiore admitted a happy lover of his fair oetrothed, the vojrage 
peacefully concluded, and all sorts of fair and bright visions 
beaming around him. Absorbed in these delightful reveries, our 
iiero had paced the deck for more than an hour, when, suddenly 
lookioff up once more at the various auguries of the weather 
uoima him, he perceived in the quarter from whence the wind 
came that peculiar assemblage of long feathery-streaked clouds 
which sailors are accustomed to denominate mare's tails, and 
irom which they so frequently are enabled to tell of approaching 
pies of wind. Something not unlike a sigh escaped Herbert's 
breast as he looked at this ill omen, and in doing so, his ear was 
Attracted by a shrill meluicholy moaning of the troubled breeze, 
^ it swept throuffh the interstices of the ringing. 
. I don't like that !" ourliero exclaimed m a loud voice, halting 
instantly in his walk upon the quarter-deck, and happening to 
paiise not far from the officer of the watch, who was the second 
mate at that time, wiling the weary hour away by a short turn or 
two before the binnacleTleaning over occasionally, and peeping in 
at the compass-card to see that the man at the helm kept the 
course correctly, and then marking with his eye the weather-leech 
<A t\ie !oTe-topsaiL which seemed to cut against ** a bright par- 
ticoJar star" m the deep blue vault above, as the magnificent 
steamer rose gradu^ly over the vast waves on which she floated. 

"'W^at is a you don't like, sir P " asked the mate^ as he heard 
Herbert giving involuntary voice to this exclamation, judging 
ttomthe tone in which it was uttered, that it had relation to some 
portent in the atmosphere which he had not himself remarked. 
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and jadgm^ £rom the carriage and exterior of our friend that he 
was no noYiee in matters of the sea. 

" What is it I don't like ? " repeated Herberi;. " Why, to teU 
yon the truth, I don't like that moan of the wind which I heard 
a few minutes since." 

"Don't youj indeed P" replied the mate; "well, to my mind, 
that same sighmg of the breeze, and the cawing of a rook, are two 
of the pleasantest sounds I know in nature." 

" Ah !" said Herbert, "I see you haven't taken my remark in 
the sense in which I meant it. I never intended to say that I dis- 
liked the sighing of the breeze generally ; on the contrary, the 
sounds you name are some of the most poetical as well as musical 
in the world } but it was that peculiar land of music that I object 
to, for there is generally some terrible accompaniment to be heard 
soon after it.'^ 

" Peculiar, sir ! I heard nothing peculiar— more than the general 
sighing of the breeze." 

" No ! I did ; though it mi^t, to be sure, be only my fancy ; 
but, through all the years thati've been at sea, I never heard that 
particular moaning of the air but once, and then followed such a 
tempest as I hope never to see again in my time." 

"Was it so terrible, sir?" 

"Oh, terrific! although I live here to-day to tell it. The 
heaven above that saved us alone can tell how. Hark ! there is 
the same sound again ! didn't jou hear it ?" 

"Why, I think I did hear it then: but I must confess, if you 
had not mentioned it to me, it wouldn't have struck me as ant^ 
thmg more than I have oftcoi heard before : it only seems a little 
more melancholy." 

" VeiT melancholy, indeed ! '[ said Herbert ; ** all sighing of 
the wind are melancholy at all times, but that peculiar note is the 
most melancholy of any." 

" Well, now. sir, don't you think, when you come to reason on 
it, that it must all be a mere matter of chance, because we know 
that one sound is only more melancholy thaa another according 
as the cranny the wind rushes through may be different in form 
or size." 

" It would, indeed, seem so at first," admitted Herbert; " but 
sad ^exnerience is an irresistible master of i^&radoxes. The last 
time I heard that sound it was just such a night as this ; not the 
least si^ of wind or foul weather to be seen, except just that self- 
same thing that you see' out yonder." 

" Where, sir : those straying mares' tails yonder P " 

"Preciselv; and yet thousands lived to rue that tight, and 
thousands, 1 may well say, never lived through it. We were in 
the West Indies, and the whole islands in that part were a series 
of wrecks and ruins. ^ Now I come to look at it, I cannot say, 
however, that I parUcularly admire the crest of the sea to- 
night" • 
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"It's bright and dear." 

" Yea ; but look at those sluggish waves ; don't they look, for 
all the world, as if some Tast spirit had his hand upon them, 
keeping them down. Take my word for it, Mr. Mate, twelve 
hours won't pass over your head and mine before those waves 
run as high or higher than our foretqp." 

" Well, what you say is very singular; we shall see what comes 
of it." 

"Ay," said Herbert, shaking his head, "we may all live to see 
what comes of it ; but who may live to see what goes of it is a 
verv different matter." 

''Ohj we shall be sure to do that," said the mate; "she's a 
new ship." 

"I h9pe we may," responded our "hero : "but I'd rather not be 
caught in an Atlantic gale in your new snip for all that ; remem- 
ber she's very long for her beam." 

" Oh, she must go through the water well, she's a olinpcr at that 
fun. If there was ever such a sea to come on, she'd manage to 
run awav, and leave it somehow." 

"A cupper for running, certainly," said Herbert; "but if a 
gale is to be weathered, and in the Atlantio, too, give me a good 
round tub of a sea-boat. 

While this colloquy had been passing on the quarter-deck, a 
deep fog had been gradually falling oown upon the steamer's 
weather-bow ; and when the mate looked up, he could no longer 
behold the bright star that had been shining at the weather-leech 
of the fore-topsail. 

" By Jove, see how suddenly that fog has got round us ! " said 
the mate, attracting Herbert's attention: "a few seconds ago it 
was as bright as day : it is very singular.' 

Scarcely had the words passed the mate's lips, when a cry of 
horror arose from the forecastle ; and both Herbert and the mate 
looking forward thev beheld, with irrepressible excitement, a 
large globe, as it of nre, of a pale blue lambent description, you 
could scarcely decide whether it ought to be called flame or not, 
rolling suddenly inboard from the point of the bowsprit. It 
paused for an mstant on the head-rail, and then, contmuing its 
course until it rolled down upon the forecastle, became suddenly 
lost to sight. Those who beheld it could hardly say whether it 
vanished or whether it expired. Some maintained one position. 
some another ; but this all were unanimous in affirming, that it had 
b€«n distinctly visible to all on deck, and had ceased to become so 
on reaching the spot in question. 

"What, sir, is that P " gasped forth the mate, who seemed trans- 
fixed with horror, until a few seconds after the disappearance of 
this truly fearful phenomenon. 

" Heaven only knows !" said Herbert. 

"Have you ever seen it before, sir P " asked the mate. 

"Yes, once," answered our hero, with a peculiarity of tone which 
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needed no further question to show that once alluded to the dread- 
ful storm before mentioned. 

" This id dreadfully horrible, sir," continued the other. " I had 
thought my nerves were equal to an}[thing ; but if ever a man 
felt what a coward's feelings are, I think they are mine at this 
moment:" and the young maiL who appeared a well-educated 
sensible person, lifting his hand to his forehead, tottered toward 
the bidwarks. 

" Don't allow yourself to be overcome in this way," said our 
hero, kindly; " you must often have read of thb, though you may 
never have chanced to have seen it before ; at the worst, it only 
means that a gale of wind is at hand ; and, tr^n&r as the sight may 
be to mortal nerves, it is, perhaps, but a kind, warning of that 
Great £eing, in whose hand we aU are, to prepare us for coming 
danger." 

"Well, sir, perhaps that is the most reasonable view to take of 
it. If you will be xind enou&:h to take charge of the ship for a 
few minutes, I will just go ana let the captain hear what we have 
seen. Tor though the snip has beei^ made pretty snug, he might, 
perhaps, like to Know that we are threatened vrith a sale." 

" That I think he would, undoubtedly ; the weather was fair 
enough when he went to bed ; and if we are going to have such a 
twistmg as I suspect, he might like to have it seen forthwith 
that the boats are well secured amidships, and everything ready 
to strike the topmast aud lower yards.'' 




chance 

won't be gone long." And givmg 

required to be steered, the young man! ran off to the cabin of the 

captain. 
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CHAPTER XXXVI. 

" There's a sow-wester blowing, Billy ; 
Don't you hear it roar now ? " 

BiDDIN. 

Tuus leJ% to his reflections, and ih charge of the ship in which 
be had entered as a passenger, on the eve, too, as some silent con- 
viction in his own bosom assured him, of no shghtly-marked crisis 
in his own destiny, Herbert could not help reflecting deeply on 
the sinffular guidance by which he was now led tnrouen life, 
almost depriyed of the slightest voice in deciding whither nis own 
steps and actions miffht direct nim. 

Lito whatever perils the destiny of Nautila, or her father, might 
be cast, he must now share them. At this he did not for an 
instant repine ; indeed, attached to that gentle being as he had 
now become, he would nave felt it far harsher to have been decreed 
to bear the burden of life without her sharing it, than to have 
been simply called upon to resien existence, she being the partner 
and consoler of that much-dreaaed dissolution. 

This may be a severe but it is an unerring test of love, when the 
object we adore has become so intertwined with our existence, 
that the latter possesses no value in our eyes unblest by the 
former. As a collateral proof that this is so, how rarely is 
affection of so vital a descnj^tion to be found. 

Herbert had often been in terriflc gales at sea, and, with the 
generality of light-hearted sailors, scarcely cared whether they 
abated soon or late ; npr, if the truth be confessed, cared veiy 
much whether they abated at all or not. 

In the days of careless, roving; bachelorship, and particularly 
when life is new, half its better jo}rs yet untasted, and the mind 
wholly unschooled to bear with philosophy those bitter sorrows 
that at first possess a double keenness, liie is really of little value ; 
and again and again Herbert had felt before this how little it 
would cost him to resign the whole affair. Now, however, when 
fresh affections and attractions had sprung up in the luthcrto 
desolate wilderness, it did seem at first rather hard, just as life 
was beginning to wear an enchanting aspect, that he should be 
called upon to resign it. 

In these sorrowful refiections he was. however, fortunately for 

his own feelings, temporarily checked by the appearance at his 

•side of the captain, who, partially dressed, had hurried from his 



1S8 THE LOST SHIP. 

hammock, vithont waiting to put on either jacket or cap, fearful 
that his absence might prove detrimental to that duty which he 
80 ablv discharged. 

" The night IS altered since I stood here an hour or two ago," 
said the captain, as he looked anxiously around him. " Where is 
the gentleman who has taken charge of the ship for you." turning 
to the mate. Herbert stepped forward from the snaaow of the 
bulwark, which partly concealed his figure ; and the younger officer 
of the three pointing him out to the other's attention, the captaio 
bowed to our hero, saying, — 

'* I am much oblig[ed to you, sir, for taking charge of the deck 
for me for a few mmutes. The weather, I am sorry to see, is 
rather fickle." 

" It has been," said Herbert ; " but, unless I'm out in my 
reckoning, you'll have it steady enough now, in a heavy gale from 
the northward and eastward." 

The captain made no answer, but gazing upward, and studying 
the weatner-horizon, replied, — 

" Well, perhaps we may haye ^little hard weather from that 
quarter : but I have seen a more threatening night than this end 
peaceably enough. I don't like that snorting of the wind- 
certainly not." 

''It was that attracted my attention at first," said Herbert. 

The captam turned round, as if in some surprise, at this 
remark. 

" Oh then," said he, "you are an old hand, sir, at reading dame 
Nature's yolume, are you?" 

" On the sea from childhood," was the answer. 

" In the English navy P " asked the captain, giving th^ binnacle 
a tap, and putting his question, but without the slightest tincture 
of rudeness. 

" No,' said Herbert, not caring, in his present position, to make 
unnecessary confidants, "I've never served thi icing, nor queen 
either ; but, nevertheless, were I captain of the Atlantic^ I would 
make all right for a gale as soon as could be." 

" Well, I think the advice is good, and so I'll take it. Turn the 
hands up to strike topmasts and lower yards.'l 

The mate, to whom this order was given, immediately left the 
quarter-deck, and giving an order to some of the seamen on the 
forecastle, in a few minutes the pipe of the boatswain was heard 
resoundine through the ship, foUowed bv the cry, "All hands 
ahoy ! " " Strike topmasts and lower yards." 

In a few minutes the seamen, thus disturbed from their slum- 
bers, came running up on deck, and, joining to the others who 
formed the watch, the captain gave the necessary orders for 
striking the lower yards and topmasts ; and no sail further than 
the close-reefed fore and main-topsails were shown to the breeze. 

This duty accomplished, and the fastenings of the boats pnee 
more looked to, Herbert, convinced that all had now been done to 
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secnre the safety of the ship, which remained in the power of the 
captain to oommand, and everv preparation made to receire the 
coming^ gale that prudence oonld suggest, departed to his cot for 
the nig:ht. 

Excited hj the numerous events of the day, and not having 
for many nights before enjoyed the luxury of good rest, our hero 
was soon fast asleep. Although it was some time since he had 
been at sea, and the habit of sleeping soundly amid any disturbance 
was considerably imjpaired. it was not for some hours after thus 
retiring that he agam awoke. No sooner, however, had he done 
80. thsm he became at once convinced of theperfect realization of 
all his forebodings of the previous night. The ship was nitching 
terrificallv ; everything seemed to be let loose upon her decks, so 
as to i)roauce the most stunning noise overhead, while below, the 
ceaseless cries of the terrified ladies made the Babel still more 
severe and distressing. Hurrying on his clothes and rushing on 
deck, what a sight there met his gaze ! As far as the eye could 
reacb^ the ocean everywhere nresented a troubled mass of foam 
aind billow ; the latter tossed mto the wildest fury by a gale^ severe 
even then, and apparently increasing everv instant in violence. 
The steamer herseu was labouring fnghtfully under the pressure 
of the wind, which, having once more changed, was now dead on 
her starboard bow. Both topsails had. in the course of the night, 
been blown from their bolt-ropes ; ana, no attempt having been 
made to replace the canvas by fresh sails, in this state the empty 
leeches and sheets remained fluttering in the wind. 

The steamer herself pitched fearfully into the seas instead of 
mounting over them ; and as the long roll came, the vessel ap- 

i)eared too short to extend over more than two waves, and too 
ong to ride easily over one. By this means it was apparent to all 
on board, that the whole strain of the steamer's weight fell just 
amidships, and as already this had to bear the burden of all the 
machinery, this was, of course, just at the spot where she was 
least able to support such straining without danger. Many of the 
nassengers, alarmed like our hero by the confusion, had started 
from their sleep, and were now pacing the deck, their countenances 
amply disclosing the alarm that engrossed their minds, while, to 
crown their perplexity, every few minutes the water left the paddle- 
wheels so completely oare, that their whole force was expended on 
the air. 

The captain and his mates were standing at the hehn, which 
required aU their strength to manage with anything like certainty 
of aim or purpose. . 

Steadying himself as he walked along the quarter-deck, which 
every now and then, was deluged by the spray, our hero directed 
his steps to the binnacle, to look how the sliipwas steering. After 
ffazing some minutes at the compass, and then carefully examining 
tne weather-horizon, from which the gale poured itself down upon 
the devoted ship with increased fury, Herbert gave utterance to 
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his feelings of disappointment in a deep sigh, and was about to 
wa]k forward. 

"' Frightful weather this, sir," said the captain, whom Hieibext 
had not yet addressed from a feeling of delicacy, as nothing is 
more annoring to an officer engaged in his duty than to be sub- 
jected to tnat perpetual species of inteiiogation with which idle 
passengers seem to think it their duty to afflict the commanders 
of the ships in which they travel. ** You were not far wrong when 
you said we should have a capful of wind last night." 

" I wish I had been," replied Herbert, " or that I could now see 
any signs of its moderating. But I fear, from aU I can guess, it 
will be heavier yet before it will be lighter." 

''Well, sir, tnat I can assure you is quite unnecessary; for, 
even now, it is as much as we can do to keep the ship manageable. 
If this gale had come on a few hours earher, I would have put 
back into New York ; but if I was to do it now, it would not save 
us much ; either putting back or going on, we should have the 
worst of it." 

'' Oh ! why P " said Herbert, considerably alarmed at the idt&ci 
the ship's putting back ; " though the gale may be heavy, I hope 
there is nothing in it sufficiently spiteful to render puttmg baa 
necessary. The only thing that appears to me is, your craft seems 
to strain a great deal amidships." 

"Yes, that's her extreme length; and those heavy engines 
being placed just in the weakest part don't mend the matter." 

The captain had scarcely finished these words, when a cry arose 
from forward, — 

"Hold on I hold on!" 

Every eye was instinctively turned to windward, and there an 
enormous ^een sea was seen coming down upon the bow of the 
steamer with a mantling crest of foam, that rushed on, rolling and 
tumbling the picture of strife and confusion ; and to the eug- 
gerated Tears of those who waited its assault in the hoUow of toe 
sea, while it came dashing down from above, it seemed as if it 
must inevitably break on the foretop of the steamer. 

" Starboard ! starboard ycfor hdm ! down with it ! " instinc- 
tively ci:ied Herbert, in the excitement of the moment breaking 
the rule he had always observed, of never interfering with any 
other officer's guidance of his own ship. 

But the gentleman whom he addressed was too good a fellow 
to feel any annoyance at this inadvertence, and good-humoaredly 
answered, — 

" Starboard it is." 

Bound flew the spokes, and the ship at once obeyed the motion 
of the rudder. But it was insufficient to save her altogether from 
the blow. With a shock that made her reel and shiver throughout 
her immense frame, the liquid mass rolled onwaid, and struck her 
full upon her weather-bow; and then, continuing to surge tiSt, 
whole volamcs descended below, flooding the stokers in every 
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direction, until it swept onwards clean ovelt the quarter-deck : 
and when the boiling, bubbling spraj subsided from this exclusive 
post, seven black specks appeared in the white foam to leeward, 
and first drew Herbert's attention to the fact of some unhappy 
shipmates having jeopardied if not lost their lives. 

Men overboard ! men overboard ! '* oried he. as soon as he 
could eject the water from his mouthy for he had been perfectly 
deluged, as he olung to the weather-rigging, up a few rattlings of 
which he had prudently mounted, when he beheld the enormous 
sea sweeping aft with such resistless fury ; and now, anxious to 
effect everything that was still possible for the unhappy beings 
that had been swept overboard, leaped down to the quarter-deck 
to assist the captain to lower a boat if necessary : or, should this 
be deemed vain, to throw overboard some gratine or other matter 
which might serve as a last hope to those whose hours were, in all 
probability, so nearly numbered. 

Prom every single point upon the deck around him, little 
rivulets of salt water were now running down. Just before the 
sea struck, Herbert had noticed several passengers to leeward, 
though be did not recognize their persons : and finding, as he 
jumped from the rigging, with his face toward the bow, that these 
parties were no longer to be seen, the conclusion at once forced 
itself upon his mind that these must be the ill-fated persons 
whose struggling forms he had just seen dotting the surf to 
leeward. 

Turning swiftly round,, as soon as he had reached the deck, to 
ask the captain what course must be pursued, his grief and horror 
may be imagined, when he beheldT steerage-wheel, binnacles, 
cantain, and mates, all gone ! 

Notmnff but a slight wreck, where the wheel had been torn 
from the deck hy the force of the water, remamed to remmd him 
that not one minute since he had seen standing there, in perfect 
health, and full of hope, the whole effective force of the ship's 
complement of officers ! 

Perched up securely in the rigging himself, where little more 
than the spray reached him, Herbert nad not been able to form 
the least conception of the violence of that large body of water, 
as it poured its resistless fury on all it met ; and now, when his 
astonishment permitted him to gaze again, he i)erceived that not 
only had the fate of the captain been shared by his mates, together 
▼ith every single passenger then walking on the quarter-deck, but 
that the jolly-Doat had been dashed in atoms from its post astern, 
where no part of it remained any longer, but a few fragments of 
the davits oy which it hung, and part of the tackle that nad lately 
held it idly dangling in the gale. 
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CHAPTEE XXX VIL 

" There's a sweet littla cherub that sica up aloft. 
To keep watch o*er tne VSq of poor Jack. " 

Th£ instant Herbert perceived what bad happened, lus tot 
care was to seize the most available rope's-^d, smd hastily lash 
the tiller amidships, no easy matter when, with every plunge of 
the ship, it was dashing backwards and forwards, traversing the 
iron chain by which it had been made to answer 1^ steerage- 
wheel, and utterly gnideless in its idle fary. This task achievedi 
be sprang forward, calling to the crew — 
"All hands on cleck." 

The boatswain's mat-e obeyed his order ; and, while the pipe 
was being repeated below, onr hero had time to ask himself wlw 
it was he intended to do. At first, he thought of lowering one w 
the cutters and picking up the gallant captain and his mates. A 
second glance, however, at the terrific state of the sea, in which 
no boat could possibly live three minutes— reflection on the d^ 
lenceless condition of the steamer, with her steerage-wheel and 
Dotn compasses gone, and kbourmg so terrifically aa she did, 
wJT? mm from this vain proceedine. « Should she once 
TTprW^ ^m J^® ^«>^h of the sea, farewefi to ail of us/' muttered 
SnHpr 7;^^ °5f® considerations, therefore, appeared to him to 
T^fv ««^^?*^^® ^ remaining deaf to the suggestions of private 
solJ^n^ 1.^^**°^ ^^^®^y ^or the benefit of the pubUc welfere. Bfi- 
of Zl* « J^^^ V^* *9 ^^^ iiPon himself the sole respomdbihty 
the deck^I?Tlf"^f^?^*^«?«io»» ^e, as soon as the seamen gained 

" Mv ifl^ }^^^^^ ^ them— 
washeA off &.orn ?? ®^"7 *«>J1 yoii tl»a^ last tremendous sea 
only escaped hS lo q^arterndeck every livmg soul upon it, and I 
Are there any amoSS^^""'^!.*^ ^ ^P ^"^^^ the weather-ngging. 
with me to pfck^?^f,y^^ ^>9 will vofimteer to man a boafs crew 
for their lives MtwnP' ^"^ ^ ^^^ ^^* ^^^> ^^^^ ^^ struggling 
._ ^8 this question woo ^.,i. - ^ , . . . 




Herbert looked fr3!;i'l*¥ "8^9^? above, 
i-iinstantlv -eadWrav^ertrd^lM {l^^ ^^^ ^°^ 



with which they tumea 
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frottk one aaoother. that every soul there thought the case as 
hopeless as himselt. 

" To every man who will volunteer," said Herbert, determined 
to try their courage to the last, " I myself will give fifty pounds 
the moment the ship arrives in port." 

" No, no, it isn't the money, sir," said an old veteran, who had 
formerly served in an English man-of-war— */ it isn't the money 
that aov of the hands would be hanging back for; it would be 
quite pleasure and reward enough both, to save the life of a kind, 
eood officer like our captain. But look at the sea, sir ; if you have 
nad anything to do with seafaring matters before now— and I pre- 
sume you have, — look at the sea that's running alongside, sir, and 
you needn't ask anythina^ else to tell whether the best ooat that 
either this or any other ship ever had hanging at her quarter would 
live ten minutes." 

"Talk about boats living," said another; "if we don't mind 
what we are about, and take care the steamer doesn't broach-to, 
as she seems pretty likely to do, depend upon it the boat we have 
under our feet; won't have very long to live herself, to say nothing 
of such cockleshells as those that are hanging up abaft, more 
especiaUy. Now that we've lost our officers, who is to command 
the ship> I should like to know P I don't believe there is one of 
us hands forward could work off the day's reckoning if we were to 
be hianged for it. What are we to do now without a captain P 
We're as good as lost already." 

" Don't distress yourselves for want of a captain, my boys," cried 
Herbert, " I shall be happy to be of any use to you, tus far as 
taking command of the ship goes, having passed the best part of 
my life as a naval officer, and got my promotion as lieutenant. 
As far as seamanship and navigation ^o, 1 shall be happy to render 
you all the service m my newer while any danger remains ; and 
then, as soon as fair weather returns to us, you may use your 
leisure in finding: a commander more suited to jour liking. You 
are quite ri^ht m saying that the present position of the ship is 
most precanous; nothing but danger threatens us on aU sides: 
and. tnoog^ it is no joke to take the command of the steamer ac 
sucQ a moment, yet without unanimity and discipHne among us we 
are undoubtedly lost. As I said before, therefore, I will, if you 
wish it, act as your captain for the present ; but I will only do so 
on one condition, and that is, that each individual of you renders 
the obedience due from himself and that you all combine to support 
my authority among one another." 

" Agreed, agreed, sir," cried the old man-of-war's man, speaking 
for the rest ; ' I see you understand the rig of the thing ; so now 
let us set to work, and try if we can't make the craft snug enough 
to weather out this gale." 

" And first of all,' said Herbert, " throw overboard a few spare 
si^am for those poor fellows astern, and then pipe all hands to 
batten down hatches; and, above all things, remember to look 
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alive in ail you do, and hold on like grim death, for on the^neit 
three hours must wholly depend the Question whether any of us 
shall ever set foot upon the shore of old England again or not." 

The last orders having been cheerfully obeyed, such loose spars 
as could be got at were thrown to leeward, less with the hope of 
their actuEdly rescuing those ill-fated beines, who, swept overboard 
bj the furious waters, had many if not aU of them found b^ this 
time a final refuge from every storm, than as a sad satisfaction to 
those on board to achieve the little that was in their power. The 
carpenters were now summoned to direct and assist the seamen in 
battening down the hatches, a process which may be made intelli- 
gible to the uninitiated by the explanation, that over all the open 
parts of the ship leading to the decks below were ^aced the 
wooden gratings, which are always made and fixed to these aper- 
tures when the ship first starts to sea, and over which were now 
laid large waterproof tarpaulins. 

"That's right, my boys." said Herbert, as he saw the men 
cheerfully executing his orders ; " begin to batten down over the 
engine-room, and nail as close as you can. Where are the sail- 
makers P " 

" Here am I, sir — ^I'm a sailmaker," said one of the men. 

"Before the hatches are finally closed," replied the acting 
captain, "^o down to yoor sail-bin, and oring up the smallest 
storm-trysail you have. K we can contrive to persuade that to 
stand the breeze close-reefed, we shall be able to keep her to the 
wind a little better than we can now hope to manage with no 
steerage-wheel. 

" Ay, ay, sir," said the sailmaker ; " I won't be manv minutes 
before I'm back on deck with it. If anything can stand the breeze, 
that will, for it's new out of the sailmaker's yard, and has never 
been bent yet." 

*' Here it comes, my boys ; stand by for a sneezer," cried one ot 
the look-out men forward, and once again, full on the bow, came 
another sea not much less powerful than its deadly predecessor, 
and, striking the steamer in full fury, a vast volume of dark-green, 
or rather dark-blue, water burst on the forecastle, and nt^ed 
straight aft, carrying with it all sorts of things and people, who 
seemed swept away in its resistless eddies like straws upon the 
surface of a mill-stream. 

" Hold on hard ! " cried Herbert, setting the example, and fixing 
himself as firmly as possible upon the nearest object. 

But it was in tain : scarcely had the words left his lips, when he 
found himself hurled from tne hold whi(jy he had attempted to 
take, and carried resistlessly aft amid a confused mass of ropes, 
and men, and other matters^ striving vainly against a stream with 
which no one could contend. 

Shouts of " Save me ! save me ! "-r" We are sinking ! " — " We 
are swamping ! " — "We are broaching-to ! " and other cries, excla- 
mations, and appeals to the same purpose, sounded in our hero's 
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ears ; and» for a time, lo terrific was the roaring of the water orer 
the thousand and one obstacles it encountered on the deck of the 
steamship, that not eten the perpetual thunder of the steam- 
engine, as it ckfiked and clanked away in its ceaseless play, could 
be distinguished from the general uproar. 

Not eren the shrill wnizzing of the paddle-wheels, as they 
whirled round and round in idle air, or struck suddenly ana 
heavily on the head of some wave, fleecy in its wrath, as the steamer 
was beaten down into the bosom of the ocean, could be detected 
n the din. 

Fortunately for Herbert, the waist of the Atlantic was some 
five feet de^^er than her quarter-deck, which rose like a poop 
above it. Though swept from his hold with as much ease as 
might be an infant from the breast, it was only the abrupt rising 
of the quarter-deck that saved him from sharing the same fate as 
that of others of the crew, who, when the steamer at last rose, 
trembling from the struggle through which she had passed, to the 
summit of that sea which had so nearly mastered her, were seen 
tumbling orer and over, the mere dark though living dots upon 
that dazzling surface which mocked while it adomea the fury of 
the ocean. 

In the whole coursef of Herbert's nautical vicissitudes, he had 
never seen two such heavy seas shipped as those through which 
he had striven during th elast ten minutes ; and, certainly, it had 
never 'before been his lot to feel immediately in his own person 
the dreadful and irresistible power that mere water can possess. 

Stunned, and dmost senseless, as he staggered for support 
against the bulk-head that had saved him, he now was able to 
imaffine in what manner the lives of the captain and his mates 
might have been sacri^ced, how futile must have proved all their 
efforts to stand unsupported against the force that assailed them, 
and how the verv fact of four men clmging to the wheel, which 
liad required aU their strength to hold, must have proved the very 
means, Dy their weight, of assisting the sea to tear it from its 
fastemngs to the deck. 

Though our hero himself had allowed no word of alarm to 
escape nis lips, there was a moment when, as the cry arose. 
"We are swamping !—we are broaching-to ! '* stout of heart 
as he was, he felt an inward conviction that all was over. Only 
by degrees, as the water subsided from the deck, did this fear 
vanish ; and, in proportion to the urgency of the steamer's im- 
mment and increasing peril, his determined soul rose with the 
danger of the crisis^ and he resolved that every effort should be 
made to overcome it, even though defeat and death should prove 
the sole reward. 

/* Never mind, mv boys, never mind ; once more to your post," 
cried he, shaking nimself from the water that oozed out from 
every pcoi; of Ids dress, and rubbing; the back of his head, which 
ached vrith the severity of the blow it had received, as if the very 
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sbill would split. " Never mind tliat breaker, my boys, very 
Utile of the water got down below. Aft upon the quarter-deok, 
carpenters, and help to batten down the saloon skyfights before 
they get beat in." 

Anowing full well that one example is worth a hundred pre- 
cepts, Herbert no sooner uttered this command than he snrang 
himself to execute it. Scarcely, however, had he gained the 
quarter-deck, when he beheld, issuing from the hatchway. Broad- 
brim and WynnPowel, almost as completely drenched as mmself. 

" On my word," said the latter, one would think we had 
undertaken to swim the Atlantic instead ef to steam it. What 
is the meaning of ^ this water coming down into the saloon ? " 

Before Herbert could answer this question, the quaker was ready 
to pose him with another. 

'* On thine honour, as a gentleman, friend, is there the least 
hope that our vessel can live through the storm?" demanded 
Broadbrim. . 

" Yes," answered our hero ; " there is the greatest hope of it, 
if you gentlemen down below will onlv show yourselves on deck, 
and by your presence here yield to these poor seamen that un- 
failing cordiafin the hour of danger, the example of a determined 
couraee." 

" If that can help thee, friend Herbert, thee shait not have to 
ask it twice," replied Broadbrim. " Speak but the word when we 
can truly assist thee, and I for one will be the first to enter the 
service, and I hope tpe last to shrink from it. So let me at once 
tell our worthy captain ; or is he too busy, perchan ce ,with his own 
duties, to attend to the frivolities of passengers. What dost thou 
mean, friend, by shaking thv head ? 

"Alas ! " said Herbert, our gallant captain, while steering at 
the helm, with all his mates, was washed overboard not numy 
minutes since, and I fear there is too much cause to believe thaX 
he is not only lost to us, but to all who esteem him. We threw 
him overboard a few spare spars, but whether he may be destined 
ever to reach the land again, neaven, in its mercy, only can decide. 
Seeing the necessity for some one acting vigorously for the benefit 
of us all, and that the crew, disheartened by his loss, were almost 
inclined to give the ship up in despair, I, m the absence of any 
other person, offered to take upon myself the command — an offer 
the seaifien appeared willmg to accept, promising to obey my 
commands. But if there is any gentleman on board whom the 
passengers think more competent to assist them, I for one shsJl be 
nappy to act under his orders." 

** For mercy's sake, don't propose it," quickly interposed Wynn 
Powell, " for my opinion is decidedly averse to any such folly as 
mooting the question. The folks below there are going on more 
like a set of demented creatures than aught besides : and, as to 
being fit to make any choice on such a subiect, thev nardly seem 
to know whether they stand upon their heaos or their heels." 
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"It is too true, friend Herbert. It is too true," said the 
quaker, shaking his head ; " and, alas ! they have only too much 
cause for their dire perplexity. Act, therefore, in this matter, 
altogether as thou wilt : thou art a man accustomed to the sea, 
and none can come more opportunely to our assistance than 
thyself. Whatever thou seest fit. do — there is no danger so great 
as that of divided counsels, and 1 for one will uphold every order 
thou givest to the utmost of my power, right or wrong." 

"And, by the Lord of Innistail, Til do the same," said the 
brigadier, appearing behind, agitating his sides, down which the 
salt water drippea i)lentifully,very much in tne style of a New- 
foundland dog emerging from the sea. " If there is any one," 
said the son of Mars, "who can help us out from the precious 
kettle of fish we are all boiling in. this is the man," and he slapped 
Herbert familiarly on the back — though I very much fear, for mj 
own part, that no skill of any kind can help us out of this di- 
lemma.'* 

"Leave that to me," said our hero : " since you are willing to 
put yourselves under my command, let us lose no more time in 
doing what may yet be available for the safety of the craft ; and, 
first of all, let me give you this caution for your own sakes. This 
steamer is so sharp in the bows, and so heavily laden, and, more 
than all perhaps, is so lonff for the seas that she has to ride over, 
that every few minutes there comes across her such a flood of 
green water as I never Saw shipped on board anv other vessel in 
my life ; and, if you don't take care, you will be washed over- 
board to a dead certainty. Once there, I know, for my part no 
hope for you but to sink quietly into vour graves : therefore, 
when you near the cry of 'A sea coming! ' lay yourselves flat on 
the deck, and catch hold of the firmest thing you can. 

" Nothing else remains for you— and, when the sea is past, ^t 
up again and work like Trojans. Here come the carpenters with 
toeir tarpaulins, to batten down the hatchway. Seize each of you 
a hammer, and help them to nail all fast. Avast, there, my boys," 
turning to the men^" be^ first with the cabm-skybghts ; and. 
in the mean time, brigadier, will you" — drawing him aside, and 
speaking in such an under-tone that the seamen could not hear 
the communipation — " run down and bring me up the pistol you 
will find lying on the dressing-table, with a double-barrel. If 
discipline is to be enforced, we must at once be provided with the 
means of upholding it against all resistance." 

"Ay, ay, my^ boy— a very proper suggestion. What would 
these poor benighted wretches have done, if we had not luckily 
been on board to take care of them P " 

FuU of doubt on this important point, the brigadier swiftly 
dived below and brought up the required weapon, which Herbeix 
placing carefully within his bosom, buttoned his coat over it, and 
thtii proceeded with the duty he had undertaken to perform. 
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CHAPTER XXXVni. 

" The sea was mountains roIUng." 



DlBDDT. 



"Now then, my lads," cried Herbert, as soon as the men had 
completed the operation of battening down the hatchways, '*come 
away forward, on the forecastle, all Bands, and let ns see if we ca9 
lighten the craft of some of her hamper. Stand by, forecastle 
men, to cut away the best bower anchor. Armourer, are you 
ready with your hammer to nnriret one of the clinches ?" 

"AU ready/' 

" Away with it, then ; out with the rivet." 

A few short strokes were heard on the iron cable as this com- 
mand was given, and closely following on the sound came the 
armourers' voice — 

" Cable's unriveted sir— all ready now." 

" Are you ready with the painter, ioTWtStd ?" demanded Herbert. 

"All ready." 

" Let go tne anchor." 

Awav darted the end of the painter, at this last command, 
through the hole cut for it in the ship's side. The large mass of 
ir9n appeared to leap with ioy from the steamer's starboard side, 
a jet of foam spirted upwards towards thcforetop, while a sodden 
plunge was heard beneath the weather- bow ; and, as the departed 
anchor shot swiftly through the tides below, the vessel, to which 
it had lately formed so important an appendage, seemed to spring 
onward to the next wave, as if she already felt relieved \^ the 
sacrifice that had been maae of her gear. 

" WeU done, my boys," cried Herbert; " she springs along all 
the better for it already. Now over to the larboard side, and 
stand by to let the second bower go, too. Smith, look sharp with 
your work, and unrivet away before we get another of those 
infernal seas on board." 

Clink ! clink ! was heard the hammer once again, and then a 
voice — 

" All clear, sir." 

A second command was given, and a second anchor speedily 
parted from the steamer, shooting into the liquid world below. 

" That's tiTie hearts of oak," cried Herbert, as every bound the 
vessel took convinced him more thoroughly how right was the 
course of proceeding he had adopted. 
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That's your sort, my hearties— eiQe how the tidy craft thanked 
7oa for it. She eoes a little more Hkc a duck now than she did 
oefore. What otuer lumber have you got on the forecastle P— 
What's that I see yonder—a saluting^ gun P— Overboard with it." 

" Axing your honour's pardon," said the old man-of-war's man, 
'' if I might be so bold, don't you think it would be as well to 
keep that bit of a swivel on board, in case of our wanting to fire 
signals of distress ?— it's the only thing we have got here that 
could help us at all to do that." 

" Yes, my old tar, that's true ; but whenever it comes to firing 
si^nials of aistress in such a gale as this, depend upon it all's over 
with us. Though a thousand ships might hear us, not a single 
soul could ever come on board to render assistance to any one of 
us with such a sea running as this." 

** Well, sir, that's very correct: I believe that's about the truth 
of it. Still, for old-fasluon's sake, a man-of-war's man likes to 
part with his guns the last thing, as it may be ; when once your 

funs go, it does indeed seem as it all was over with you, and that 
fear is about our case." 

" So over with it, this is no time for stopping to trifle ; and, 
remember too, that we are not a man-of-war's-man, but simply a 
merchant-steamer. I am afraid there is nothing for it but heave 
the gun overboard. Off with it, my boys : lift ms trunnions out 
of the carriage. Stay— wait a moment— he is too heavy for you. 
Clap a handspike into the muzzle; that's right; now you have it ; 
to leeward with .it — heave— heave again— once more— there he 
goes. Now heave him on the bulwark; now you have him— 



so " 



Another moment, and the long elegant piece of brass ordnance, 
yielding to the same fate that had already overtaken the anchors, 
was cast into the raging sea, and its soundmg voice of brass became 
for ever hushed in the depths below. 

" After the gun followed several chests of heavy packages, which 
had not yet been struck below, but which remained upon the 
deck, considerably to the detriment of the duty carrying on. 

In this moment of general danger, when it was so difficult to 
say whether any being on board mignt preserve his life through 
the duration of the tempest, it may readily be supposed that the 
ordinary respect of property was for a time annihilated : and, 
heedless to whom these goods mijrht belong, or how valuable 
soever might be the articles contained in the ^packages, one and 
all were consigned with every possible expedition to the deep, 
which, like some insatiate monster, appeared ready to swallow 
up everything, nor cared how great were the sacrifices made to 
its fury. 

Observing the good effect produced bj thus lightening the 
steamer, Herbert now turned his attention to some means of 
repairing the damage inflicted on the means of steering. At 
present, it is true, the tiller remained, to a certain degree, locked; 
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it was, therefore, a great point once more to regain some com- 
mand over the steerag;e of the ship, hj devising some sabstitnte 
for that apparatus wmch had been so fatally torn away. 

Bejpairmg aft, as soon as the vessel was as mnch lightened as 
the efforts of the crew could effect, Herbert now fixed a series of 
blocks to the sides of the ship on the poop, and by lengthening 
the tiller ropes, and conducting them to a safer spot than had 
been before used, it became once more practicable to guide the 
course of the Mlantie, without endangering the lives of those 
engaged in the operation. After several hours of the most un- 
ceasing exertion, it was evident to all on board, as well from ibe 
greater facility with which the steamer mounted the heavy seas, 
as from the infrequ^cy of those deluges that had before almost 
threatened to swamp her, that hope might be once more enter- 
tained for their future voyage, if conducted with due care ; and at 
last, towards the noon oi the second day, after having only seen 
one solitary sail during the gale, and that at a great distance, the 
hatchways were, with much caution, unbattened, and those who 
had hitherto been confined below were allowed an opportunity of 
once more imbibing the fresh air on deck. 



CHAPTER XXXrX. 
" Art thou a spirit of health or goblin 



»»» 



Hamki. 

the 5SSi2* wl?'®*!*^ progressing on the quarter-deck of 
iusUoe to tfie 2^ 5^?"* ""^ * powerful imagmation can do 
The great niLriSVfi.*^"^^ anJ dismay that reigned bdow. 
^M over; anS W?Ji ^® Passengers naturally beUeved that all 
despair in wild*hftwi?r®^"^®.P"^y^ '^ others gave way to their 
sideration of that^^Sr*?' *^® ^^^ sensible sat by in quiet eon- 
iMt trial. ^ *^^«^ summons which cQndnc& man to to 

A few of the mnM • 

own could avert their *«S:"'^i.*J?f*.*^* »o efforts of their 
•htmber. for that ^J^ Sl'^J^i themselves down, not to 

si Km«^ withSlSS^.«2 ^^ "^ ^^'^ ^'"'^ cxpStation, 
i*killd« ^ ^ wmneas and composure, whatever a^ was 
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Among these last was Mr. St. John t he, i^ his life, had gone 
throngh too nrach deep sorrow to feel any real dismay at that 
dissolution which must for ever set free the soul that had found it 
so trying to bear up against the ills that flesh is heir to. 

At last, after sereral hours of this dread susnense, amid the 
most distracting racket oyerhead it was impossible to oonoeive, 
these appalling sounds seemed gradually to know some abate- 
ment, and at length was heard the sound of the hatches being 
nnbattened ; and as Mr. St. John hy in the privacy of his own 
state-room, he recognized the yoice ot the quaker announcing to 
the assembled moaners in the saloon the pleasing fact that there 
was yet room to hope for the ultimate triumph of the vessel over 
the infuriated gale, while, in the most glowing terms, neighbour 
Broadbrim proceeded, amid the most heartfelt expressions of 
gratitude, to give all the praise of this deliverance to some officer 
on deck, whose gallantrv he recounted in terms of the highest 
commendation, and, as Mr. St. John readily perceived, not without 
good cause. 

Promnt in all his actions, and not a little thankful in being 
spared the horror of seeing his child drowned before his eyes, the 
old gentleman sprang from his couch, strode into tlie saloon, and 
in a few seconds stood foremost in the group of the assembled 
passengers. 

" Who is this gentleman to whom we are so much indebted P 
he demanded of Broadbrim. 

** Friend, he is but a passenger, like ourselves," repeated the 
latter. 

" Then," said Mr. St. John, "the sooner we discbarge ourselves 
of our dutv towards him by returning him our thanks, the sooner 
we shall do justice to our own feelings. I will away to him at 
once, and publiclv thank him on the quarter-deck." 

'' It is indeed well thought of, and well'deserved^" replied 
Broadbrim. ''I shall be exceedingly glad to point him out to 
that gratitude he has so richly earned." 

"Andrilgo." 

" And ril go too," cried another. 

'' We'll «]1 go," cried the unanimous passengers ; and in a body, 
following Mr. St. John, they all moved toward the deck above, to 
express to their deliverer the obligations which thev owed him. 

Scarcely had the two foremost individuals of the mission 
emerged trom the companion-hatchway than Mr. St. John looked 
round to And this hero. Turning in the wrong direction, he 
eagerly exclaimed to Broadbrim : 

^' Where is he, sir? where is he to whom we all owe every 
thmgP" 

"Here he is, friend," replied the other. 

"Where P " said Mr. St. John, still misdirecting his gaze. 

The quaker placed his powenul arms round the other's waist, 
sod, turning him suddenly towards the right quarter, the fathei 



isi 

lool^ 1^ to iihe detiroKT of biinsdf and chfld, and bdwl^ 

before him, his once accepted and thea rgeetod aan-m-law — oub 

HEBO! 

It is a common expression among the nnedncated^when they 
mean to typify surprise, to say that a ^ mi^t have knocked 
down the amazed gazer. The rererse of aU this was produced 
here. 

Mr. St. John gazed, and gazed, and gazed at the object before 
him, as if it were impossible to certify the &ct, that he beheld 
Herbert standing on the deck ; whiles on the other hand, Her- 
bert mutely hung down that head which had never ouailed at tiie 
presence ot danger, more like a conscious criminal than one who 
reoeires the thanks of a body of men, whose Htcs his gallantry had 
saved. 

The singularity of the scene at once attracted universal atten- 
tion. 

" What, friend, hast thee met before ? " exclaimed the quak^. 
who seemed wholly unable to define the cause of this mntuu. 
embarrassment, as well, good man, he might. Ndther, however, 
answered the question. Broadbrim repeated it, accompanyiiu^ the 
interrogatory with a wholesome shake of the waist of Mr. ot John, 
who still remained in his grasp. 

Thus made to undergo so personal an appeal, Mr. St. John, at 
Ijfnsth got out : / 

We have met before, I believe. It appears, sir," he continued, 
turning to our hera 'Hhat you have pla^ the whole of us under 
great obligations for your exertions, to supoly the loss of our 
captain, during the late storm : and I, with tne rest, come gladly 
to jpay you our sincere thanks. 

Mr. St. John here made a low bow, and beckoned for the others 
to do so, which they did very cordially ; while our hero, more 
occupied in thinking of the strange interview just past with his 
once-i)roposed father-in-law, could only return, in a nurried man- 
ner, his broken thanks, for the kind appreciation they seemed to 
entertain of his services ; and scarcely knowing whether to be 
pleased or not with Mr. St. John's reception of himself he 
hastened below to his cabin. 
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CHAPTER XL. 



''Whisper low. 
Tho prey wo seek we U soon eiisuarc." 

Up to this moment those distressing events which liad called 
upon Herbert to assume the command of the important steamer, 
on board which he had entered an unknown and unnoticed 
passenger only a few hours before, the imminent peril wliich liad 
on all hands surroanded him and, those he held most dear, the 
fierce excitement of battling against a cruel destiny, threatening 
Ins life, and, more than all, the deep excitement produced by the 
necessity of having every energy awake, and knowing that any 
relaxation on his part would be followed by the penalty of death 
to all on board— these various feelings, it may well be imagined, 
had, for a time, completely banished every recollection of that 
mutiny which the storm in a manner swallowed up. 

Nor will it appear surprising that so frightful a peril could thus 
for a time have entirely passeafrom his mmd, for tne very circum- 
stances which surrounaed it conveyed an absolute promise of 
safety in the fears to which it necessarily eave rise in the minds 
of the conspirators.^ No rfian who had beheld the frightful con- 
dition of the Atlantic for the last twenty-four hours could have 
deemed it even practicable that any portion of the steamer's 
passengers or crew, however abandoned in character, or hardened 
in villany, could contemplate a struggle for life and death for the 
mere nossession of property, which the next moment might see 
entomDed with themselves in the bosom of tho raging waters. It 
is true that, with the departure of this pressina: peril, the remem- 
brance of tne other might have arisen ; but Her berths mind was 
MtutaWy too filled with emotions of the warmest gi-atitude, if not 
of exultation, at the recent escape of the steamer under his exer- 
tions, not to enioy with avidity the temporary calm that appeared 
\.Q present itself ; once more Hone began to whisper, in the 
strongest terms of future joys, ana that peaceable possession of 
Naatua» which was now the boon he most desired in life. 

"Wely," muttered Herbert, "after all that is past, when the 
old man conies to reflect that under Providence he owes the lives 
ot \»\\!L\ivta&elf oad cmld to me, he will be too just any longer to 

wge mmst me the cjrcumstances under which our acquaintances 
flrat commenced. Our passage may be prolonged to England for 
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some time farther than I anticipated ; but that accomplished, the 
heaviest of my trials, I trust, are over, and then I see before me a 
long vista of undoubted happiness." 

As Herbert said this, he descended from the quarter-deck^ 
where he was keeping watch, and where he had placed at the helm 
one of the oldest seamen he could find on board, and sauntered 
forward toward the engine-room, with the view of watching how 
the machinery worked after the terrific ordeal through which it 
had passed ; but, though he gazed down at the bright and com- 
plicated works reflecting back the ruddy fire from beneath the 
boiler, his mind still wandered on those pleasing anticipations of 
the future, to which we have just alluded. 

The hour was now somewhat past two in the morning of the 
third whole day at sea ; exhausted bv all tb^ had previously 
under^ne, passengers and crew had all ayailed themselves of the 
first mght of securit)^, to recruit, by sleep, the heavy demands pre< 
viousiy made on their energies ; all hands, except the watch on 
deck, were below in their nammocks ; ana, savmg the look-out 
man on the weather-bow, the seaman placed at the wheel, the 
men engaged in the engine-room, and Herbert hiipself, all eyes 
appeared sealed by repose. Even the watch on deck had gathered 
tnemselves into various nooks and comers, to forget the troubles 
and dangers "in tired Nature's sweet restorer, balmy sleeg.'* 
The winas still sung solemnly through the rigging of the vessel ; 
and the heavy seas, though subsiding rapidly from their former 
fearful contention, still ran very high, and caused the steamer to 
roll heavily from crest to hollow, and fix)m trough to crest again; 
the engine, every now and then, labouring oppressively beneath 
the quantity of fluid which, at one moment, quite buried the 
paddles, ana the steamer then springing madlv onward for a few 
seconds, as some chance lift, for a brief period, left both wheels 
free. To most persons who had only frequented vessels of this 
class in smooth water, even the present position of the Atlantic 
would have seemed perilous and oreadful in the last degree ; but 
to Herbert, who remembered the aspect and condition of the 
ship when he flrst assumed its command, the prospects and state 
of the vessel at this moment appeared to be security itself: fondly 
he felicitated himself on this point. 

"AH is right now," muttered he, as he gazed down into the 
engine-room: "we shall soon be home, and she will then be 



nunc." 



In an instant a sudden panic seemed to strike to his heart, and 
to crush every expectation he had formed. His eyes opened to 
the fullest extent ; his head seemed to be suddenly riveted in an 
attitude of intense expectation, as if listening to some horrible 
denouncement of all his future plans ; and the countenance that 
but a few moments before had been beaming with anticipated hap- 
piness, and glowing in the ruddy firelight, now seemed to grow 
panic-stricken with horror, and pale almost as death could nave 



Tus Loa!* SHIP. 155 

made it. What was the cause of this sUdden change P A few- 
words, seeminfflv unimttortant in themselves, had at once knelled 
the doom of all his fonaest hopes. 

" The deed must he done to-night !" he heard some one say, in 
a low-toned voice, so low as almost to approach a whisper. 

"The deed must be done to-night !" What was there in that 
particular phrase so terrible as to blancli the cheek, that the 
strongest fury of the gale had left untouched. Alas ! it was not 
the mere expression, but the accent of the voice, that struck so 
deep a chill m the heart of Herbert. The deed might be any deed 
of the most simple kind ; but when he detected those tones, he 
knew them to be the same which he had before heard, when seated 
on the paddle-box, and was perfectly convinced on theinsi^ant that 
the deed then alluded to was no other than the villanous project 
of seizing the ship, which he had already partly heard discussed 
before the gale came on. The voices to which he now listened 
came direct from the little recess formed by the foremost waist- 
cabin to leeward ; and the wind, eddyingfrom there, bore towards 
him the conversation that was usea. JBnemies as they were, it 
was with considerable reluctance that he coM persuaae himself 
to listen to their words ; but the safety of all he iield dear so de- 
pended upon this point, it certainly would have been most cruel 
in him to haye allowed justice to have been defeated by any over- 
strained delicacy. This he felt to be the proper view of the case, 
and remaining still in the same spot, anv doubt that he miffht 
h^ve entertained as to the intentions of the talkers was speedily 
dissipated. 

"1 tell you," said the first speaker, "we should be nothing 
better than a couple of fools to delay the opportunity beyoua 
to-night. Here we haye a good spanRing breeze— not so much 
sea on, after aJl—and the best part of the passengers, the only 
persons who could make anv resistance worth talking about, are 
all plunged in so sound a sleep after their exertions, we might 
finish them with as much ease as I could slice a boiled carrot. 
No, no ; there will be no time like the present, depend upon it, 
ever again. I have spoken to " 

Here followed some names which Herbert could not catch. 

"They all agree with me that to-niffht is the time. We should 
all repent delay when too late; besiofes^ we are all prepared and 
for the matter ; and remember this, if we take them unpre- 
we shall have quite enough hands to do the job without any 
' us losinjg the number oi his mess ; whereas, if we delay, 
some scent of it may get wind, and we may then have to fight it 
out. That actuig captain who so suddenly skipped into the skip- 
per's shoes is a likely lad, depend upon it, to give us some trouble, 
if he should know ot the matter ; and an unlucky shot may take on 
you or I for no purpose, when we might be snugly enJ9ying our- 
selves without any risk, if we choose to act at once; besides, hang 
it, there's always danger, more or less, in putting off till to-morrow 
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what might be done to-night. There's always some confcmnded 
chance or other in this world turns up to denoige a chap's plans, 
just wlien he least expects it." 

" Why, yes, you are right enough there ; but there's one thing 
you seem to forget, that, althougn tlie other fellows are all fast 
asleep hard enough, there's that acting skipper of ours, as you call 
him, stumping about up there. He'll be sure to be wide awake 
at our first move. How shaU we eet rid of him P" 

Here Herbert also felt some little interest in the question, since 
it was quite clear he was that acting skipper to wnom the con- 
spirators had so gently alluded. It may therefore be snpi)osed he 
did wait with no little anxiety to hear what disposition was 
contemplated in his favour. 

"You see," continued the last speaker, after a pause, "if we 
were to use firearms, that would be sure to rouse up the whole 
saloon-full of passengers. That would never do. If we were to 
run him through, or crack his skull with a cleaver or crowbar, or 
anything of that sort, unless we could get him at a disadvantage, 
and do the thing at once, he woidd be sure to sing out, and that 
would bring upon us that roaring Irish devil of a major, whom he 
has converted from a major of rifies into a first lieutenant ; and if 
we were to slip aft, two or three of us, and try to pinion bim and 
chuck him overboard, the helmsman would be sure to start for- 
ward and give us a tussle, for there are several milk-hearted devils 
among the crew that have chosen to take a fancv to him, becaose 
he stood out so stifflv during the ^ale. Depend upon it, we h^ 
much better wait till to-morrow night, when it will be Spoony^ 
watch on deck ; and this fellow sound asleep in his hammock, we 
shall have little difficulty then in settling his hash any how." 

" No, no ; I tell vou it won't do to delay it. I've been in these 
matters before, and I know, if you put them ofP, there is some 
fellow sure to split. There is some difficulty, as you say, in getting 
rid of this cursed thief!" 

"1 have it ! " interrupted the other. "I'll tell you how we'U 
manage it : lef s pretend that there's something the matter with 
the engine, get him forward to look at it there oefore the piston. 
I'll have the grating removed, as if to show i^ more elesnj, and 
while he is straining his neck over to set it io rights — ^for I fancy 
he thinks he can mend everything — > ju give him a push behind, 
as if accidentally ; I'll pretend to try and save him as be falls, ana 

five him another. Let him once get a pound from that crank, and 
e'll be as dead as a knit, and willnever trouble aay of us. Then 
trust me to sing out to Blue Blazes to stop the ensine, and I wiU 
run down to it myself : but you may take your oatn tnere will be 
right little stoppage of the engine for him until every bone in his 
body is as fine that you might make sausage-meat of the whole 
of it." 
"That will do, Jim— that will do !" returned the other. 
''And for more reasons than one," rejoined the first speaker. 
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""Now, the sooner ve bring it to bear the better." 

We have already seen that Herbert was a m^an of iron nerves ; 
bat when he beard this atrocious proposal made for his destruo- 
tion, he involuntarily moved aside from where he, stood gazing at 
that which these wretches so coolly proposed to make the instru- 
ment of his death, and placing one hand firmlv on part of the 
framework that formed the engme skylight, faced gradually round 
towards that point where he knew the mutineers were seated, for 
some moments almost questioning to himself whether they might 
Dot have seen him listening, and framed this conversation merely 
to practise on what they might consider to be the fears of an 
eaves-dropper. 

But, on the next moment, he had at once discarded this suppo- 
sition as one altogether too favourable to these villains ; for, even 
supposing that they had seen him before their present converaa- 
tion, he was quite certain they had not done so when he overheard 
their former converse on the paddle-box. Moreover, that on 
which they talked was too pertinent ; when money and thieving 
are in the case, jokes are rarelv indulged. 

No, it was but too certain tnat all thejrnow proposed it was the 
im intention of these wretches if possible to execute. It only 
remamed to be seen, therefore, whether he could frustrate their 
knavery, or they could cause their villany to triumph over the 
unhappy passengers and crew, who were now, as it were, under 
hisjprotection; at anvrate, he had at last the fullest notice of 
their intentions, and ne was determined to contest and fight them 
to the latest gasp. 

The conference, however, was not yet ended ; and, thowh he 
longed to get back to the caoin and arrange matters for the fullest 
defence, he was still more solicitous to ^et away without attracting 
their attention : and, between his anxiety to do this, and his wish 
to learn what further steps they were prepared to take, he still 
linffered for a few minutes. 

I tell you what,'' said the first speaker, who was Boston Bill, 
"that plan of yours with the engine was very good as regards the 
chief we want to get rid of ; but when so much depends on having 
our ship in quick moving trim, I should be loth to run the risk of 
damaging the engine by throwina; that fellow down into it. "When 
we were getting rid of the lumoer of his carcase, we might as 
well chuck him overboard at once, and that would avoid all risk, 
and be more certain to make less row ; it's done in a minute, too. 
There's one of our men will have to be look-out from the bow in 
the course of half an hour ; he's a regular out-and-out one ; I'll 
get him to sing out * a light close on board.' We'll 'tice forward 
that bumptious fellow on deck, and all swear we can see it ; get 
him within a foot or two fronting the bowsprit, then cant him 
overboard like a bag of sand. You eye the one or two others 
that I have named. We'll go down the cabin ; and, then, remem- 
ber, not a man among them sees the sun rise to-morrow. Don't 
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trighten the women more than yon can help, becanse they may be 
useful bv-and-by ; but, as for the other fellows, they must all walk 
off hand. One or two Of them, such as the major, and those 
chaps likely to fight, we must get rid of how we can, though, 
wherever rougher work is to be nelped, I prefer giving them the 
big swimming-bath^ with a shot or two tied to their heels, to any 
other mode of gettmg rid of supernumeraries ; it's a cleaner way 
of doing business, to say nothing of the fun at seeing what wrv 
faces the devils make before they can rightly screw their minas 
up to salt-water poiuf. You never did see a regular walk-plank, 
didvouP" 

"Ko," said the other, "I can't say I ever did." 

"Lord!" said Boston Bill, "you almost split yourself -with 
laughing when you come too see how a pack of fellows, who have 
lived on the fat of the land till they love to imagine they never 
can have anvthing else^how fellows of this kidney, I say. seem 
ouite taken back when they are told to walk their chalks by the 
deep nine, and cut their sticks into the old herring-pond; how 
they wring their hands, and blubber away, and talk of their wives 
and children, whether they have got any or no ; say the prayers 
that they haven't thought of for many a day before, and kneel 
before you for what they call your mercy, though in all their lives 
up to that time they never showed any to any creature they ever 
had anything to do with. Oh, man ! it would do your heart good 
— you who have known what it is beforfe now to bear the buffet- 
ings of those proud, haughty worms, who call themselves the rich 
and wesdthy of the world, to see them, as I have seen them, down 
upon their marrow-bones upon the bare deck, imploring half an 
hour's life, a quarter of an hoiur's— ay, a few minutes, with as much 
energy as if tney were asking for the whole world." 

" And did you give it P " said the other. 

" Give it them ! " repeated the first speaker ; " ay, I about as 
much gave it them as tnev would have given me a five-pound note 
a few months before, if I had gone into one of their houses — ^their 
palaces I should rather say — and asked them for it. Shall I tell 
you what one fellow I well remember asked me once — ^for five 
minutes to make his peace with heaven." 

"Did he?" 

" Yes ; and what do you think my answer was P — * What,' said T, 
* you scoundrel, do you think that I, having you for my prisoner, 
would give you an opportunity of gaining that which I have long 
ceased to hojDe for myself ! ' In another instant the point of mv 
cutlass was tickling his backbone, and he jumped like a flvin^-fish 
into the blue sea, with a couple of eighteen-pounders to help him to 
get to the bottom of it." 

*' Then, I suppose, you've seen a good deal of this sort of thing 
in your time." 

" More than I could call to mind, if I tried ever so much. The 
moment you once begin to say stop to another man's life-blood, 
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unless it be in a regular stand-up fieht, you soon cease to hold any 
acooont of it, and it soon grows to be as cheap in your eyes as any 
other thing under heaven." 
" And where did you first begin this sort of business P " 
" In a slayer ; that's the place to make a fellow care for neither 
man nor devil. The first fellow I sailed with certainly was one of 
the most nialici9us devils I ever met with. He used to take a 
pleasure after dinner in ordering up them niggers as wasn't in a 
healthy state, nor likely to see the voyage out, on purpose for a 
little divarsion like, ma^e bets with me and the mate as to which 
would be likely to jump farthest in going overboard. Why, what 
sort of value can a man set upon a score or two of human lives, 
more or less, after passing a few of his years in seeing that sort oi 
fun P '♦ 

" Not much, certainly ; but never having done that, you see, 
ni3[8elf, I confess I don't much like beginning now." 

'Ha, I thought, after all, that that was the bottom of your delay: 
but that httle delicacy of yours, Yankee, you'll find, will all go off 
the moment your band's m, and as soon as you help me to give 
that acting captain of ours his Inst swim — for, if we push him over 
the bows, the paddle-wheel will terrible soon finish him, and that 
once done, yon^ll find yourself quite comfortable for the rest of 
the mght's work; and as to starting at a life or two, why, what a 
fool you are ! Wasn't this the very purpose for which we em- 
barked on board as -passengers ; and isn't it much better to knock 
a few of these fellows out of their lives, in which they have had 
the good things of this life to themselves quite lon^ enough, than 
go on leading the poverty-stricken, miserable existence we do, 
while we have heads to plan, and heads to seize on what will make 
^.pnnces for the rest of our days ? " 

„ Y^^> yes, there's truth in that, to be sure." 
Ay, to be sure there is ! so pluck your heart up, and, by the 
'fay.kee^ your eye upon Bannbewdly. I'm not altogether without 
some notion, that if ne could see his way, he'd split upon us, and 
VA ^i^^ °^^ make that out clearly, the faint-hearted vagabond, 
^ tt make my bowie knife and his heart's blood acquainted before 
* mj^'® a quarter of an hour older." 

Ahe tone in which this was said convinced Herbert that though 
m menace was directed to Bannbewdly, the person for whom it 
Was really breathed was the worthy colleague whom the speaker 
»as addressing; nor is it improbable that Yankee, as he was called, 
^w it in the same light, since he remained marvellous reserved in 
wawer to this exposition of his intentions on the part of Boston 

. Aoid so," playfully added the latter, with a view of drawing off 
i{8 attention from an unpleasant subject, "you never took a man's 
'"e on the sea yet P " 

something like a smothered sigh answered to this queiy, followed 
"y the short deep monosyllable, "No." 
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''Whv, what a greenhorn you mnfli be then! Come, we*ve 
g;08sipea here long enough ; follow me, and in half an hour you 
shall DC a wiser man, but remember-; — " 

But for the matter that Boston Bill desired the other to hold in 
such strict memorial, Herbert did not care to remain. 



CHAPTER XLI. 



** Wotban^ 'tis thine to cleanse his heart 
From every base, unholy part ; 
His friend, protector, guide, to be, 
And win him back the heaven he forfeited for thee." 

Thebe are moments when even the bravest hearts despair, and 
then, singularly enough, is the moment when some otherwise soft 
and gentle nature, if at hand to prompt endurance and perseverance, 
is able by this passive assistance to render moUst material aid; and 
this is a point at which woman, in a few moments, renders to man 
an ample reward and return for a life of care, protection, and de- 
fence ; this, also, is the reason why enterprises, that combine the 
skill of more heads than one, so often thrive, where a solitary 
command would meet with failure, less by the intrinsic merit of 
any suggestion made, than by the simple encouragement gfiven by 
a bosom full of hope to one where that vital flame is bummg faint 
and low. 

^When Herbert heard that the conspirators were moving awv 
from the spot where they had oeen so long consulting, he glided 
alon? the deck as swiftly and as rapidly as he could till he reached 
the funnel, and, darting noiselessly behind it, i)eeped forward and 
watched the two plotters of his death descend into the fore cabin. 
Having once traced them under cover, lie instantly turned round 
towards the quarter-deck, to pursue the only steps that remained 
available to him for the defeat of the horrible outrage he now knew 
to be in contemplation. During the whole of the lengthened tale 
of execrable villany which he had so providentially overheard, be 
had listened, as may be imagined, with a degree of nervous ex- 
citement, and when the tension of the moment was past, the 
natural aepression ensued; involuntarily wringing his hands, as he 
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walked towards the qdarter-deck, he exclaimed, with a Toiee loud 
enongh to be heard,—- 

" Father of mercy, after all we have gone through, is it not 
too dreadful to think that saoh frightful triab still await poor 
Nautila!" ^ 

He had gained the head of the short ladder leading from the 
gangwar to the quarter-deck as he uttered these words, lookinje^ 
down ail the while as if he expected to see written beneath his 
feet the most full and ample instructions for all conduct necessary 
to be pursued on the occasion: had he, however, actually seen his 
orders written in characters of burning fire, he could not naye been 
more, scarcely indeed so much, surprised as he now was, on looking 
up to behold Nautila herself, fuUy dressed and waiting to receiye 
him. Agitated and distressed as his mind at that moment was, 
be at first ponoeiyed this appearance to be some cheat of the senses, 
some illusion of the sight, or, for anything he knew, a phantom, 
though, up to this moment, he had been a most professed disbe* 
Hever in any appearance of the sort. Between doubt and surprise 
he was speechless, but not so his mistress. As he came to a pause, 
Nautila stretched out both her hands, and with a smile that ap- 
peared to Herbert to carry in its expressive meaning a wondrous 
participation in his present sorrows, and a full assurance that he 
would yet liye to fight his way out of them, she at once terminated 
ail question as to the reality of her material appearance, by 
addressing him in those silver tones which Herbert had so lanfs 
loyed to hear, and with that which appeared to him almost a spint 
of prophecy. 

" Dearest Herbert, I knew it was so : I knew that some fresh 
and terrible calamity impended oyer you. and I haye come to share 
it. Do not speak, but hear me," she added^ bending so that the 
moon's light failed to make yisible the rising blush upon her 
cheek, continuing to speak in a voice so low that it could only 
reach the ear for which it was intended. " I love my father, and 
would give my life for him at any moment, and in eyervthing but 
this one point will obey him to the letter ; but, after all you have 
suffered and endured lor my sake, whatever danger tl^tens I 
will be at your side." 

"Go below, loye; go below, replied Herbert, endeayouring to 
conceal his emotion ; what can miake you imagine that any danger 
threatens me now P " 

"Do you not know that it is one of the melancholy afiUctions of 
my lot tnat I often dream of those ills that oyertake myself and 
fhends in actual life P The whole of this night I have seen you 
before me, agam and again, in a thousand shapes of horror. Now 
I had fancied you had fallen overboard ; then the horrid scene 
changed, and X saw you tumbling headlong upon the homd 
engine." , .. .« ^ 

** Nautila ! " exclaimed Herbert, in a tone of solemmty, if not 
of horror, " yon are not jesting with me P '\ 

K 
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*' Chi my Y^ttd. I am not." 

*' And you haye but this instant come on deck from ytfor 
cabin?" 

" Ba£ this moment. Again and asain I woke, but still the same 
frightfal dream pursued me, till at length, unable to restrain my- 
seff any longer, I resolved to know the worst, and if any danger 
threatened you, to share it. I hastily left my cabin for the dea, 
and scarcely had I gained this spot, when I heard you just mm 
give utterance to some sudden exclamation, from which I fed 
oonvinoed that some imminent pml is at hmd. What is it? Speak, 
I implore you ! Your dreadfol silence makes it seem a thousand- 
fold more terrible. What hare I done — ^am I not worthy of your 
confidence P" 

^ Tes, Nautila, indeed, indeed you are, and you shall have it all 
A worse calamity impends upon us now than even wh«i the sfcozm 
was at its height. A plot is laid among some scoundrels who 
appear to have obtained information relatiye to your £at]^s 
embarkation of treasure ; under the nretence of beinig passengers 
for England, they have got on board tne steamer, in the fore cabin; 
and I nave just overheard their plan, to surprise all the male 
passengers, and, having got rid of them, to seize the ship and 
money, ana make for some distant port, where they fiuK^ th^ 
can securely eiyoy the fruits of their villany." 

" And is that all, Herbert ? " said Nautila, smiling. 

" What would you have more P What could the wretdies even 
themselves desire farther that they may not soon be in a position 
to gain?" 

Why, this material point-— the men's hands ]^aned behind 
them, and women's tongues compelled to silence— Thank Heaven ! 
oh, thank Heaven ! If this be all that threatens you, I Inreathe 
once more. Rejoice, dearest Herbert, that you have stumbied 
thus upon their counsels ; in doing this, you have already half won 
the victory." 

" We are not within hearingof any one, are we?" looking xound 
for the helmsman. 

"No," she contmued. "Now, tell me what time have we to 
prepare for the attack P " 

* About twenty minutes ; from that to half an hour." 

It 18 ample, dearest," said the noble ^irl. " When my ftkher 

once had occasion to hve among the Indian tribes, we learnt to 

hold ten mmutes* warning of an attack a perfect age of prepa- 
ration." *: -o ^ 

"But, alas, Nautila, what is the use of warning without the 
means to avail ourselves of it P You forget we are not now in 
a man-of-war, where muskets could be h^flfor arming; we shall 
scarcely find a weapon below in the saloon, but afew^doublc- 
barrelled guns." 

"Never were voufiurther from the truth, Herbert; my father 
alone, has five of his favourite Indian rifles at this mnment <» 
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board; and as lor ammunitioxi, never again, dearest, lansh at any 
of his vhimsiealities ; he has enough powder and ball in nis cabin 
for a whole winter's sport in our own dear forests." 

" How fortunate ! jEeayen has sent you to me, Nautila, in the 
yery depth of my distress, andneyer yet was dearer angel chosen/' 
whispered the deyoted Ipyer, unable, even in that moment of 
imminent peril, to forbear lingering slightly oyer his mistress's 
ezauisite Band, and pressing it again ana again to his lips. 
" Walk with me slowly back to the companion, and then, as soon 
as you are fairly out oi sight from any one on deck who may now 
be watchine us. fly to your father's cabin; tell him what has 
happened : oid nim run instantly to the cot of the brigadier, and 
all the other gentlemen ; let him beg them to arm themselyes with 
all possible expedition ; and when they haye loaded all your 
father's rifles, and any other weapons they may possess, do you 
come back to me, and bring under your shawl one of your father's 
farourite six-barrelled pistols, witn a bayonet, if he happens to 
have them with him." 

"He has, I know he has; you shall haye one in your hand 
before three minutes are past. I scorn, dearest Herbert, to bid 
you know no fear— that neyer could enter into abreast like yours ; 
and, as for support, dream not it shall be wanting \ and, when 
evm other arm is laid low in your defence, this one is still ready 
to bleed for you to the death. You know," she added, playfully, 
"I have a steady eye for a rifle : and my hand will not become 
more faltering in its nerye, because it supports that cause which 
is my father's and your own." 

As she said this, she just touched his lips with her rosy fingers, 
walked slowly from him to the companion-hatch wa^r, and, curtsey- 
ing twice with the utmost deliberation, and waying her white 
hwdkerchief towards him in a way that must haye conyinced any 
lurkinfT spy, if such were near, that the subject of their late con- 
yersation was one of the most triyial importance and badinage, 
the ^[radaally disappeared beneath the coyering of the hatchway, 
leaymg Herbert transfixed to the deck, in utter doubt as to which 
ho loved and prised the most— the surpassing loyeliness of her 
person, her winning, gentle, fascinating manners^ or the innate 
excellence and decisive energy of her mind, the high, daring, and 
inspirited courage of which had, in a few minutes' conversation, 
wrought such a revolution in his own. 

** With such a woman at his side," muttered our hero. " who 
would not dare a thousand deaths ? av, though the grisly king of 
terrors in nerson led them on ! Nothing beneath the canopy of 
heaven oomd daunt him but a sense of wrong, and that, great God, 
I thank thee^" looking up to the deep blue vault above him. " if 
I thiraig^t render up my last account, that at least will be 
wanting in the scale to weigh me down 1" 



x9 



164 THB LOST SHIP, 



CHAPTER XLII. 

" And long debate they how to take the field." 



Jabnoxt. 



By adopting the precautions described in the last cliapterj. of 
sendius^ Nautila below to rouse the sleepers, instead of going 
himself, this additional advantage was gained ; it was no longer 
necessary for Herbert to quit the deck himself, and thus give any 
information to the mutineers that their intentions had been dis- 
covered. A question now arose how he should first meet their 
attack. Would it be sufficient to act on the belief of their plans 
already overheard, or ought he to venture forward, and trust 
himself so far in their power as to approach the bow of the shin ? 
Just at this moment, while he was yet deliberating what step he 
should take, a dear, distinct cry—" Sail on the lee-bow" — ^was 
heard. 

" Ah " quoth our hero, " the rascals are even then before their 
time. 1 have a §^od mind to go forward and see whether I am 
right in my suspicions, and if that scoundrel, Master Boston Bill, 
is reaUv there — ^and yet it seems an absurd temi)ting of one's fate 
to doubt, after what I heard, that their intentions really are as 
criminal as the words of that wretch imported. I don't like to 
venture on the fearful step of taking men's lives upon mere sus- 
picion—that is hardly justice ; on the other hand, it is still less so 
to risk the lives of all the passengers on board, by extending to 
these scoundrels an over-mmute degree of consideration. How 
provoking that I have not one of those glorious pistols ftom 
below ! 1 might then have an opportunity of proving if I am right 
or not, and at once doing summary justice on Master Bill of 
Boston, without whom, as tneir leader, I very much doubt whether 
the other fellows would not prove too weak to act in the matter at 
all. Still, without arms, I confess, I think it woidd be bad general- 
ship to venture forward, knowing what I do of the plans and 
intentions of that consummate villain ; though I'll wait a little, 
and see what course they take." 

" Sail on the lee-bow," repeated the same voice that Herbert 
had before heard, with this addition, ''close aboard." 

Herbert walked to the lee-side of the quarter-deci, and, 
pretending to look out, as if in search of this said vessel, replied, 

How does she bear P I can't see her." 
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"Almost riffbt ahead, sir: you can't see her from the quarter- 
deck: you had better come forward here in the bows, sir." 

** Stuff man ! " replied Herbert. " Why don't you say whether 
you want the helm put starboard or port and have done with it P" 

" I can't tell which is best," roared back the look out ; " she 
shows no light, sir. Quick ! quick I come forward, sir, or we 
shall be ri^ht aboard her in three minutes." 

" This IS a clear case." muttered Herbert, to himself; "what 
shall I pretend to think r— Oh, I have it." 

Walking over to the starboard-gangway, Herbert pretended 
to examine the sea with his night-glass, but, while doing so, a 
dead silence pervaded the decks of the steamship, as far as any 
motion of human life was concerned ; nothing was heard but the 
continued heavy plungmg of the engine, ana the rushing of the 
water, as the paddles dashed furiously through the sea. At this 
moment^ Herbert distinctly heard the voice of Boston Bill, 
exclaiming— 

" Hanff me if he doesn't smell a rat. You engage his attention 
forward Here, while I go aft, and finish him myself. It will never 
do to hang fire now." 

And already Herbert heard the steps of the ruthless ruffian 
coming, stealing gently along the deck oelow. 

" Oh for one good chance with that favourite pistol ! "muttered 
Herbert, as, in the bitterness of that moment of impending death, 
he watched the tall and powerful form of his intended^ assassin 
moving quietly forward in the dusky shadows of the night, our 
hero's ear intently listening, during all the time, for Nautila's 
footstep upon the cabin companion-ladder; still it came not. 
Alas, poor Naatila I had you known how nearly your lover's sands 
were at that moment threatened with a final close, it would have 
increased your perplexity, and that, indeed, would have been un> 
necessary. When Nautila entered her father's cabin she found, at 
the very moment that he most needed a light, that necessary 
adjunct to their defence had gone out. While explaining to her 
parent the danger in which they all stood, she contmued to feel in 
the dark for the pistol her lover desired to possess, and which she 
herself had so recently seen. Her father had, however, in the day, 
it seems, placed it away so very securely, that he could not now 
direct his child where to find it. She next endeavoured, with some 
agitation it may be supposed, to detect the phosphorus matches; 
but — as is invariably iho case whenever any matters of this sort 
are required— the phosphorus-box had, some two hours previously, 
rolled off the table into a comer of the cabin; they therefore were 
not to be discovered ; and the rascals scorned to speak, for, from 
the days of Guy Faux downwards, matches and conspirators have 
alwaars entertained a wondrous sympathy for each other. 

Nautila tried as Jong as she could to bear up under this com- 
plication of mischances ; but she knew too well that eveiy moment 



166 TBB ton BHIP. 

whicli flew by m^bt bear with it the life of some person she yalued 
or held dear. Vrhen, howerer, she heard on aeck yoices, the 
distinct pronunciation of which she oonld not catch, she conld 
restrain ner agitations no longer, and, in her wild endeayours to 
stumble on the weapons she soTu?ht, she, as a matter of course, 
rendered the confusion of the cabin ten times more confounded, 
and finally fearing that the plotters without the saloon had some 
confederate withm, that had caused the pistols to be extracted, 
she flew, iu an agony of apprehension, to ner own berth, there to 
procure a light. In the mean time, Herbert, whose equanimity 
was by no means strengthened by the continued delay in bringing 
him the assistance he now required, as a last altematiye, to delay 
the deadly struggle that was approaching, cried out to Boston 
Bill,— 

" Who is that going along the waist there ? " 

He, howeyer, of Boston, disdained to make any reply to this 
inquiry, or take the slightest notice of it, farther tban to expedite 
his steps considerably towards the spot where Herbert stood, 
"Bill" feeling, as he did so, in his bosom, to ascertain that the 
haft or handle of his large bowie-knife was ready for performing 
the delicate operation, which its owner termed slitting the wizzara 
of the acting captain. 

And here, ^ernaps, in order that our readers may exactly under- 
stand the position m which our hero was placed, we may as waQ 
describe to those who are unacquainted with its formation what a 
bowie-knife really is. Numbers of them are manufactured at 
Sheffield and Birmingham, and shipped out to the American 
market, where it is melancnoly to add that a larare sale Sexists for 
these brutsd and unmanly weapons. The handle is formed of 
buck-horm or some other nard, enduring substance, and the blade 
is of the nnest polished steel, wrought almost to the sharpness of 
a razor, and in shape like an enormous carying-knife, with this 
exception, that the back of it, halfway down, is equally as sharp 
as the front, and the hand is protected by a cross-bar. which thus 
gives the weapon all the power of a dagger, with alltne handiness 
that belongs to the more domestic knife. It is, moreoyer, spear- 
pointed; and scarcely on any part of the human trunk can a olow 
be inflicted with this frightfol weapon that is not almost sure to 
be the death of the party enduring it. It is always carried in a 
long sheath, and is, we belieye, mostly hsed in the southern parts 
of tne Union, being carried about at balls, and all the amusements 
and meetings common in society, where it is the constant inslsn- 
meut of death and bloodshed, and which, if found upon the person 
of any one in England, would yery properly stamp him as ft 
desperado of the most suspicious kind. 

Herbert well knew what the weapon was, and what was the 
result likely to ensue from being struck by it ; he also was aware, 
from having overheard the conversation ot the slaver, that it was 
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a weapon irliich that gentleman very consistently carried and 
pafaronused. He could also, in the moonlight, plainly perceive 
Bill'' puttinff his hand into his bosom ; and Heroert rightly oon- 
ceived it oonld only be for the purpose of asoerti^ining that his 
mnxderoQs weapon was safe. 



CHAPTER XLm. 

" 8tr Ben. Then, madam, they began to fight with swords. 
" CraiUne, With pistols, nephew, pistols : 1 have it from undoubted 
authority 1 " 

School for Scandal, 

Although when first menaced from a distance by his present 
danger, Herbert could not help feeling, and acutely too, the 
separation which it threatened from Nautila, yet, now that the 
pcoil had come to hand, his spirit rose with the emergency, and 
his soul became as calm and tranquil as if nothing threatened to 
disturb his joys. Grasping his telescope firmly, he once more 
addressed the ringleader, with a voice and manner that seemed 
wholly unsuspicious of any evil heing threatened him. 

" I say, there, you Boston Bill, why the devil don't you answer 
when you are caUed? Run forward, that's a good fellow, and 
hnnfs aft that stupid look-out man ; he must surely be drunk or 
foolish, one or both ! " 

But Boston Bill had been in deadly affirays too often to be thus 
put off his guard. 

"Oh, sir! you are speaking to me, are youP" replied Bill, at 
quickemng his pace, stepping into the moonlight, and ad- 



once 



vancinK rapidly towards the quarter-deck. " The look-out man 
forward, sir, is perfectly sober. Til just c( 



come up beside you ; I 
think I can show you where the sail is that he sees." 

" Do as I order you this instant, sir ! Go forward and bring him 
aft,'' sternly cried Herbert, determined to struggle to the last for 
all the time he could possibly ^ain. 

"Yes, sir, here I come ! " cried the slaver, springing with one 
foot on the quarter-deck ladder, and pretending to have misun- 
derstood the order. 

Herbert waited for no more. In another instant the man's 
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ftoewas just^peaiing abo?e the quarter-decL QoiekaslUi- 
ninr, around Herbert's head swung the heavy nignt-glaaB wMeh 
he held in his hand, and down it oame^jorashing with its full ina§jait, 
upon the left temple of Boston Bill. Thick as nature had certainly 
nmde the skull of this worthy, still the cotaHk-main of his young 
foe took him by considerable surprise. Uttering a fearful impre- 
cation. "Bill" passed his left hand over the wounded spot, so aa 
to dash the blood out of his eyes, and in the next instant his right 
hand was brandishing aloft the fearful weapon we have attempted 
to describe. Stunned as he was for a moment, he still saw the 
great advantage which he had in the comparatively feeble weapon 
of defence wielded by his antagonist. A sort of conviction pos- 

Sssed him that intelligence of nis plot must have been gained by 
erbertj and though he knew not now, this seemed convincing <» 
the inutility of anv further delay or disguise. Turning his head 
towards the bow, ne shouted, — 

" Now*s your time, my boySj and the day's your own ! " 

At this signal a number of his brother scoundrels^ who had been 
lying in wait, all jumped up from their places of concealment, and 
rushed aft toward the quarter-deck. 

"Help ! help ! Helmsman, arm yourself with a handspike, or 
we shall all be murdered ! " cried Herbert. 

But without lookmg round to see if the man whom he sum- 
moned to his assistance responded faithfully to his cry, he at the 
same time, stamped vehemently on the qumer-deck, as he stood 
at the head of the ladder leading below. 

In the mean time, Boston Bilfno sooner heard the tramp of his 
(^nfederates' feet behind him, than, blinded by rage and forgetting 
that a little delay would have made him perfectly sure of succ^s, 
he once more dashed forward at Herbert, aiming at him a tarific 
blow with the bowie-knife, which, had it taken effect, as was in- 
tended, m the neighbourhood of the heart, must then and forever 
liaye closed the battles of our hero. Herbert, however, saw the 
knife commg, and, aware that he had damawed the vision of his 
opponent by the blow across the nose with his night-glass, now 
stepped nimbly on one side, caught the ruffian's wrist upon his 
^ ^^* and, as Boston Bill attempted to gain a footing on the 
S^^w V ^^' ^^^ y^^S lieutenant, who was an admirable wrestler, 
^^vi^*^*f^ put his foot and struck the slaver a sharp quick 
f^V^^ *u "*^.^?®. 0^ ^ «^e. The effect was instantaneous : 
f^lfL^® the villain to the deck with a sound like that which a 
!Ji«Jif «?."^^*?j"°^e:ht have occasioned ; and before any of his 

S??nSh?«M^Tl*^J?^\^^^^^^^^ Il^rbert, putting h& whole 
^Ho^^n^tS *^® effort, discharged the full weight of his mght- 
feTL™*"?^ T"" ^^"^ ^"^'^ 8^»^ The deep groanXt 
^-Pwti^^^f P v®"^ ^ h}^y ,*^ere, and received fliis richly. 
?k™??^Ti? A^i^'T?^^^ ^^y* ^ent. it must be conf eSS, 
MdS^ ^^h^J'^K^ ?l ^ <>PPo?e^t, wfiile the large, S 
field^hiss, crashed by the force of the blow, splintered into a 
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thousand fragments, and sprang oyer the deck sparkling in the 
mocndight. 

'* Down with him ! down with the villain ! " shouted the other 
matineers, as they saw their leader fall, and mshing forward to 
his support ; hut Merhert^ unarmed as ne was, felt that the post 
of honour was in his keeping, and that he would rather die de- 
fending the quarter-deck ladder, than procure his safety by opening 
the sbghtest opportunity to these men to gain the companion- 
hatchway, and rush down to execute their proposed butchery upon 
the defenceless tenants of the saloon, among whom were Nautila 
and her father. Most of his assailants were armed, like the one 
who had just fallen, with Iouk knives, but fortunately were 
unable to come immediately to close quarters ; and, had Herbert 
continued to nossess even the poor apology for arms which he 
wielded in his late encounter, he might still nave kept the wolves 
at bay. In this case, however, his only protection, the telescope, 
had. as we have seen, been already knocked to atoms on the thick 
skull of Boston Bill — luckily, the mahogany of the tube was 
covered with stout pig's hiae, and, although shattered to frag- 
ments, yet held together ; but it was a truncheon more fit for a 
fooFs oauble than a deadly encounter : true, it sounded loudly when 
applied on the faces and arms of nis assailants, but it scarcely 
w£utled off the blows aimed at his own person, and certainly did 
no hsam. to those of his antagonists : under these circumstances, 
and with the fellows swarming up on every side of him, he was 
obliged^ with every blow he struck, to make a fresh indication of 
* retreat, until at l^gth he was borne back (^uite to the companion, 
and another instant must either have given his breast to the 
fearful points clashing around him, or have hurled him headlong 
down the hatchway. The mutineers saw their advantage, and 
were not slow to press it. 

" Out him down ! cut the villain down ! " were cries resounding 
on all sides, with as much energy as if every party shouting were 
quite convinced that Peter the Hermit, never strove in a worthier 
cause; and that, in short, to offer the slightest opposition to 
their views, was in itself an act worthy of excommunication at 
least. 

^* Run round on the other side of him. Jack," cried Yankee 
Boodle^ " while I press him on this. Here, one of you drag old 
Boston out of the way, and take him forward : he'll come-to pre- 
sentiv. Another of you mind that helmsman, and, if he dares to 
interfere, cut his throat." 

Up to this period the companions of Boston Bill had been 
acting upon his previous instructions, which were, that firearms 
shouM not be used, as they would be likely to put upon their 
cuard all the cabin passengers. Ignorant or his suspicions that 
bis plot had been discovered, and unable from his insensibility to 
receive renewed instructions, Yankee Doodle, whose real name 
was Phillips, and who acted as lieutenant to the worthy Bill of 



BostoOy j^poNPed still aoDdous tint efeiTtiungslMnili lie done as 
qideilj as possible ; and thinkiiig that witii so many assisisiils it 
was quite umieeessarr to use powder for the destiuetioii of 
Heiberty bis aburm anasmprise woe oomideimble, idien a sodden 
light flashed forth firom the quaiter-deck. raparentir £roin beneath 
the feet of Heibert^ a short, shaipsoond of aiifle moke upon the 
ni^^ and was followed by the dnth-eeream of one of his aooom- 
pfioefl^ another blase shot forth from thesame spot, aooompamed 
07 a seoGnd cr3^ and then bust forth a hearty cheer from at least 
half a dosen inoaridnalSk in whidi that of tiie gallant nuyofr was 
clearly perceptible, showii« tiiat the whole garrison below were 
alarmed and prepared to cospnte the c^ytore d the ship. 
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CHAPTER XLIV. 

" I'll grind thy bones to make mv bread." 

Jact the Oiant'Ktller, 

The Talorons many who are often so impetnous in the bravery 
of their attack npon a single and onarmed indiyiduaJ, are often 
equallv precipitate in a different emotion, when the tide of combat 
is likely to run with an equal chance. Thus it happened on the 
present occasion. No sooner did the supporters of rhillips hear 
the cheer from the party who from the cabin were rushing to the 
rescue, than a sudden panic seized them, and, A^i^K from the 
oaarter-deck so quickly as to impede one another in their flight, 
they only stayed to help on his feet their half-stuimed commander, 
who had just begun to recover his* senses, and then made their 
rapid way toward; the forecastle. By this retreat the others were 
not slow to profit. 

The party who had first fired and brought down his man was 
old St. John ; the second rifle had been discharged by Brigadier 
Symonds \ and now, when the mutineers were in f^U pursuit, the 
former vainly tried to impress upon the younger -and more fiery 
spirits of his party the necessity of holding back until they came 
close up with the fugitives. A great migority of those whom he 
addressed were, however, young men entirely new to any kind of 
service, and wholly unaccustomed to discipline. 

Ibcccllent as the advice was, in all probability it fell unheeded ; 
or, if heard, might with equally good result have been preached to 
the winds. The first thing the young men did when bursting from 
their previous confinement was to fire an aimless and indiscriminate 
voUey against the mass of those that retreated, and then, grasping 
the barrels of their pieces, a few of which were rifies, and the rest 
double-barrelled sporting guns, each tried to surpass the other 
in getting rapidly down the quarter-deck ladder, and giving 
chase. 

" Take it coolly, take it coolly, my dear boys ! " cried St. John, 
who had been in some hard-fought fields in his day, and none knew 
better the value of the counsel that he gave. It was all in vain. 
Pown poured these raw. undisciplined troops one over the other, 
T^ such confusion, that those they sought to capture gained from 
the haste of their pursuers the very opportunity of retreat from 
which the others tried to exclude them. Throughout this manoeuvre, 
it must be confessed that Yankee Doodle certainly played his part 
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well; hoDX roond agaiiiat his porsaen, keeping than at baf to 
the best of nis ability, dieering his old mends to make good their 
escape; and, if words or threats could win a battle, floniishing his 
huge bowie knife, with the most frightful imprecatioiis upon all 
who should come within its reach. While, nowever, thus dis- 
charging the duties of a general, with a degree of spirit that sur- 
prised our hero, who had oYerheaid his misgivmgs, Herbert 
snatched up a lumdspike, which he saw lying at hand, and, making 
a dash at Yankee, endeavoured to cut him off. 

E^pertl^ dodging our hero round the fore part of the engine, 
PhiUips for a time evaded Herbert's blow, and another of his 
companions engaged our hero in his place. Eleeing, howevor. 
from ScvUa» the excellent-meaning mutineer fell into the vortex of 
Charvbdis; for, as he turned to fly from Herbert, who should 
stand before him but the elderly yet athletic quaker, who, though 
apparently unarmed, and hitherto taking no part in the affray, 
clearly discovered, by the stem determination of his countenance, 
that he was s^ present bent upon no very gentle reception of the 
mutineer. 

Up to this moment, PliiUips had retained one pistol in his belt 
as a sort of prudent reserve m case of extremity ; and. seeins how 
he was now pressed, he in an instant whipped forth its deadlv 
muzzle, thrust it full against the capacious chest of neighbour 
Broadbrim, until the circular end of the hollow tube resonnded 
upon the firm thorax of the man of peace ; and, quite secure that 
at least this victim must perish for his audacity, he drew the 
trigger. Snap flew the cock with that fearful click which has 
proved the death-kneU to so many tried spirits— but — there an end! 
No murderous^ flash sent forth its sudden glare upon the night. 
No groan, no cry, no struggle followed, to the dismay <^ the 
mutineer, who found, too late, that the fatal weapon had missed Are. 

Scarcely, however, had he time to acknowledge this fact to 
himself, when the quaker's enormous frame was put in motion, 
and his vice-like arms wound round the mutineers body with a 
strength and rapidity of which, till that moment, he had never 
believed them 'in any way capable. A sudden fear seized the 
recreant heart of the would-be murderer, as he became sensible 
of the enormous gripe by which the breath was almost squeezed 
from his body. 

Some misapprehension of the quaker's purpose seemed to have 
seized upon his mind ; and, while panic-struck to his very soul, he 
couldjust muster sufficient articulation to cry — 

" Hold back your knife, and X will tell you all ; hold back your 
knife ! " 

The quaker distinctly heard what the wretched man addressed 
to him ; and, without attempting for an instant to relax his hold, 
replied — 

" I will not attempt to use the carnal weapon, friend, but thee 
must not invade my repose/* 
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And HfHing bim high in the air like some sqiialling infant, tho 
quaker swtoiff round with a sadden violence his enormous body, 
and dashed the soreechinflr teembling wretch directly down among 
the gleaming and fearful bars of the polished engine, through the 
very space which had been unclosed by the hands of the mutineer 
himseff, to bejready, if necessary, for the murder of Herbert. 

The moment the body fell, shrieks of the most piercing kind 
rose above all the clang of the conflict, and were clearly heard 
above the ceaseless thunder of the paddle-wheels ; the limbs of 
the wretched man became instantly entangled among the con- 
necting rods of the machinery, while his head and chest falling 
against the broad diso of the cylinder, he had just sense ej^ougu 
left to perceive the frightful piston-hc^ad descending down upon 
Urn, touched with the ruddy light that flared fiercely upon it from 
the furnace, and looking like some angry monster bent on his 
destruction. With screams again and again renewed, he lifted 
up his hands, as if to avert this frightful doom, but all in vain. 
Down came the gleaming, glittering, terrific mass, full upon his 
prostrate chest, as utterly reeardless of his agony as if his 
cries had been the mere complaining of some other part of the 
madiinery, and striking him with its long heavy bar, some seven 
or eight inches below tne chin, almost cut the body in twain. 

Asain the guilty being's screams and shrieks for aid rose on 
the aistracted ear of night ; perhaps at that terrific moment there 
may have returned to nim the remembrance that this agonizing 
death was the very one he had himself jplanned for Herbert. In 
every duection forth spirted the sanguinary current of, his life; 
ftnd, as if to make the terrible scene still more terrific, high up 
into the air again darted the huge piston, glittering like silver in 
the fire-light, and appearing, in the unconsciousness of its nature, 
to; be rejoicing over the destruction it had caused of that living 
temple wldcb the Deity had framed. 

The %en who attended the boiler heard the cry, but, as the 
head of the cylinder was on a level higher than themselves, they 
could not of course see the mangled corpse that lay there. 
Alarmed by the firing, they had ^t into a secure comer them- 
KlTes, where no chance shot might reach them, and did not 
^ow of the terrific expedient to which the quaker had had 
recourse to feed the engine. As soon, therefore, as the piston 
Kgamed its regular height of stroke, down it once more de- 
eded with its cross arms fuU on the body of the seaman. 
Once more the gory fluid dturted out— a sort of convulsive, mus- 
cuhu* motion of the arms appeared once more to lift up the hands. 
And then all was over. Tluit soul, with all its direful sins, had 
><>Qghtvits last account. 

A solemn plash came on the forehead of one of the firemen ; 
cashing it off with his finders, he found that it was blood. This, 
^d a sort of dull pladbnff sound, as of some hard substance 
striking a wet sponge, explained to them the agonized screeches 
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thev bad heard. Temporarily atopping the eongme, vifch oome 
dimcoltT the mang^led corpse of the mutineer was renof ed, and 
then plunge — plunge— plange*-<mce more iar& forward ^ 
Erankensteui of steam. 



1 



CHAPTEB XLV. 

" Crah. They fired, it seems, pretty ivBarly together. Cbarles'ii shot 
took effect, as I tell you, and Sir Peter^s missed. — Shkbidan. 

While the fiightfal scene which we have recorded in the 
few last foregoing pages was being acted in the engine-rooiBi 
Herbert succeeded in giving three or four terrific blows with bis 
handspike to the ruffian with whom he was ensaged. Many of 
these the fellow contriyed to parry with his left arm, wbich 
apparently was as etout and as thong as a weaver's beam, if snj 
jua^ment might be formed on this point from the terrific blows 
which it endured ; and between these he constantly endeaTOured 
to ran in and stab his enemy, with his risht hand. 

But our hero, being fully determined ii^painst this deadly ter- 
mination of the afi&ay, no sooner felt the blow to be taken on the 
seaman's wrist than, reversing with the speed of lightning the 
clumsy weapon which he wielded, holding it firmly by bothhands 
in the middle, and favoured by the rebound of the heavy hand, he 
twirled round the lighter one so as immediately to biinff the small 
end full in .the mutineer's face, and thus not oxdy blina him as to 
the spot where to strike his blow, but actually present, in addition, 
a perfect check to his advance. This manceuvre he repeated three 
or four times, until at last, enraged and bewildered, the naa 
forgot his ward, and down came one of Herbert's heaviest^trokes 
full upon the fello¥r's bare crows. This brought him stagvenng 
to his knee ; another application of the same remedy felled him to 
the deck, and, auick as it could follow, a third blow dashed the 
glitterin&r and dangerous bowie-knife from his hand. To seise 
this trophy of his cont^uest with one grasp, and to ftL another oo 
the windpipe of the insensible mutineer, formed almost a single 
act. The rest of the assailants had by this time reached toe 
Qghooae forward, and were in secure cover, while a sudden flash, 
jmm^i by the report of a musket or xifle, which it seemed some 



TBI LOn BBS. 176 

of tiidr ptriy had brought on board* not only ahowed their lurking 
ftoes peering forth ready to take any advantage which the im- 
prudence of their adversaries might offer them, bnt indicated to 
Herbert in the most peremptory degree, the nseless danger, and, 
indeed, loss of life, that might ensue from further ])Qr8uing the 
advantage they had already gained, more especially if the muti- 
neers sSould recover their oanic, and once more rush aft, their 
forces augmented bv fresh allies. At this time, it is true, Herbert 
was not aware of the terrific death inflicted upon the second in 
command ; but even had he been so, the knowledge of that fact 
would have been insufficient to have altered his dispositions for 
the night. 

" Back, my bdys I Fall back to the quarter-deck immediately ; 
fall back to the quarter-deck, and help me to drag this prisoner 
along," cried he, addressing the others very oropeny, in right of 
that appointment by which, in the hour of danger, they had 
elected to the command of all on board one who iiaa so clearly 
proved himself to be the person most fitted to succeed the lamented 
captain whom they had lost. 

Fall back it is," responded Symonds, who proved himself a 
most admirable lieutenant ; " fall back, boys, lul of you, steady 
and in good order," reneated the gallant btigadier. 

Taking command of the rear in the retreat, and extending his 
drawn sword gently towards the quaker, whose attention appeared 
absorbed by some object in the engine-room, 

"Halloa, neighbour Broadbrim! " cried Symonds, in surprise, 
" have von come out to witness the rout of the Philistines P " 

" Wnv, friend Symonds, thou woulds^ not have me be hiding 
below the blanket, while my companions in travail went up to 
Kamoth Gilead to battle ! " 

"Battle I" echoed Symonds.^ "Well, considering that shots 
and blows are to be had for nothing, and pretty thickly too, by this 
and by that, neighbour Broadbrim, you are taking the matter 
coolly! " 

" Bather,'' responded the qnaker, in his dry, quiet way, which, 
if the major had known alL he would have the more admired. 
** Such is my wont, friend S ym onds, and every (n^ature of the 
earth after its own kind. - What dost thee require now, that we 
should retire to our couches P " 

"Ay, neighbour; anywhere, provided you skip up upon the 
quarter-deck as quicklv as vou can, or else these d— d rascals, who 
seem to have aot hold of some firearms, will be peppering our 
caroases from that infernal cover of acaboose forrard ; and as my 
beautifril decameron seems likely to prove ten davs' hard fighting, 
interspersed with a lively gale or two, and perhaps winding up 
with a couple of wrecks or so, why vou see, neighbour Broadbrim, 
we shall want every stout recruit like yourself that we can lay our 
hands on." 

'' Frieiidi lead on; I will Mow thee.'' 
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''NaT, Broadbrim, I beg your pardon: no man shall take the 
post or t^onour horn my bands wbile I nave life enou^b in my 
body to hold it ; as second in command on board, I bnn^ up the 
rearguard, and close the retreat. There ! There the devils go at 
it again ! " exclaimed the brigadier, as another flash lit up th^ 
whole deck of the steamer, and the deadly whistle of a bullet 

gassing between the brigadier and the stout-hearted quaker 
eclared the party in the caboose to have opened fire upon 
them. 

" The buUets, friend Symonds, have a very peculiar whistle." 
said he of the broadbrim, as he heard this sound, and then added; 
" and as for thou thyself, thy marvellous love of fighting seemeth 
strangely peculiar to a man of peace like myself.* However, any- 
thing to oblige thee ; and since nothing less will serve. I will go 
before, and thou shalt follow me. Anything for a quiet life, friend 
Symonds — anything ! " and slowly moving on towards tbe ladder, 
the worthy friends ascended to the quaurter-deck, the brigadier 
flourishing his drawn sword, which was still dripping with some of 
the rebellious claret he had lately let loose, and oeing the last to 
retreat. 

"Ah, my good fellow ! ** exclaimed Herbert, laying his hand on 
the shoulder of the quaker, with that hearty approval and welcome 
which proved so winning to all who ever served with him, " where 
did you sprmg from P But I need not ask ; no doubt you bave 
been in the thick of the fray. Though you may not have shared 
in it, I know you would bave done so, had we been bard pressed. 
It was kind of you to come thus readily to our assistance. But 
it's always the wav ; those who are the quickest doers will talk 
the least of their aeeds." 

"Priend, I have but done my duty," answered the quaker; 
and because I esteem thee greatly. I confess it pleasetb me, young 
as thou art. to meet thy approval. 

" Then that you do most entirely," exclaimed Herbert, shaking 
the quaker most heartily bj the hand ; '' and now, frien^ oome 
along with me. Your head is as long as your heart is bold. We 
have need of many such to get safelv over the dangers that stand 
between us and old England ; ana I want you all now to oome 
and hold a council of war with me as to what will form the best 
measures topursue." 

" Friend Herbert, friend Herbert ! " replied the quaker, mvelv 
shaking his head, "if thou art going to Dold a council mwar/' 
laying a marked emphasis on the last word, " I will have nothing 
to do with thee nor thy ir^r councils either. Dost thou not know 
and see, friend, my persuasion is one of meekness, charity, and 
peace to aO men P X abhor all war, strife, and bloodshed ; tnere- 
fore, as to holding any council as to how these may be best perpe- 
tratedL of a verity I will eschew any such an abomination.'* 

"Well, but surely, neighbour Broadbrim, there cannot be any 
harm, even according to your persuasion, in holding a council as 
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to haw we may best aroid being slaiiglitered by these butchering 

mutineers P " 

"Ay, ay, friend, now thou talkest ; before thou didst only rage. 
u tnou art willii^ to hold a council as to how we may best preserve 
the peace, insteadof what I must unhesitatinglv adjure— a council 
ofjww'j no^mau will more ghidly give thee the oenefit of his expc- 
""" - J -• •• humwc. 




, , - - -^* , — o — o> — only the 

name that alarmed you, we will keep your conscience as quier as a 
cat-watched mouse ; so, come along. Symonds, my dear fellow," 
"irmng to the brigadier, " will you pick out three of our gallant 
vojunteers that you can best depend upon, and take the post of 

* -^ J taJte it ? You mean, will I give it up, seeing it's mine 

ki n^nt as indefeasible as ever Esau sold for a mess of pottage^P 
,^ati8it,mayIaskP" 
d V k 4 ® ^^* ^^^ ^^^ loaded rifles on the break of the quarter- 
flecK, but out of gunshot range yourselves, and fully prepared, 
every man of you, to pick off the first straggler that may venture 
JO creep put from the enemy's camp, while the rest of us go aft to 
the jjcel, and hold a council." 
;; Of warp" 

♦u V*°' friend," replied Herbert slyly, imitating the tones of 
Jfle quaJcer, not of war, certainly not, but how we may best pre- 
»ene the peace of the ship, and the preservation of the passengers 
^a crew. I know that I am askmff you to take a dangerous 
Dommand and charge upon yourself," added Herbert, well knowing 
y \*^^ addition the gallant soldier's thirst for fame would 
puuce liim to seize with avidity the post in question, and thus 
^nre nwonly a most effective ofltor of videttes, but procure his 
ak ^fu ^ the council, where Ws impetuous activity would be 

^ rather than any assistance in the path of success. 
AL^ r fifallant brigadier at once expressed himself delighted with 
W r ?^ confided to his keeping : and, oledging himself that the 
bpfr? ^ creature who appearea upon the deck forward, should 
wmca byway of challenge, and, failing to make a good defence 
tW*T answer, be condemned and shot to death then and 
tepf!' 1 **• ^^^ ^®^* °^ ^ choose his three subordinate volun- 
W &^^ Broadbrim and Herbert to keep their sharp eves 

^iiwmij on the forecastle of the steamer from behind the 

"^T^T of the mast. 

«T zP^^?> *hou hast done well and wisely," said Broadbrim ; 

jjip?'?; Nature herself has formed thee for command, no incon- 
^m^ J^aliflcation, for which is the ready art which contributed 
'^^ *^® greatness of him whom men call the Emperor 
apoieonj which is the habit, namely, of speedily discerning the 
"^^^ capacities aixd fitness of every subordmate, and placmg him 
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in that very positioiL where his peculiarities will be a means of 
helping forward thy service instead of retarding it ? That joung 
man — ^albeit he is not without eood Qualities — is right valiant in 
the front of the battle, and well fitted, by his wondrous love of 
strife and unquietness, to daunt an enemv, or lead on his own 
soldiers ; but he is too r^dv of speech ana too chary of thought 
for the council-chamber. Dost thou not see a dark, dusky oinect, 
stealing along toward usP" and neighbour Broadbnm here 
pointed in the direction of the bow. 

Herbert looked attentively for a few moments, saw a form of 
shadow, and as the steamer occasionally mounted the crest of one 
huge wave, and then shot down rapidly in the holl9w of another, 
the moonlight playing over her decks, ^ve to various masses of 
shade a perpetiuJly varying position, which rendered it extremely 
difficult to say whether the dark spot in question was stationary 
or moving. 

"Thines dance so in the moonlight, I can scarcely see whether 
it's a cask or a man," said Herbert. 

*' rriend, thine eyes are younger than mine ; but I fear, for thy 
sake, that mine are the sharper of the two. I am not muph gives 
to fancyings of any kind ; but unless thou mislead'st me^ methinks 
I can see not only a human head, but the human body to which 
it belongs, moved by a human pair of hands and knees, on which 
it appears to be creepin?." 

"Though I cannot detect the particularities you mention," 
replied Herbert, laughing at the description of Broadbrim, " yet 
still I confess I almost think it has moved somewhat nearer to us 
since you first pointed it out, even though my eyesight is not any 
of the best." 

" Then here, friend, is a telescope that will greatly assist it on 
this occasion." 

Herbert, without looking in the direction of the quaker, put 
out his hand, expecting to have a large night-glass pat into it 
instead of which, to his surprisci he grasped nothing but a cold 
and apparently iron rod. Tummg his head slightly round, his 
amazement was extreme to find that the man of peace, meekness, 
and charity had put nothing less into his hand than tne barrel of 
one of the rifles that had been standing near. Broadbrim read 
the amazement in his face, and, as if answering its mute language, 
added— 

" If :ronder dark spot be only a barrel, friend, the mere drilling 
a hole in it with a nfle-ball can do no harm to any one. and simply 
show our enemies that we are on the al^ ; but it it be as I 
suspect, a man of blood and violence advandi^r this way, he can 
only have adopted that creeping stealth with a view to disturb 
our peace, and peace is a biessmg which every man is bound to 
maintain. Ah ! it is no tub, friend : or, if so, it is a tub that 
wears very long hair and a wondrously bright eye, for I saw the 
last sparkle of the moonlight shine down t£t instant upon both. 



THE LOST SHIP. 170 

Do thy duty, friend Herbert, do thy duty, before the peace is 
broken." 

"lathis rifle loaded?" 

'* Eriend Herbert, it were else an idle toy. And what dost thoa 
see in my f^ath or countenance to think I could trifle at any time, 
macb less m moments of emergency like these P " 

" Egad ! Broadbrim, Tou are right, I dobeUeve,'* softly said the 
other, as another roll of the steamer brought into the clear moon- 
light something that looked wondrously like a human hand spread 
out as if to steady the creeper. " I think I see his head. Broad- 
brim. I don't want to kill the poor devil ; TU aim at his arm." 

*'Do as thou wilt, friend; I will not advise thee to hurt any 
one ; but, remember, if by thy not doing thy duty the peace is 
broken, and the lives of thy friends are lost or endangered, their 
blood will be upon thy head. Do thy duty, I say therefore, friend, 
and fear nothing, for I am a man of peace, and peace is the truest 
charity." 

** Tnere is no mistake in your charity," replied Herbert, raising 
the rifle to his shoulder. 
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CHAPTER XLTI. 



Oh£ instant easily BniGced for the oim of so good a shot aa our 
hero, and in the next, forth flew the fatal messeii^er upon its 
deadl; errand. Scarcely bad the baU had time to whistle tbiwui 
the air, when, with a Bhrill cry of jiein, there boonded from the 
spot towards which Herbert had directed liis fire the fi^re of ■ 
man, who, leaping swiftly towards the hatchway of the {(ae cabin, 
the doors were opered by his companions, and he at once obtainfJ 
shelter from all further annoyance. 

" Of a truth thou boat a steady hand, friend," said the man of 
peace. " But here cornea the talkative Iriahman, who denieth hia 
country; we may, therefore, now safely confide to him and the 
biaye youths that accompany him the task of keeping watch, 
while we go, as waa before proposed, and hold a council aa to 
how we may best preserre the tranqoillity that, I greatly fear, is 
iu much danger of being broken." 

As tbe^ quakei said this, Herhert turned roond, and beheld 
approaching Symonds and his outpost-men. 
Wbji.mynnv" uiH tK>> mllfiTit. >,i^«i4I«- 

in the wind ni,„ . 

Scarcely had the words passed his month, when a light flashed 
forth from the door of the caboose forward. 

.Ha ! the viMna are not saliafied.yet ; they want a little more 
dosiDK, said the brigadier, wiping, as he spoke, a streak of blood 
from his cheek. 

"Whatislhal?" said Herbert. "ArayonhitP" 
, , Oh! only by a rifle-bullet through the cheek," replied the 
3 got nnder cover, and they 
; a few more broken bones, 
uide, and storm that infemai 
er's hornet oi tbem to the 

be nest, it would, indeedi, be 
Broadbrim, 
le brigadier ; "what s^yoa. 



' Whjr, my boy/', said the gallant brigadier, " what sport is there 
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wl wHt ^^ ??y '*®P?, 8® ^?^^cd i"^^^ at jpresent. As soon as 
Slnf +L*^^"^^* °Txf^® P?\?*' ^® ^i^l *ake some means to get 
nd of the nuisance of those feUows firing from that caboose in this 

" tkL?'*?.^ ^®^j'¥i* V^ ^^^> ^^* o°V 8<^ck the mast. 
WP iin f;;o®"ii *^\^n«a^er> "tl^af* t^^e pretty entertainment 
we sJiaU enjoy all night ; and no man knows better than I do what 

m^J^ ^ 5f^*?? *°,*^^ ?"?"^a ^^^ 0^ warfare. Many and 
TJ^F;£. ^^^ feUow have I, m my day, seen picked off thus; 
and, depend upon it, if we don't turn those blackguards out of 
+U« u® *Ti Jow more men in the course of tliis night's watch 
tnan it would take us twice over to storm the hold and carry it at 

ffldIS*;^^^^®''"i^?^ Herbert, "I'll not deny there is con- 
Sp^«SJ oi^^^^^^? ^"^.^H y^^ ^y» ^^^* perhaps, in a fewininutes 
wfn -SL+ r^^^^® ^ ^°^9T yo^r advice ; but, for the prJent we 
moi oP'^^'^l ourselves with this line of operations. Tlie hefms- 
wL ii^iri^^ J ^^^^ ^^ ^.l^^ "^^em, so that be can keep out of shot, 
we will hold our council m the saloon, and in the meanwhile you 

^v«r J° f'^*®®^^' °° y^^ °^*P°s* ^^^*y ^ere, get under a good 




Sp^no ^/il®-^ seven, then one, then five, and so on; and thus, by 
W «?1 ^"? irregularity, those vagabonds will never be able to 
at U8." ^ safe, or scarcely dare to pop up to take aim 

bcinff^ki-f ®^®^*i^^ *^^®y ^0, the apprehension they will be under at 
there xr/li v?^ vi?^ ^^^^^V^ will make their aim so unsteady, that 

iere wes fo^the fir V^^ ^ ^^^ "^ ^ regular rattling fire, and so 

<3ischareel^?f u^Hl^^^ brigadier presented his rifle, and instantly 
^agetStfoLi«^Hi^*^^s<5'W^^^^^ *be cry of mingled pain and 
^'^nffiejn !L!i *^®j?°* warranted the belief that some execu- 

"ShtFn^i'''^'^ ^y *^e discharge. 
t^fce bSer sn«akmg blackguard there, at any rate," said 

i^ mwm^^ fivr^^^'^ about that," repUed Herbert ; "and 
''wilI^IS?;iJHi?ou'U catch soie more of them." 

e'^miiw, md I?l,.„f£.^'"®*ty little amusement for the rest of the 
*«ffleSon o&" ^m for the suggestion. We will do 

vjtation byspAXoiJ^^.TOWnteers, who answered to the m- 

Keep up S,fff-^^^eing his piece in the same direction. 
''«rflL?tffll^*«?^vaU^during the night.", said Herbert, 
tlem. Tbe7 eviSy ■^** »nuoh chance of our being annoyed by 
nauy l»aven't many pieces under thejr con- 
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fh\ Ut Uirm with, find ihdr ammunition must be but scanty at 
tf.til A Ml ttffWf M I think wo are pretty secure from interruption, 
¥fti wiW ifh MfW and talk over what is best to be done." 

" VVf^ll ami K(K)<i/' Maid the brigadier; "and, as that is year 
i^rfMui, fttn havo my proxy in the talk ; and, above all things, I 
rii4it/M yoti Ui rmwu\\n^v, as far as I am ogncemed, Tm for bould 
fiHMtaiiroA iiiroiitfhout, and nothing short of it.** 

" I'll not for((at/' naid our hero: ** and» depend aqpom it» we shall 
diMMiJn on mum lino of uotion in which we can all a^ree.™ 

** And timt, whatever it i^ will be sure to We the q^ ok," 
nddiMl \\w liriKadlor. *' Uuld back, Best> mi dont ckM mt out 
\ii \\\y turn to lire.** 

Am thtj hritfadmr said this, he once uMxe niniewiih»cttfc>wita 
hII \\w tfW ui a »oho(^boy pi^ppitt^at aeoeLiolin 
I^^^MHirn'ru. iu tho best way ii»f co«UL s£i^p«i « 
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CHAPTER XLVII. 

** Old Giaffir sate in his divan." 

Bride o/Abi/dos, 

Ator the alarming confusion that had taken place on the 
?P?^ declc, it may easily be imagined that every soul on board 
m abandoned all thoughts of repose. The ladies, young and old, 
naamost of them forgotten their sea-sickness, and, hastily clothing 
^iiemselves, congregated together in the privacy of their own 
saloon, where they pursued weeping and wailing to every possible 
fW^ under various aspects and disguises. Some, even in 
inat hour of extremity, did not forget to appear in the smartness 
01 divers gtiy caps and ribands ; others, throwing aside all personal 
consitoations, joined the general lot of mourners in the undress 
°},°'*iwy muslin niphtcaps, trimmed with lace; a few of the 
oiaer and more privileged married ladies, openly disdaining to 
consort with parties as helpless as themselves, abandoned the 
pnmitive simplicity of the last style of head-dress, and, muffled 
wq wrwiped up in various modes and manners, ventured into the 
mam cabin, where was held that council whioh neighbour Broad- 
onm so boldly asserted to be called for the sole purpose of pre- 
wrnng the peace. Neither were the gentlemen— at least, many 
oftlie more sedate and mercantile, which, by the way. does not at 
all import the civil portion of the community— mucn less com- 
EW on first startinff from their sleep, at the sound of firearms, 
i Y^^^^ maker of brass candlesticks, who had left his soul in 
lilt Itoee per cent, consols in Threadneedle-street, and only 
omrded at sea himself and only daughter— this worthy individual, 
wnen St. John had first given the general alarm, demanded of 
^ttgWaour Broadbrim, as he passed ms cot,—" What is the cause 
of all the firing on deck ? *' 

"Friend, dost thee want to know P— If so, thee hadst better 
towe up and see." 

"I.tiink you niight have the civility, sir, to tcU a gentleman 
^fejivjfljQiM; on when he asks you," said the candlestick-maker. 

'Wea ^eD,ineBd, bxh^ ^^^^^ thinkest so, I may as well briefly 
ten thee tb&t the crew aye rising to seize all the treasure that has 
W^Wt«d on ^^ belonging to some of the pwsengers- 

Mstihounot oetter,^ ^ mercantile man, rouse thyself from thy 
•''*''' '^ome on deoK, aucJ j^^jp ^he brave officers of the ship, or 
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those whom we have appointed in their place, to maintain peace 
and good order?" 

"Peace and good order! fiddle-te-de," said the candlestick- 
maker — " It is extremely wrong in passengers to bring such large 
sums to sea to tempt the crew. There's none of my money— and 
I owe it to my family not to go and expose my life, which is 
precious to them." 

" Very well, friend — as thou wilt," returned the quaker ; "and, 
in such case, I suppose thou wilt ue still. But then, should the 
mutineers succeed, I understand thou art likely to pay dear 
for a few minutes' slumber, as is generally the custom in such 



cases." 



" Custom, sir ! What is the custom P " 

" Simply, friend, to cut all the tliroats of all the passengers. 
If thee wishes to have that done for the benefit of thy family, of 
course thee must benefit them after thine own fashion." 

" Mr. Quaker 1 Mr. Qaaker ! " bawled the candlestick-maker. 
But Broadbrim would condescend to no parley on the subject, and 
in another minute had passed up to the deck. It is needless to 
add that the candlestick-maker was soon seen shirering in his 
unmentionables, and running about from the bedside of one old 
gentleman to that of any other whom he could find skulking 
below, and selfishly preferring their own notions of indiyiduai 
security to boldly tacmg the enemy and danger, until he CTtireiy 
succeeded in making them all as wretched as himself. 

The whole, then, of this worthy class were now fidffcttinff about 
the saloon, comforting their souls with hot brandy-andf-water. 
wringing their hands, pulling long faces, and putting all sorts ex 
absurd questions to those who had stoutly gone on deck and 
shared in the brunt of the battle; hoyering round the table at 
which the council of war was being held, with looks that plainly 
indicated how entirely they felt their late to depend upon the 
resolutions now pendmg before them. Still, for all this, these 
worthy jpeople could not forbear from indulging that propensity so 
favourable to their class of gabbling about a matter respecting 
which they could understand nothing. So loudly talked these 
heroes of the saloon, that none of the real fighters could hear 
themselves speak ; a circumstance which at length so enra^d old 
St. John, that he rose, and, turning to the noisy crowd, excLumed— 

" Gentlemen, if you want all your throats cut, you cannot do 
better than go on as you are ! but, if any one of you should have 
the slightest notion of reaching England m safety, pray go to your 
cabins, go on deck, go anywhere, do anything but oistract us with 
this noise." 

In moments of dani^er how rapidly all other earthly consider- 
ations, save those of ability, sink mto insignificance ! 

As this remark was conveyed to them, not one of. the non- 
combatants ventured to reply->the whole cu-cle of nightcaps, Wuc, 
red, end yellow, all smiultaneously bowed like courBers round an 
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Eastern throne, and a perfect silence reinped in the saloon, broken 
only Inr the occasional discharge of the rifles overhead. 

Now that at length we can hear ourselves speak/' continued 
Mr. St. John, " perhaps I shall have the voices of all with me 
when I suggest that we cannot do better than hear the plans for 
our Sleety, which mav at present be entertained by the gentleman 
whom we unanimously elected to the post of our captain." 

" Certainly! certainly!" answered one and all; and all parties 
paused to near what Herbert, who was thus called upon, 
should say. 

Now, our hero, though an admirable hand in the thick of the 
battle, had never hitherto attempted anything like a public 
speech : he, therefore, felt himself a little at a toss how to com- 
mence. The gravity, and indeed solemnity of their j)osition, and 
the concourse of people round him, formed sometlimg more im- 
poshig than he at all liked to contemplate ; while, in addition to 
all other spectators, the younger portion of the female passengers 
might have been detected overcoming their scruples, and peeping 
at sundry comers through partialbr opened doors, &c. The very 
diffidence, however, under which he laboured, produced him the 
greater favour; and, at length, the few first words and a tap 
upon the table reassuring him, he managed to get on indifferently 
well. 

" Gentlemeli^ my plan, on which I have no doubt many of you 
will be able to improve, is. at present, simply this : to anord pro- 
tection for us all, through what remains of the night, by getting 
a barricade across the break of the quarter-deck, so as to prevent 
the mutineers from hindering our party by their fire, and then, in 
the morning, we can determine whether we shall attempt a bold 
measure by storming the fore cabin, and either taking prisoners 
all we find aUve, or whether we shall simply content ourselves 
with acting on the defensive, until we meet with some chance 
vessel, or possibly some man-of-war, that, by hoisting a flag of 
distress, we can induce to venture down to our relief. The first 
tiling that appears to me is to determine this simple question — 
ShalT we act on the defensive until we can |3^ain relief or shall we 
consider tlie aggressions of the crew a sufficient justification to us 
for punishing the dastardly outrage they have attempted to 
commit, by showing? them no quarter? If you are inclined to 
vote upon this point, I think we shall have no difficulty in 
deciding on the measures by which we ought to carry out such a 
resolution." 

A slight applause followed this speech : the matter was then 
put to the vote, whether active or passive steps should be taken. 

" Qentlemen," said neighbour Broadbrim, before you come to 
a decision on this point, I have only one word to say, as a man of 
peace, and it amounts to this— that though it may secgm at first 
more humane to take the passive course^ yet I trust that, in 
coming to yOttr votd» you "m bear this m mind, that it is pos- 



gible we may not ttdl in with anf ship at all, or, at leatt, for many 
days ; and as oar object ia to preveot the peace bein^ broken any 
more, it ia a matter well worth; your consideiatioD, whether the ' 
strongest measures, to sabdite these rebellious tiaitois, wonld not 
after all be the most merciful ; since, if by any mistaken lenity at 
flist, we should but fLfibrd tliem an eaconra^meiit to ktow more 
outrageous in their designs, many finable lives might be thus 
lost in CDdeavouring to protect those who have forfeited ail 
claim to any indalgence. for my own part, I confess I tiiink 
the first party to be regarded is that of the innocent ladies wliom 
I see around us, and who would be the most severe snffereis, if, 
bj; any mistaken bamanity of ours, the sous of Belial sbdald 
triumph. I confess, therefore, that as far as my vote may go, I 
shall be inclined to vote for taking at once the boinet's nest, uid 
extirpating those that have shelter in it." 
"" ' f the young men cheered this determined speech from 



cially St. John, shook his huEid, as if doubting its soundness ai 
propriety. One or two other speakers followed, but they were all 
clearly inclined to lean towards the side of Herbert, who advo- 
tMited, in the moat decided manner, the propriety of waiting until 
such an irresistible force could be brougnt to bear upon the 
mutineers as should overwhelm all opposition, and by thus com- 
pelling them to surrender, avoid every pQssibiuty of the efliisitnl 
of blood, and leave their punishment to the offended laws of the 
country under whose flag they sailed. The question was finally 

Sut to the vote. This feeling prevailed ; and it was unanimonalj 
ecided that only defensive measures should be pursued. 
"Friend," said Broadbrim, "we have at length come to onr 
resolution, and may Heaven ordain that it shall prove the proper 
determination I yet, before we separate, permit me to enter my 
protest agajnst it, though, at the same time, I hope I may prove 
mistaken m mv augury of evil, and, at any rate, no one abM be 
more rwdy to lend every support that I can to tiy Tiewa, always 
provided that I can conscientiously do so, consistently with my 
perauasion, as a man of peace." 

,. .1, neighbour Broad&im." said Herbert, "will be thy auretj 
Ling on thy part, and m to your 
w(^ a course. I haTe little doabt 
by fact bereatter, for the boldest 
m^ed last ni^t, and his aeccnid 
B from considerable wkreriBga of 

laid one of the young men with 
at fellow who ooBunanded tbeil 
others called Yankee Doodle r 



little tioaUe aboid him," replied 
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the nmstaclie ; "I should think, hj this time, he must be whipped 
as fine as egrff-flip." 

"Why so P" 

"Why, didn'fc you see one of our party throw him down into the 
enrine-room, with his chest right under the piston-rod." 

" Well, that is a most sinsfular retribution. I was busy capturing 
another of the gang, and (ud not see it. It was the very fate he 
challced out fqr me. He was a good stout fellow too. Who is the 
Sampson who was strong enough to throw him down into the 
enjjineP" 

" Why, neighbour Broadbrim to be sure." 

"He snapped on my chest a pistol," said Broadbrim, who 
seemed to feel himself called upon for some vindication of his 
conduct, " and as I abhor carnal weapons, and those that wrong- 
fully use them. I wrestled with him, and the Lord delivered him 
into my hand.'* 

"Well, then," said Herbert^ "that is another reason why we 
may better afford to look for victory from milder measures." 

"I hope thou mayst be right, friend Herbert." 

" I trust 80^" said our hero ; " and. as the first step, I should 
propose to invite all the crew to come aft, and we will accommodate 
tiiem in the saloon. It would be a thousand pities if any of the 
seamen or engineers belonging to the steamer, all of whom, as far 
as, we can hitherto see, have done their duty, and refrained from 
joinins in this outbreak, should now be seduced by any of these 
scoundrels to assist in their villany." 

"Surely, Herbert," interposed Nautila," you would not run 
such an unnecessary risk as that you have just proposed. How- 
ever desirable it might be to protect the crew from being tempted, 
and to augment our own forces, still there could not be a greater 
risk than to allow anv lot of men to come into the saloon on such 
terms, when, after all, they might ultimately turn out to be spies, 
and bribed over to the interests of our enemies, and thus able at 
any moment to rise upon us from within, while a simultaneous 
attack was got up from without, and so, placed between two fires, 
Vfe could scarcely help losing the day." 

"The counsel which the maiden g^ves is good and true," added 
Broadbrim, " and her discretion is equal to her comeliness. Would 
I had a daughter like thee this day to stand beside my lonely 
heurthstone !" and the quaker affectionately pressed NautUa's 
delicate fingers within his own powerful hand. 

" Heaven has given us all our sorrows and our joys," added 
Nautila. ** and no doubt :^ou have many of the latter to make up 
for any loneliness of the kind you have mentioned. But, if I had 
not 80 excellent a parent of my.own, I might well feel myself 
happy in the protection of so upright a person as you appear 

" Come, neighbour Broadbrim, no flirting," said Herbert ; " as 
much counsellmg as you please." 
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'' My days are past for that," said the qiiaker vith a ^c^ ; 
" stil], as a profane poet hath said, — 

" ' Who can see the beauty, and the sheen of beauty's cheek, 
Nor feel the heart can never all grow old ? * 

But, how about thy plan of having the crew aft among oxei 
number P" 

"Why," said Herbert. "I think Miss St. John's objections to 
mv plan are too insuperable to be overcome ; and now, gentlemen," 
addressing the various parties, who still sat round the council- 
table, "as we are now come to a decision, which I think it will be 
best for us to adopt, I will undertake to have our plans carried 
into effect with as little delay as possible ; and whenever the 
mmutia obliges me to call upon any of you for your services, I 
doubt not they will be rendered with alacrity. Till sucii time, I 
shall consider you have placed your safety in my keeping. It 
shall then be my duty to watch over it most vigilantly ; and, until 
I am compelled to summon ^ou to action, it may not be unwise 
in you to get what repose is in your power. 1, therefore, now 
propose that we break up for the mght, that the younger members 
come and arrange with me their various watches, and that the 
seniors of o^ir party be at liberty to retire, if they think fit, to 
their repose." 

" Before this step is taken," said Mr. St. John, in a voice cal- 
culated to command the general attention, " I have to request that 
you will hear a few words from me. 1 have heard patiaitly the 
various propositions of others— I have now a proposition to make 
myself. 

But, as the proposition of Mr. St. John was one not only of 
great importance, out, under all the circumstances of the case, 
remarkably singular, it would be treating him and it with an 
injustice foreign to our nature not to afford it all the dignity of a 
new chapter. 
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CHAPTER XLVni. 



^' Weksome, gentle Signer. 
We laok'd your oouniel and your help to-night." 

Othello, 

"Gei^tleksn/' said Mr. St. John, rising, "I shall not detain 
you lonff; and this, therefore, is one of the best reasons whv. 
during tne interval that I may oooupy in addressing tou, you should 
affordme your best attention. But there is a much better reason 
than that, and it lies in this : the proposition I am about to unfold 
to you oomprises a matter of the most vital interest to you all." 

If the confused nervousness of Herbert had before proclaimed 
how little he had been accustomed to address his fellow-creatures, 
the dignified manner, the deep and solemn tone, the self-assured 
possession of his subject, and, more than all, his perfect and clear 
pronunciation, all bore witness, to those who were capable of 
criticism on such a subject, that Mr. St. John had not only had 
great exuerience in addressing public assemblies, but had been a 
practised and admired speaker among auditors of no mean nor 
unpolished note. It was quite clear, moreover, none knew better 
the mode of obtaining a fair hearing. 

Before the first sentence was mushed, crowded as the saloon 
was, the silence that reigned had somethin|^ in its perfectness that 
was not onlv startling, out painful. Eixing his bright and deep- 
set eyes on those around him, the speaJcer aUowed a considerable 
pause to take place before proceeding with that matter which he 
was about to urge. 

" Gentlemen. - proceeded Mr. St. John, when he perceived that 
the attention of his audience was attracted to his subieot, '* perhaps 
some of you may be aware that the avowed object wnich the muti- 
neers now possess, the latent cause, I may say, which has led to 
this ferocious outrage, is a large sum in gold, now on board this 
vessel, the greater portion of which belong, I believe, t6 me. 
What share of the specie any other part of this part;r may possess" 
—looking around—'* I know not, but the sum which I now have 
on boardf is about seventy-five thousand pounds in coins andingotii 
of gold." 

Here a buzz of admiration ran round the listeners, many of 
whom looked as if they could have devoured tho speaker with 
kindness. All of them smiled on him most benignly, and one or 
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two ladies in muslin nightcaps murmnied, in an audible voice, 
" Amiable young man ! " 

That Mr. St. John was amiable, we who know liim haye no 
doubt ; but as yet he certainly did not appear to have uttered any- 
thing that stamped his amiability; while, as to his youth, it may 
at first appear smgular that such a term should have bee»i ^tcu 
to a gentleman who obviously could never expect to see agam Ms 
five-and-sixtieth year. Still, however, if any one be surprised at 
the term, that surprise will evaporate when we mention the faet 
that the ladies who pronounced this eulogium were parties known 
to the world as single women of a certain age. Alas ! so com- 
pletely does the magic power of gold invest witli its yellow channs 
any object, that to mortal eyes it appears at once to assume aU the 
beauty of the rainbow, all the fresnness of the morning, all the 
virtue of the sun. 

Various other exclamations were also heard, and numbers of 
the passengers seemed almost unable to refrain from admiring the 
audacity of the man who had the power to proclaim himself worth 
seventy-five thousand pounds in counted gdd. The vague specu- 
lations and idle boastmg of your after-dinner merchant, who sips 
his port and confesses himself worth a score of plums — all that 
sort of wealth seemed at once to fade immeasurably into the dis- 
tance. These were mere boasts of that which might never be seen, 
nor felt, nor realized. This was palpable and enduring to the life 
7-it came home to the hearts of all— they almost expected to see 
it dropping out of liis pockets as he spoke, and vain visions of his 
giving away a little of it— a very little of it— to each of them, 
hovered faintly in the distance. Seventy-fve thousand paundi in 
gold! Never was a man listened to with such awe before— 
nothing short of the appearance of Jupiter Ammon in person 
could have equalled the effect. To say that a pin mijght have been 
heard droppmg is to have recourse to a bathos — every person 
present appeared to hold his breath in utter wonderment what 
this wonderful being would sajr next. Keen and satirical as we 
have seen the old man to be. it may easily be imagined thi^ no 
part of the effect produced by his announcement of Ins wealth 
escaped .him. The least perceptible curl of the lip might have 
been detected, as he paused for a few minutes and then proceeded. 

" Gentlemen, do not fear that you now listen to a garrulous old 
man, who, forgetful of the indulgent hearing you have extended 
to him, is going to force upon you the unimportant details of his 
^private history. I know that in what simply relates to the obscure 
individual before you no interest can be taken, as far as regards 
myself; therefore I will merely say that I have long pretended, 
though I fear but unworthily, to the honour of being a 
philosopher." 

''What, in the name of fortune, is coming nowP" wliispered 
one or two of his hearers. 
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"I confess I have felt gpreat grief in findin&r tliat the dirty dross 
which I am obliged to carry to England 

"The old fool's mad!" angrily exclaimed the Birmingham 
candlestiok-maker, in a tone of voice that could scarcely nave 
failed to reach Mr. St. John, and which, at any rate, folly raised 
the wrath of neighbour Broadbrim, who was stanaing dose at 
hand, and whose stern and significant frown caused the fat turner 
of bxass to sink into a quaver through the rest of his observation, 
which appeared to be to the effect — " Seventy-five thousand 
pounds dirty dross ! What asylum has this old fellow escaped 
from!" 

Something like the previous silence having been resumed, 
Mr. St. John proceeded—" to England has been the cause, not 
only of fomenting a frightful mutiny, but of causing more than one 
life to be lost in its defence, among those who were foolish enough 
to envy any one its possession, and has entailed considerable danger 
and some wounds upon those gentlemen with whom I have the 
honour to be associated as fellow-travellers. This may perhaps be 
owing to the imperfect state of our nature ; but it gives me equal 
pain, nevertheless — ^a pain which I assure you is greatly increased 
oytne probabilitvthat the mischievous influence of this money has 
not yet perhaps tound its pause or climax. Por myself, I confess 
my notions on these subjects may be wrong, or even absurd ; but 
I have always endeavoured so to' educate myself, that I may 
esteem nothing on earth so contemptible as a love of this vile 
dross b^ond the simple point which the necessities of life may 
demand. I cannot help tninking, therefore, that I at least should 
be very criminal— certainly very inconsistent, and, in my own 
mind, remarkably foolish— if I for a moment permitted the 

ahtest. desire to retain this money to weigh in the balance, not 
/ against the safety of those whom I now see around me, but 
even against the existence of a single life among the mutineers, 
criminal as they may be. I now therefore assure you, gentlemen, 
that I am perfectly ready to secure your comfort and safetv bv an 
absolute and entire surrender to the mutineers of every farthing 
that I possess on board." 

The Durst of exclamation that followed this conclusion of Mr. 
St. John's sentence exceeds all belief. Every species of crv ap- 
peared to be raised that the English language could afford in a 
single breath. He was pronounced — mad! noble! generous! 
munificent! twaddling! doting! and a thousand things besides. 
At last, after the murmur had subsided, he at length obtained an 
opportunity of finishing what he had to say. 

"I eomess," resumed Mr. St. John, "that, when in the 
middle of the night I was called from my sleep by intelli- 
gence that the crew were on their way to the saloon, intent on 
murder, plunder, and violence of every description, 1 had no 
hesitation in deciding that, little as I desired to retain my money, 
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that moment was not the time to yield it. The oonoessicni might 
have been attiibuted to the contemptible emotions of fear. Kow. 
howeyer, that we have repnlsed those who have assailed ns — ana 
I feel myself at liberty to act without the possibility of a miscon- 
struction of the principle that guides my conduct — when I find 
that the retention of this money by me may end in the loss of 
some life upon which I had no sort of claim, and on whieh^ if I 
had everv claim, no motive should induce, me to exercise it^I 
gladly take this first opportunity of at once intimating that I de- 
sire no one to be involved in strife for my benefit ; and if the mere 
surrender to the mutineers of the specie now on hoard can procure 
peace, my act and deed shoidd be the first to secure for us that 
blessing." 

Renewed murmurs and exclamations here burst forth, but they 
were all suddenly interrupted and speedily hushed by tne sudden 
starting up of tne tall gaunt man who rejoiced in the name of 
Ebenezer Wire. The sponsors who had stood for this youth at 
the font seemed to have had a very fair share of divinatory know- 
ledge, since anything more wiry than Ebenezer had ceased to grow, 
since the day when baptismal water sprinkled his forehead, could 
not be. J 

In height Ebenezer stood about six feet three : he was spindle- 
shanked and bow-leg^d to an eminent degree; nis body seemed 
also to be fall as thin as his legs, and had just tha| wretched, 
meaere, famine-speaking appearance that distinguishestthe Italian 
greynound. His oheeks were bloodless, drawn together, and 
wearing the appearance of parchment ; his cheek-bones were ex- 
ceedingly high ; his eyes, of the lightest grey, were very small* 
sunk far deep in his head, and fringed with a dingy yellow kind of 
eyelash ; long stra^ling sandy whiskers met under his clun, and hair 
of the same description came very low down to a point on his fore- 
head ; his nose was of the species which the world calls Boman, and 
which the scientific have long since decreed to appertain to the 
" facies hippocratica," the nostrils being very high, tne lips going 
into a marked extent under them, and the chin equallv protrndin? 
outwards, much after that style of visage which little boys and 
girls, when their grandmothers are not by, so irreverently s^le 
the nutcracker. The whole of Ebenezer's clothes appealed to 
have been made on his attaining the age of twentv-one years and 
since that time to have been worn so perpetually as aotuallv to 
have fretted away imtil they hung in the loosest and barest or all 
possible folds about him. As a climax and finish to his figure, he 

Possessed two large bony hands, the nails of which it seemed to 
6 his delight to train, as nearly as possible, into the resemblance 
of eagle's talons, they being equally long, equally sharp, and 
equally black. 

Amon^ the observant of his fellow-passengers he had hitberto 
been chiefly noticed for two habits, those^ namely, "of eating 
everything and saying nothing." His taciturnity was so greats 
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that even at taUe his only mode of asking for food was br lioldiiig 
his j)]ate with one hand, and pointing with the other to uwTiaiids 
which he desired to deroor. On the first day at dinner, after 
doing inimitable nutice to sonp, fish, and roast beef, a yoosg 
comet on board, from Montrea], Towed that he saw him deipMa 
three fowls, andf some bets were said to be at this moment pending 
whether Eoenezer really had any yoioe at all, or was one of thoee 
unfortonates who are brought forth dumb. If any such 
howeyer, did eiist, it was doomed to be speedily solyed. ' 



CHAPTEK XLIX. 



" Then shall I rest mwure from force or fraud." 

Shakespeare.— ir«nry VI, 



" What, you sir ! You mad, cracked-brain Britisher. What's 
that you say ! You'll purchase i)eace, as you call it, by giying up 
all the specie on board ! Tarnation ! I guess yo u'll do nothing of 
the sort! that's what you won't, I guess. Who authorized you, 
I should like to know, to make any such proposition ? No one, 
I reckon ! It's just like you Englishers, to think that nobody 
else in the world has any money, or any property, or anything 
else, besides ^ourselyes. Giye un all the specie to purchase 
peace ! Tarnation rot the peace ! I'd haye you to know, I calculate, 
that some of that specie is my money, by which I intend to turn 
a nrettv good round penny iu England, or else I'm pretty con 
slderably wrong, oyer the left, I reckon. Oiye up my money, 
indeed I that I'ye been battling so hard for all my life, because there 
happens to be a little bit of a rumpus amongst the boys forward, 
there, to lay hold of it. No, that I won't! not a penny of it : 
not a shaying of a penny ; they may cut me into fifty thousand 
pieces first, and then I won't ; and it you go for to count on any- 
thing of the sort, you calculate nretty considerably without your 
host, I reckon, that's what you do. Once for aU, I say, I won't 
listen to any such damnable proposition, for all the mutineers 
that oyer swam upon salt water ; and now let them take their 
change out of that, I fpama, and see whether they like it. I know 
how to handle a bowie knife, that's what I do, with the best of 
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tbem. I'm a Kentucky man, thafs what I am : and if tile iront 
comes to the worst, and I don't slit some of tneir drinking, g;Q£- 
zling, entiling, swallow-pipes, may the great snn neyer rise this 
blessed mom to poke his nose up slap clean in the middle of the day, 
and cat his stick right clean off to bed in a red night-cap, if I 
don't, so I tell you ! There's no mistake about me. I'm Ebenezer 
Wire, thaf s who I am : and I care for neither man nor deril, 
thafs what I don't ; ana I won't give up a pennv of my gains for 
one nor both of them, so that's erery word ru say about it, I 
reckon." 

Daring this elegant harangue, Ebenezer had leaned forward on 
the table on his two hands, or, rather we should say, the thumbs 
and fingers thereof; for they were all arched and spread out iost 
like the claws of that bird of prev we have already named, ana, in 
his fearful energy, he seemed to hare digged them into the maiio- 
gany yerv much, as if he intended to make them meet on the other 
side of the polished plane. 

He spoke with the most intense excitement of spirit and manner. 
Every muscle of his thin, sinewv form seemed put in motion ; his 
eyes, for a moment, opened to their fullest extent, so as almost to 
present something not far short of a natural size : and his deep 
sepulchral voice issued forth with a fierceness and rapidity few 
could have imagined possible from his emaciated appearance. AH 
the while he spoke, he kept turning round his excited countenance, 
as if to scan the thoughts of every hearer ; and, altogether, a more 
extraordinary specimen of a public speaker could scarcely have 
been made. The chief thing that struck his hearers was the look 
of terror by which he seemed most plainly to have evinced his 
apprehension that in every one around he beheld some enemy, 
!^«1 ®u *Joyed, ready to seize upon his darling money. As 
soon as he had resumed his seat, Mr. St. John i^Sn arose, an4 
^^utJi^^^^^^ x^y,*^e coarseness of the other, made him a very 
polite bow, and at the same time calmly inquired— 

have o^y^i ^y ^ "^ ^^^* "* *^® *°^<>^* ^^ specie that you 

"Ti^ y^^ a thousand pounds," fiercely retorted Ebencser. 
Mr St TnK^5 ^*cc*fe?iy ^® "^ such jeopardy," quietly remarked 
others ifcf " With regard, gentlemen, to the property of 
hintini at t?2* pretend to arrogate to myself any nofion of even 
8ition?and rfnf^^fu'^^^^^s which outfit to regulate its dispo- 
doaueC Vt^^^^^^^^ l^e neculLr elegiSbe and polis&d 

mofivennd sete^H^r? ^^° ^1^ H «i^«d 1^ seat, my 

r do with 

is shown 

property 

surrender 



it mutineers anH+K;«l' t !S Ii?nectiy wiilme to surrender 
Mild oost oie siniL liJ^T^f^^y unworthy o! any struggle 

1 entertam woS2F Lk^^ ^^ i^*^"^ . ^^^^^ ^e notions 
^ouid forbid me to acquire treasure at such a 
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price, aud neither on such terms would I retain it. If we are to 
DC engaged in a hand-to-hand struggle with the desperate men 
who have managed to get on board imder the guise of passengers 
in the fore oabin, success is only to be purchased at the sacrifice 
of many of the lives of those 1 now see around me. Suppose 
then, for a moment, my treasure safe at the destination I once 
assigned it, with what satisfaction could I regard that worthless 
hoard, the preservation of which had been so dearly i)urchased ? 
Do not therefore over-estimate the value of the sacrifice on my 
p^. Under the circumstances of the case, it is the most agree- 
able course I could pursue." 

''Friend St. John," said Broadbrim, rising as soon as the other 
had resumed his seat, "I rise to dissuade thee from any generous 
intentions thou hast just declared, though I do so on very different 
grounds from that of friend Ebenezer Wire, who, with a circum- 
stantiality for which we cannot be too thaufful, has informed us 
that he is a Kentucky man, and much skilled in the use of that car- 
nal weapon, called the bowie-knife. The ground on which I put it 
to the mends here assembled that we shall not accept th]r mu- 
nificent offer of yielding up thy princeljr fortune to the mutinous 
robbers who seeK to despoil thee, is tms — that we should, by so 
doing, be guilty of an act of treachery ourselves to the great body 
of society. I submit, friend St. John, that we should thereby be 
holding out in perpetuity a vast encouragement to all future 
mutineers ; that we should, indeed, be breeding a new set and 
school of depredators, who would no sooner hear of a sum of 
money or gold about to be embarked in a trading-packet or steam- 
ship, than thev would, either as passengers or crew, find their way 
on Doard, and, during the voyage rise and master the officers, and 
make the owners of the treasure, whoever they might be, either 
yield up the money quietly, or fight to the death in the defence of it. 
See then, by this means, what thou wouldst do. Trade thou wouldst 
almost enturely ston ; to commerce thou wouldst nut nearly a 
perfect end. MeVcnants would be afraid to travel any longer 
from the old world to the new, or from the new world to the old. 
Capitalists would become terror-stricken, and no longer remit the 
precious metals from country to country. Industry would sicken 
and die beneath this cruel oppression, and some of the greatest 
means of national prosperity oe rendered extinct. Law thou 
wouldst overpower, and justice mock. None but men-of-war 
could, with any means of safety, undertake to carr^ the necessary 
remittances from one nation to another, at rumous rates of 
freightage. And if the seamen of tradmg vessels once set a 
general example of mutineering to plunder the freight of their 
ships, how couldst thou ensure that crews of men-of-war would 
not follow this pernicious example, unless, indeed, thou couldst 
change the stamp of human nature, even which task, friend 
Her&rt| might, peradventure, be somewhat more desirable 
than to intea^toae these perils between the nations of the earth.'* 

o2 
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"By the great roar of Niagara," cried Ebenezer Wire, sud- 
denly starting up, "if that ere argument isn't more con- 
vincing eloquence than ever mother Sheba heard from father 
Solomon ! " 

" Peace, friend, thou profanest ! " said the quaker, motioning to 
his seat Eoenezer, who, with a look of tlie greatest deference, at 
once obeyed. 

" No, no, friend ! " pursued Broadbrim, " we not only owe it to 
society, but we owe it to ourselves, which, though a less debt, is 
one perfectly imperative, in this case, not to sacrifice so vast a 
treasure to a few cowardly, dishonest robbers, ;whom we may 
easily reduce to submission, and deliver over to punishment. 
We owe it to ourselves, I, say, friend St. John, not to yield to 
such wretches one single point that may hereafter prove us, in the 
eyes of the world, to have acted from a selfish sense of fear, 
instead of that; manlv, straightforward uprightness which marks 
the conduct of all who know their duty, and are determined to 
pursue it. Pardon me, therefore, friend, if I venture to advise 
thee to retire for the present to thy rest, to sleep on the noble 
and most liberal offer thou hast made, to consider maturely 
whether, after all, it embraces the wisest conduct^ and the most 
perfect principles, and to communicate thy conclusions thereupon 
at the next council of peace, which we shall hold in the morning." 

Here Broadbrim looked round at those who sat near him, as 
much as to say, — 

" Don*t you all agree with me, gentlemen P " 

And Herbert, whose mind most fully echoed every sentiment 
the quaker had propounded, signified as much by a premonit(H7 
tap with his knuckles on the table. 

in an instant, down came upon the mahoganv both the huge 
bony fists of Ebenezer Wire ; and the torrent oi applause which 
followed was quite as loud, and certainly more unanimous than 
that which followed St. John's princely proposition of abandoning 
his wealth to the rebels. 

Herbert, well knowing the disposition, however, of the old nian, 
was quite convinced that, having once expressed his intention, 
nothing would drive him from it ; and, seemg him about to rise 
with the most determined compression of the lips, he kindly 
resolved to prevent his putting upon his generous offer the aspect 
of a deed of obstinacy. 

If, as Broadbrim said^ St. John slept on the matter, and then 
came and declared his views unalterable, this would look like the 
conduct of a man open to reason, but acting upon principle; 
and, knowing this to be the character of this stem old man. he 
resolved his intended fathisr-in-law should not appear to less 
advantage. 

Anticipating the other in his rise, and acting on his authority as 
captain, ne quickl>r gained his legs, and in a voice that overbore all 
competition, exclaimed — r 
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" Now then, gentlemen, I dissolve this meeting. The nour is 
getting very late ; you have all of you much yet to endure, and, as 

?our captain, I have to beg that you wDl all seek what rest you can, 
bat you may be able to render me good service whenever I am 
obliged to make such call upon you." 

Toe general shuffle and assent that here arose drowned all 
further observation ; and after looking fixedly on the table for a 
few minutes, old St. John shook his nead slowly, and muttered 
the words, — 

" No, certainly not." 

Then, looking toward Nautila, rose, and led the way to the 
cabin. 

Nautila looked towards Herbert. 

In an instant, Herbert was at her side; and in the general 
confusion and universal chatter of the moment, our hero contrived, 
with that tact which is peculiar to lovers, to whisper half a hundrea 
vows ; then, drawing her arm within his own, they followed in the 
wake of old St. John. 

Perilous as was the position of all on board, neither Nautila nor 
her devoted could help smiling at the almost idolatrous manner in 
which many of the passengers fell back at the approach of the old 
man — that curious old man who talked of himself as " an obscure 
individual," — obscure, too, among the inhabitants of two countries. 
America and Ensland, the former of which recognizes no standard 
but that of wealth, and the latter of which venerates no virtue 
without it ! 

Obscure ! faith !— -amongst such races of the hxmian family, while 
he talked of resigning seventy-five thousand pounds in gold with 
more indifference than one farmer would use m bestowing a cart- 
load of manure on another ! 

When Herbert beheld this humiliating deference paid to the 
mdilionaire, he could not help recalling, in his contempt for his own 
species, the utter nonchalance with which he had seen most of the 
same peoi)le elbowing about the same old man on the first night of 
their putting to sea, oefore they knew him to be the possessor of 
those riches which formed the talisman to their favour and affec- 
tions; and yet muttered he— 

"Fools and idiots that ye are, would all his seventy-five thou- 
sand pounds, if you could each of you have possessed it ten times 
over, nave availed to save you from foundering to the bottom of 
tiie ooean, if some one had not chanced to replace the loss of your 
oaptain, and recalled the crew to a sense of their duty in strug- 
gling on P Nay, much more, is it not this very possession of this 
aooursed gold which has brought the ship into her present posi- 
tion? and which, by a smgle hair, suspends the sword of Damo- 
cles over the heads of all of us P And yet you are as ready now to 
vn and worship the golden calf as if you still stood upon 
Dossessed of an endless lease of years, to pursue 
rship of Mammon." 



«1 



iHt Lon amc. 



Hm, to Teodl Urn from hia fit of diipist. tbe; aimedit tiie 
door 01 Nautila't cabitL Hubert once agwn prawed bet 1017 
fingers to hia lips, and, with ft deepdnwu si^ andafbicbocbig 
beMt, mnnnored bu adieu. 



" WhT, Herbert, my boy, what a devil of a time yon Wo been 
javiog in tbe cabin ! one would think by this time yon had all of 
jon stumped yoar tongnea up~cef(ularly to the roots. But that* s 
always tbe way with those old fogies, when they ouee get their 
jawing tackles on board ; 'Old Nick himself would stand but ■ 
poor diance with them. Well, what have Ihey resoWed on ?— 
are we to carry that fore cabin by storm in the grey of the mom- 
ingp" 

Scarcely had Herbert time to reply to all these Qneriea. whi^ 
Symonda poured upon him the moment he ^med the deck, after 
the breakiiig-up ofthe council of war, when Bbeneier Wire mads 
. his appearance for the firat time, and hearing the queiT that was 
put, burst forth into a, reply with all tbe Tehemenco that he bad 
exhibited below. 

" Tarnation no, I reckon ! You talk like a man, you. do ; your 

discourse baa the smack of something like courage in it, thafs 

w^t it has, and that's jaat what I approve of, tha^a what I do." 

_ Here the loud tones which this worthy indulged in instantly 

junior volontcera; 

^like fimro of old 

} its full height hia 

dently alarming to 

iJike am, str«tota- 

tch one of Mother 

by. 

ngt t^m his lipa, 
ieck fromfbrwvd. 
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Ji«^ fitampmc^ as if in the greatest agony, and dasping, with 
desperate gnpe, the wrist of his right arm with his left hand; 
** ire one ot them tarnation destroyers of all fair play. It's one 
of them infamal rifles, that's what it is ! Oh, my precious arm ! 
I'm desperate hard hit there, that's what I am ! On, where's the 
surgeon P> Oh, let me get down at him, or I shall bleed to deatL 
that's what I shall ! " 

\' " Piddlestick, man!" said the brigadier; ''bleed to a plum- 
podding, you mean ! Death wouldn't look at such a wretched 
carcase as yours I Why, I understood you to be a man of valour, 
one after my own heart, just now. What the devil are you run- 
ning below for P — a mere rifle scratch in one of your arms will do 
Tou no harm ! You had much better stand still on deck, and 
take aim with me against the vagabonds who have hit you." 

"Another time, brigadier, another time. Oh, my precious 
arm!" roared Ebenezer, struggling hard to get away. "I'll 

g'ye it them when I catch 'em ; the bowie-knife is my weapon^ 
at'a what it is ! But I hate them rifles that hit a man from a 
distance; they are cowardly weapons they are, that's what they 
are ! " and yelping with pam, down ran Ebenezer to the surgeon 
below. 

" By the Lord of Innisfail, if the rifle is a cowardly weapon, 
never was there a body more formed to use it than your father's 
son, Ebenezer," roared the brigadier, looking down the companion 
after the retreating figure of the gasconade, who, however, aid not 
think it worth his while to turn about and refute the calumny. 
Then turning to Herbert, " The dirty cannibal I to talk of the 
bowie-knife as a wea])on at all, when«it's quite clear that no gen- 
tleman would fight iivith it unless he entertained the most solemn 
intention to eat his enemy after he had killed him, with or with- 
out roasting, as his predilections might dictate. Now, boys, you 
see how those vermm forward receive any little lenity on our side. 
the ungrateful vagabonds ! so keep up a smart fire on them, and 
let nothing but a want of Eunmunition stop you. And now then, 
Herbert, since we can get a little peace,draw aside here under cover, 
and tell me what sort of a result this precious council of yours has 
ended in, after all. Man alive, I had sreat misgivings after you 
were gone as to how far you would be able, alone and unsup- 
ported as you were, to keep those old fogies up to the proper 
point of service-pitch. But there, you see I couldn't help it ; un- 
fortunately, I confess, I have not yet learnt the art of being in two 
places at once. In fact, I cannot be everywhere, boy, so you must 
take the will for the deed." 

" I do," said Herbert, " and am very grateful to you, brigadier, 
for all your exertions." 

*' Don't mention it, sir ; give me but the post of danger, and I'll 
make it the post of honour. And now, that s a dear fellow, do tell 

s what you have resolved on below P " 

Hue Herbert entered into a fall detail ; but when the bngadier 
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understood that a passive line of action was to be adored, his 
anger knew no bounds. The qnaker was a trump, and dL John 
an absolute lunatic, who ought certainly to be placed under instant 
personal restraint. In this, nowever, he fully agreed with Herbeit, 
that immediate steps must be taken to guard the quarter;dedk in 
some manner from the raking fire of the caboose, to which it would 
be doubtly exposed as soon as ever the day dawned suffidently to 
reveal the persons of the officers walkii^ on it. 

"I tell you it is impossible to do it," replied the brigadier; 
" how can you throw a oreastwork across the quarter-deck suffi- 
ciently high to protect the persons of those who are steering 
and keeping watch behind us P You can't do it, sir: you have no 
matarials, take my word for it. You mark what follows, and see 
whether, when day dawns, and you pursue what you call a passive 
and humane course, if we are not picked o£F here on the quarter- 
deck one after the other in the course of a few hours. At present, 
our firing keeps them in cheek ; I see how that is, plain enough. 
Thev run rather short of ammunition, and, like knowing soqundras 
as they are, have resolved not to waste it unless we make it worth 
their while by offering them a sood mark. That you saw just now 
by the ready mode in which they touched off Mr. Ebenezer, the 
boasting varlet ; but as soon as we show our noses to them fairly, 
they wiU nve us something to sniff at, depend upon it : it's a nor- 
feet suicide to think of sparing those scoundrels, imd the quuer 
was the only man among you at the council of peace, as he cnJls it, 
that really knew what ne is about. Make a breastwork, friend ! 
you can't do it." 

"I could do it in a moment," said Herbert, "if this outbreak 
had taken place during the day instead of the night, for then we 
should have been able to have got a row of hammocks." 

" Ay, my boy, and if the mutineers hadn't been on board, you 
woulcui't have cared for a mutiny, I suppose ; but this you see is 
one of those unfortunate cases where the ifs won't oomebokUv 
into our service as we could wish them, so you must just deal with 
the case as you find it. It isn't day, and vou can't have the ham- 
mocks, and that's all about them. I'll tell you what will do quite 
as well : here are these quarter-boats." 

'*By Jove, that's a good thought! We will swing them in- 
board, and unhook them from their tackles, and launch them 
athwartships, fill each of them with a good load of coal well piled 
up and covered with tarpaulins to prevent its rolling about the 
decks, and, if their ride bullets can penetrate through that, they 
are welcome." 

" And that's what you call a clever plan, is it ? " 

" Wh^ really, upon my word, I think it is." 

"Oh, Herbert, Herbert, I'm astonished at you ! Erom a com- 
mander too — ^a man that we are all looking to ! You may pot 
your boats there, perhaps, under cover of a good sharp fire ; rll 
not deny but what that may be effected. But how will you fill 



THE LOST SHIP. 201 

them with coal in the face of those dogs and their rifle muzzles 
overlooking you all the time, seeing that the coal is kept just 
under their noses P " 




we 

answer our purpose equally well ; weMl call up some hands from 
below from among the passengers, and while you and your guard 
protect us by keepinar your eye upon the enemy's movements, I, 
assisted by them, will get the boats into a position, and, that done. 
we will turn aU the eentlemen out from their berths below, and 
stuff the two cutters full of mat^esses, then, by lashins[ these two 
deep on one side of the boats, it will be quite protection enough 
against a bullet, and form a very snug line for your party to lay 
and foe over." 

"Like shooting at wild ducks," said the brigadier with a grim 
smile ; and^hen, as if he felt snevously offended at any mode 
that was likely to support what ne called the infernal folly of half 
measures, after appearing some time to consider Herbert s prm)o- 
sition, he replied, with a si^piiflcant shrug of the shoulders, " You 
certainly may make something of a barricade in the way you men- 
tiottf but give me a good storming party for my money. There is 
only one method that I know of preventing an enemy from being 
troublesome, and that is to have tiim in your own possession, dead 
or alive. However, no matter, those that live long enough will see 
what comes of it ; o|Jy. do me the justice to remember my protest 
is strong against the whole of it. Then, am I to understand that 
I am to Keep my party still foing on that riddled caboose head, 
that looks as much like a cullender turned topsy-turvy as anything 
else^hUe you get the boats into line P " 

" JPrecisely the very thing that I, want ; and after that you shall 
be relieved, and go down and turn in, wlule somebody else under- 
tikta. in your absence, to keep the foe well peppered." 

'' Oh, sorra the turn in I want, unless it is tor leave to turn in 
among them vagabonds forward, and undertake to give them a 
little moral ins^ction for the course of five minutes 1 But as it 
seems I can't even be obliged in that little trifle, why, no matter ; 
go your way. get vour boats in, and let's see what sort of a ,thing 
you can make of it. though I can't say I approve of the line of 
action the]^ have adopteo. Yet, still, you may rely on the best 
assistance in mv power all the same. Ay, there the vagabonds are 
firing again. You see What a perpetual evesore it is under a gen- 
tleman's nose, and yet a man am't to be allowed to open his mouth 
and have a snap at them. It is too bad— by my honour it is ; but 
I suppose it must be borne. Oh, my young boys, if I only had 
the sole command here for half an hour for your sake ! " and the 
brigacher, angrily shaking his fists at them, walked forward to his 




CHAPTER LI. 



Ai Mon u Hubert bad cot rid of the somewhat tronUeoone 
task of raoondlmg tiie brigHOier to defensiTe meuniM, he honied 



down below, finu going to the bedside of Broadbrim, who was 
sleepiiig BouikdlT, be^jlea him to retuia oa deck, and ^*e the pow- 
erfm aaaiBtanoe of hu strong anoa in erecting a bameade. 

" Yer; well, mj friend, I will be with thee in a KiaiDent," aud 
the man of pwoe, apringmp from bia oot without tjtf Koond md- 
mona, and at once proceeding ouiet^ and nyndlr to mmj himadf 
fioiD the cot of this admirable all; oar uro passed on to the 
sleeping-berths of several othras, and having in a few mimtee 
gather»l sit hands Te«dr to aasiat him, the; at onoe went mi dedt 
and comioeiioed their operationa. I^e boata which they deaiiee 
to use were those commonly cabled aatlen, and hung one on eai^ 
side of the qnarter^ieck. 

"Now, Broadbrim," said onr hero, "whafwewant to do IB to 
swing those fellows inboard, and place them one on each aide, witt 
tbeir\roadside presented to the enemies' shot : ;oil being a good 



comes, to'belp ns to pnll them in; and, in tse meanwhile, just 
come aft here and take the wheel, for the h ' ' ' 



_, , ,_._ . _ . •u'Ji-; /vi^ „ _„ 

stout fellow, we shall call upon joa presentb, when the tnstle 

I, in the meanwhile, ji ' 

. . _.. the helmsman beiiK t— 

only seaman we possess, 1 shall want his assistance to cast looee 
the fasteQings oithe boats." 
" Anything, friend, to be nseful, provided it be neither pitdi 
,h the qaaker : and, going to the 
dil7 instructed how to guide the 
lae that had already proved so 
I, though Herbert was not with- 
s not BuffioientlT cotieot to bt 

ngh difBoulties," exclaimed Her- 
Darked the reMiness with which 
lent which must have been totaJlf 



r some reply, when ft flash was 
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again observed aorofls the decks of the steamer, the report of 
which, from its sounding^ forward in the bows, bespoke it to come 
from the mutineers, and m the next moment our hero fell bleeding 
and senseless to the deck. 

"Art thou hurtP art thou hurt, friend Herbert?" kindly and 
anxiously inquired the worthy man of peace. But no answer from 
him whom he addressed brought consolation to the troubled soul 
of the speaker. 

In an instant several of the passengers who had seen him fall 
turned round. . 

"Alack! alack!" said Broadbrim, "if they have numbered 
tbj days for thee, then is our tribulation indeed brought to its 
dmua; and this thou owest to thy own mistaken lemty," con- 
tinued the worthy man, leaninjr on the deck, and supporting 
Herbert's temples against his shoulder, chafing his hands ana 
otherwise exhibiting marks of the tenderest soucitude. ** He 's 
dead ; I fear me, he 's dead," continued he, seeing that all his 
efibrts to attract a reply were apparently vain. 

"Dead ! who's dead?" said the brigadier, rushing up. "By 
the Lord of Innisfail!" he added, throwing^ himself also on his 
knees beside the quaker; my sallant friend, is it you P Haven't 
I been telling you that it would come to something like this 1 and 
have ihey hit you at last ! Oh ! wirra 1 what could induce you to 
let those pottering old fogies persuade vou out of your seven 
senses, as if there ever was or ever could be anv remedy against a 
skulkine enemy like smoking him out of his hole 1 Oh I if you 
had only let me carry the rascals by storming them, would this 
ever have happened, think youP jNfot it!— not it! And this 
comes, as it always does, of your half measures! Confusion 
confound them ! And after all, the thing will yet have to be done 
before we get any peace from the vagabonds. And who'll tell the 
young lady what 's come of it P 

Totally overcome by this last reflection, the brigadier lifted his 
hands, and let them fall down bv his side again. As he did so, 
a long trickling streak of blood drew his attention to the temple 
from which it issued. 

" Sbot through the head, by Jove ! and it was only joking about 
duck-shooting we were not ten minutes since." ' 

"friend," said the quaker, here interposing, "I respect thee 
for thy grief: but, prithee, use some moderation in the exhibition 
of it, or else, hearing in how mortal a part they've wounded us, not 
only will the enemv rejoice over our calamities, but peradveuture 
move to the, attack again : if, therefore, thou wilt return to thy 
watoh, we will bear below our slaughtered friend hero, and take 
care that every precaution and tenderness is used in conveying 
the mournful intelligence to the lady of whom thou spoakest, and 
who, by her beauty, gentleness, and worth, is well entitled to the 
warm regards of all on board.' 

" TaitE, friend, I believe you ax^ right as to the disposition 
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of onrTHions duties. Trate him tenderiy thpugli ^.^F^. 
poor Mow ! to the land of dreams. We sha^ "»» him "^ 
M^, that 's aU I have to say on the subject ; and the boP^ 
turned away to renew hb fire once more ap"" the loe, "" . ,.^ 
inflicted BO grievons a loss upon them, mutte 

Kevons loss — and the more so b; token that 
icienoy of knowledge on sucha material poi 
where niyself will Lave to turn to now for at 
or two little matters when the ship arrives i I 

faith, for the matter of that, it those vagaboB 
to be allowed to eo on firing in thia way, in tl j 

few balis or so they mav relieve my mind ft 
on that subject, as fully aa they nave thai 
Herbert." v- ^-d ■ 

By this time our hero had been carried down into the <^^ 
laid on his own berth-place. The sunreon wM t^-'um. 



1 berth-place. The surgeon wM Q 
id ; and, after a few m" ■ ' -"'"' " 
eipresflible joy of all . 
md of more importance than a 



— jn nis own oertn-piace. TDe surgeon wm •i'Zii.titfD, 
Bpeedily summoned ; and, after a few minutes' careral """^T?^ 
declared to the ineipresaible joy of aU around, " thai it """Smof 



no wountt ot more importance than a severe graM on lu^ Z^nR, 
the skull, which, as it did not appear to have ftartured the ^. 
woold, not, he apprehended, prove of further imporlance f*^^" 
temporary stunning effects which it had airwdj pW'""'^~i(, 
Tins prognosis he amply verified by the appUcation ot »in"'**4^n 
the nostrils, which speedily enabled Herbert once more to 0P= 
'<^* uDon his attendants. ,ug 

Fnend, thou bast indeed had a narrow escape," M^^ k;™ 
quaker pressing the palm of Herbert, who was wzuig «"^ -^ht 
witb the evident surprise of a man unable to define •!»' ""* 
"^je happened, or what is his position. .. „i( 

J^^,''^ 1°°" explained; and Herbert, who declared him^ 
perfectly nnhurt, w^hed instantly to arLie and return »^ 
^?riL fi ■ "^'f? ^^ necessity of getting up some P^^^ 
from the fire of the mutineers before th? rapidly-appro"''"^ 
brMi of day, was now imminent. , .,„ 

hour "«A it"" "'V^ "°*/ ^^ *°" "^'^t not. moT'^ *«^^Ktf 
tWT 'T^'^T'^*'''- Here-st*ndsthyleech;hBiriUt^'^ 
th^ I only say tlat which he sanctions." .„ t^ 

Doatnnn.'^'- '""' ^"'J *''^ surgeon, "if it be at all V^^Z 

"""' "*"' ™.*«». doctor, I would .*» '- 



THS LOST SHIP. 205 

advice, which I have no doubt is excellent ; but, under the present 
emergencies of the case, such a careful protecting of my own 
person against a fancied harm might be the cause of actual death 
to many ; if the day breaks, and exposes the quarter-deck to the 
fire of those rascals, I fear your hands would be fuller of employ- 
ment than either of us could wish, and most of them, no doubt, 
beyond your help. You see, therefore, that time is an important 
matter in every point of view. Come, neighbour Broadbnm, you 
promised me your assistance. Come along, and let us make a 
barricade." 

" Rest a moment, friend, and I'll consider the matter. Perhaps 
now thou wilt see the advisability of foregoing what Mend 
Symonds terms half measures ; and if thou determinest at once 
to storm the stronghold of these rebellious children of Belial, 
barricading will no longer be necessary." 

" I tell you. Broadbrim, both you and the brigadier fearfully 
underrate the dangers and difficulties of the task. You don't seem 
to reflect that a determined set of scoundrels like those with 
whom we have to deal might make a resistance which we should 
perhaps be wholly unable to overcome, and which, even if we did 
surmount it, would cost us the lives of six or seven of our party. 
]Now the question is. are you prepared to advise such a sacrince P" 

" Not if we can keep the six or seven alive, friend. But sup- 
posing, instead of losing six or seven by storming the fore cabin, 
we lose nine or ten by refraining from so doing, how then?" 

"Why, as to that, that's impossible. Broadbrim." 

" Was it impossible, friend, that that shot might have proved 
thy last either to give or receive ? At any rate, thou must admit 
that had that bullet gone three hairs'-breadth further to the .right, 
thou wouldst never more have been troubled with matters of this 
world ; and how can thou take upon thyself to answer that many 
may not meet their fate in the same way before the da^ closes f 
But if thou art determined to go on deck, and pursue this course, 
I will not oppose thee ; only rest a few moments before starting." 

The quaker here suddenly left our hero's cabin, and in a few 
minutes returned^ followed oy Mr. St. John, when, somehow or 
other, the look of the worthy quaker was not altogether of the 
most agreeable species, even though he did bring with him so 
potent an auxiliary. 

" I am sorry to hear you have been wounded," said the old 
man, making a most formal bow to Herbert, much to the chagrin 
of the latter. 

" You can scarcely call it wounded, sir ; it was only a tap on 
the head," eaily replied our hero. 

"lam glad of it," said the other; "but, whether slight or 
seYere, I am still more concerned to hear that you meditate yet 
fiuther resistance to these misguided men, notwithstanding! have 
declared my utter indifference about the money which they desire 
to possess, and am perfectly willing to surrender it. Therefore, 
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I be^ Tou will not riak your own life, not that ot tiie oiber gentle- 
men who are passen^rs in tfae ahip, in anf protracted defenoe fw 
me, or anj thing that I posseaa onboard. My mind is niwlleraUT 
made up, and was so at the moment I spolte. As soon as IM 
raomins dawna 1 shall find acme opportunity of informing Uk 
mutineers that they may take the money and depart, and welccK. 
Whoever, therefore, ia slain or wonnded before that, throwi bfl 
blood upon the watera, you have been elected by the paasen|m 
and crew to act aa captain. It is my duty aa such to giTew 
warning of my intentions, and I beg- yoc wiU not allow any not 
blooded young men under toot command oranthority to incur lie 
least possible danger in defenceof treasure which has already gone 
from my posaeision, since I am determined thatnothing (hallpw- 
Tent my parting with it." 

" But you forget sir," replied Herbert " that I am only aetini 
as captain under the sanction of the other gentlemen oa botri; 
that they all decided that on puhlic principlea alone it wa« news- 
sary to defend the ship." 

"Act as yon please, air," said the old man. "I bare told JM 
what are ray mtentions, and you know what are my wisS"- 
Nothing is more abhorrent to me than to persist in snob ■ strif' 
for such an object ; and as to public prinoiplea, founded nn tht ' 
■e selfishness of society, you well know thi ' 



mere selfishness of society, you well know that no man has » 
thorough a contempt for ^1 that kind of jar^n aa myself. Vo', 
m.joa are in possession of my sentiments ; act as you pleaie." 

Mr. St. John was about to leave the cabin, but Herbert, 
detaimng hin^ be^«d the quaker to leave them for a few minnlB 
alone. Broadbrim and the surgeon retired accordingly, elosini 
the. door. When they were gone, Herbert addressed toe faliier. 
saying,— 

fft^iw^ ■ir'^^o."^ ^"^'^ matter of non-resiBtance on me terj 
S^V L f ®'- ■'°^''- ^ I """pi? '"'' your request, wiUjoi 

"Wm^^n'^'-^7'.,°"'<=*'.»"'iiB0'> 'Iritis- Btrteit." , 
BTonTwll.5^ ■■ '*'!* Herbert, loAing down basbfally m "' 
SS^ ^Ik"?"??"* J° *''« templM^as he spoke. " frngiTe tfce 
w^ntll^'"'' ^ ''■"•' **<=" CTilty towards v5u, aid ren^ jonf 
^ th™ JG? ™*'™«*.'^'' *«» St. John ? ^' 
reauest"^^ ^'VT'"' "^^ ^'^^ me better than to make swit » 
^ Wfiy. sS??™"' t^tmed the other. 

st place, yon know that when I have i»» 
ever alter it and in the next place I abooM 
have considered me the last manlikd/to 
M3 public conduct from private niotives. 
™ard as captain : all that yon do ought to 
o^ds. It wonid not, theretim, r>iae w 
■Mn-lawpitci to thm^ that yon an eapahia 
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0/ being able to mould your actions from the poor consideration of 
jpnTate bribe." 




sarcasm, ^ 

started, you would hardly have £emed such harshness towards 
^^imt fair or honouraole on jrour part." 

A. frown passed over the old mairs features at this reply, and 
^ L '^^^^ ^ ^ moment to relax, as if he seemed folly aware 
»m he had dealt a hard measure back to one to whom he owed 
much kindness. For a moment he seemed about to relax, and 
Bomething like an emotion of pity played round the iron outline 
or ius mouth. It was, however, but for a moment that such a 
weakness existed, if at all. Some other and far different line 
w nasoning then appeared to present itself; and, returning 
uerpert's oomplaist by a cold and distant salute, he merely 

. . ,1 Sneve, sir, I have not the happiness of meeting your appro- 
wtion," and then instantly withdrew. 
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CHAPTEE LU: 

" Let no one think to fly the danger. 
Sooner or later love is his own ayenger." 

Btbov. 

Tho8£ only who have suffered under the agonies of disiip- 
pointed love can appreciate the bitter feelings that raged witmn 
Herbert's bosom, as he watched the departure of the old man 
from his presence. 

"A cruel, unkind, remorseless nature he appears to poasess 
when once roused to anger," said Herbert, and this too after 
the services which I fondly hoped I had been the means of ten* 
dering him ! Such is always the way: nothing seems oertam in 
this fife but vexation: and of that, God knows, there is aiwa;;! 
plenty to spare. Life ! talk of the value of life ! — and not risking 
it against tnose infernal scoundrels forward ! What is the lae pi 
possessing fife P Why is one burdened with it, if the first indis- 
cretion high spirits may prompt is to be a matter of endless 
reproach and unforgiving persecution ? and then, when he sees a 
few scoundrels in arms to oeggai him, his inconsistent sonl is foil 
of mercy and tenderness ; everything is to be given up to their 
rapacity, and they are not even to be punished for their villany. 
At anv rate, I'll disappoint him there. I'll rush on deck, risk or 
no risk, fling all danger to the winds, and let life go with it^ if it 
will, as a miserable burden not worth having at the best." 

In an instant on went Herbert's cap, and away he dashed on 
deck, determined to bring the conspirators to condi^ puniah- 
ment, whatever the consequences might be. That his resolTes 
were founded upon rash and inadequate grounds we must adbit; 
but that it was most natural that such should be his feelings ve 
cannot deny also. 

"Heigh, there, neighbour Broadbrim," cried he. shouting to 
the quaker, "if you have any mind for fan, come ana lend a luuid. 
I nave determined to go to the utmost extent with these preetoos 
rascals, and stand no nonsense with any of them. Gome im on 
deckwith you, and help to get the boats in." 

Thou art a rash youth, friend," rejdned the quaker; *' but I 
will not see thee evd entreated without some support. Lead an." 

« X°^*i? IP*' V^^^ ^^ a hearty codger ; who shall say no P" 
Heigh, there! Symonds, my boy, here we come alive and 
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hearty : keep up a smart fire on the caboose. Eobeiia, oome aft 
from the whee)^ and give the stcerase up to this quaker gentle- 
man. That's nght ; now jump into tiie quarter-boat, and get her 
ready for swin^ng-in on board. Stand under cover from the enemy's 
fire. Forward, gallant volunteers, all of you ; and you, Boberts, 
see if you oan't be too nimble to let the rascals nave a slap at 
you." 

" Ay, ay, sir." replied Boberts; "I will do my best ; and when 
I sing oat—' all ready,' jrou catcli the lanyard that I throw to yon, 
and pull the boat round inboard." 

"Ay, ay," said Herbert. 

Then, turning to the brigadier, he added — ^''Now, Bymonds, 
my boy, look out to keep up a sharp fire— a regukr feu de 

" Jn honour of your recoverjr," returned the brigadier. 

" Dickenson, my hearty," said Herbert, giving mstructions to a 
young man who had volunteered from among thepasseiigew— "do 
you run below and turn out of their beds half a dozen of the 
crustiest old files you can lay your hands on, and bring me up 
their mattresses ; we must pop them into the boat the very first 
opportunity, or else some of us will get hit through her sides, and 
splinter-wounds are among the ugliest a man can receive on board 
a shi|>. Up with them auickly, and take no excuse about their 
turning out. If thev make any grumbling, give them a hint that 
the mutineers are at nandwith their bowie-knives— i^i et armis — 
brine: me up the bedding." 

'* Trust me for that, sir," said the youngster, darting below. 
" I know two or three among the passengers who will like no 
better sport. I suppose you don't want the ladies' beds as well, 
sin do you P because that would be the fun." 

No, you young vagabond ! be o£P ; start, and learn to leave the 
&ir ones alone." 

The young man quickly disappeared) and in a few minutes a 
most direful growling and gruntmg was heard below. That which 
had been a mere jest on the part of Herbert the young wag con- 
verted into a reablr. Gathering round him several spirits more 
wicked than himself, every antique passenger that they could call 
to ndnd as having a crabbed countenance, or as having mdulged in 
any unpopular remarks, as having shown any inclination to take 
the best bits to himself at dinner, or having hesitated to carve 
that fowl or cut up this duck, or hold his neighbour's plate, or as 
having kept a paner or magazine too long in hand, or sat before 
the fire to the exclusion of others, or having emptied the milk-jug, 
or indeed as having been guilty of making himself in any other 
way obnoxious to these young spirits, was immediately served 
witli notice to quit his warm and comfortable bed, and give up 
his mattress for the use of the state. To all who were at all 
xebelUoufli a diort pithy piece of advice was given them—- to get 

p 



tiieir throafa in readiiiess, f«r the ««*in?«J^J[tf 
amTing presently to acoomj^irii tiMar projected laDOners 

W tiiem a little deepw tbit the» beaids. ttutienla* 

^ most instances tins inbiMtioii, giwai with »?/^^; 

cxcwdTC ddicacy, gcncraUy sofficed to dispd ^^^^JW^ 

and by one means or another, m a few mnmt^ *?^i^noipo* 
were CTOwded together in the companionJiatcliway for tliep r^ 

'TKlMdtenson, n,7 boy, that's right, how l^^^ 
yon see the cutter fairiy inboard, and then stod ^V/youon 
yonr companions, to hand the beds up to ns as »^**,i\La^ there 
pitch them. Holloa there, Boberts f have yon got aU i»u, 

m the cotter ?" , , , ._ .i.^w*Tw»'H.«nd?-^ 

"Inhalfammute,5ir. WiU you look out for the rope s^ 

here it comes, sbr." , „, ^. -o u— f« von'icQ^itc 

" Throw away, I'U catch. Take your tunc, Boberts, you ic 4 

out of the mutineers' fire where you stand." . , ^ gj^, 

" Yes, fm ready, heave away. Now then, bn«idTer,toc)K^s^{;^ 

keep up your briskest fire ; we are commg out from our w 
swing the cutter inboard." •««. fhe seaman 

As Herbert concluded these Preparatory wanii^,^^^^ 

threw him from the boat a lanyard, the other end ^J'Z host 
made fast to the head of the iron davit, from two of which the oou 

^No^, mTb^y^/^ried our hero, ^tching this. «jjf J^^tJ^ 
to the young men who stood round hun, wme ot toem^« ^ 
lee of the companion, some of them covered by tne ^»w?" 
of them kneeliuff, sit?mg, or lying on the deck, to pro<^* ^^ 
much as possible from their opponents' fire, la a ^®;,'^*^ 
each of them had caught hold of the lanyard or guy, ana w»«" 
for the command to pull. , ^ . ^„ f|» 

"Steady lads, ste^y," said Herbert; "wait till I ^.^^^ 
words-one, two. three, and then at the third, p\ill all togetwr. 
Now have you all got hold ? " 

;;yes! yes! aUofus." 
Now then— one, two, three— pull ! " , , «,^ 

XJmting tlieir whole strength, there came such a suddeAjn^ 
Ji5?i)i ^^^ ^ope, that some oi the party lost their balaiM* ^ 
S^ianr®'"'/*'^® *^e bent iron da^t yielding to the ng 

"Now, Roberts, look to yovirself • rememToei the towsot,*' 
hSSt"aSd'li?fc^ of thf feStl^ Keel. mth»m<j^ 

-2S thS u " y°« «w «»lw yourself." . , ^ ,1, 
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"Every dog must have his day/' rejoined Ilerbertj determiucd 
to let no discouraffement sain ground. 
"Heady inboard there lor the guy ? " demanded Roberts. 
"AD ready/' answered our hero ; and, catching it as it was 
thrown to him, they all applied once more, the second davit swung 
round still more swiftly tnan the first, and the cutter now fairly 
impended over the quarter-deck. 

/Now, Roberts, you lower yourself down; but stem first, 
nund, or those murderous dogs ahead will catch sight of you." 
1M» a/," replied the seaman, " lower away it is." 
The noiae of the cutter's fall was then heard, as it reeved through 
the blocks, for by this name "fall" the rope is termed; and then 
there came the heavy sovmd of her keel as it descended on the 
steamer's auarter-deck. 
]| All rightj Roberts ; now lower away in the bow." 
Ay, ay, sir," responded the seaman. 

The noise of the runnine rope was again heard, and down came 
the bow-part of the keel also upon the deck. 

Well done, Roberts, my boy ! Now then, Dickenson, are you 
m your lads ready with the mattresses P " 
^^All ready, sir.''' 

Then, Itoberts, quiclc, jump out." 

At the time that tnis order was given, the day had just fairly 

^wn. The sun had not yet shown the upper ridge of his disc 

hcyond the threatening honzon, although it wanted but a very few 

Bupates of that period when the glorious orb would rise. This 

point of light was broad upon the steamer's starboard-quarter. 

/he deep blue ocean, tlj/B waves of which still ran with great 

^ei^t and strength, as if not yet recovered from the fury into 

jmch they had been vexed by the terrific gale of the previous 

%— one after another came on at slow Ions intervals, each mass 

w water Jookinff more threatening than anotner, and most of them, 

^ they rushed Dj, exchanging their dark blue ridges for a sudden 

purst of foam, giving to tne curious fancy of the beholder the 

^'nage of huge monsters, compelled in harmless wrath to pass by 

some object which they longed to make their victim, and gnashing 

yeir teeth in impotent and foaming malice to find themselves 

Jjsappointed of their prey. The storm having subsided into a 

"jrong fitful gale, swept oy in a continual roar, now heightened 

S** i?to a squall, and then appearing to pause in comparative 

off^^^^^^* w\\ile the steamer destiendea down into the troughs 

?f the sea, only to howl with greater violence when she rose to 

^•^eaext summit. 



.^^^\m^\. Khd "onwavering lines the rays of light darted from 
r\ P^int oehind whi«h the sun was gradually toiling upward ; 
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What a speck that gigantic steamei, as man liad termed bBi~ 
what a speck she seemed upon the ai^ry and treacherouabMom 
of the element it was her boast to master ! And, while the "hole 
face of Nature thus appeared to scowl upon her and hercr«», 
while not a single dot of sail could be discovered in anj poitna 
ot the horizon, to render the dreadful desert of the oceanl^ 
solitary, and everything around seemed to threaten the darteat 
issue to her voyage, man, not content with all the ill that f »< 
could pour upon him, still strove with morderous weapon aw 
ensanguined arm to aggravate the horrors of the sea ! 

"And for what purpose?" muttered Herbert, ashia e^eqnieUj 
scanned the mighty Bpectaclearound him, so suolime in its aspect, 
and BO l«rrible in the threatening lesson it conveyed ; "and for 
what purpose ? well may it be asked I To obtain some fe» 
score pieces of a peculiar kind of ore, of no possible use to its 
possessors here, and which, unless the weather moderates, wo mij 
none of us, perhaps, live to transport elsewhere." , 

These flioughts, though they take some space-lo describe suo 
read, passed tlirough the mind that dwelt on them with instanta- 
neous rapidity ; and at the same time that he was musing on laa 
subject, Herbert gave to Roberts the order we have heard to lump 
out of the boat. Little did he imagine how that order wooln " 
obeyed. The words were yet in the act of utterance, ^"^^b 
rap, went the crack o( three separate riBcs from different pa™, 
the forecastle. The steamer on the instant before had laMU«H 
up the crest of a huge sea, paused slightly on its sumjoit ""J 
then with one of those constant dashes that seemed Ui shaje J^ 
whole frame from stem to stern, darted down once more loW "^ 
yawning abyss of waters beneath. j, 

In this position, therefore, the qnarter-deck, whicli was "^J?! 
higher than the forcastle, became wholly eipwed to anj n»?,"tl« 
miKht be planted on the ladder; ani whenUie sonnds of tw 
three consecutive riflea were heard, the rapidlj-ds«niu« ^, 
caused the flashes from their mui^M to be lost in the gM^ 
^Kht. Three smaU wreaths of smoke, however, arose fnMO«>^_ 
different spots, and broke, upon the astonished mind 01*4^. 
holders amonit onr fri™d, tK/^tartling inteUiKence thathj M^; 
le mutineers had contmW'fS.i.n!- 
ES of Symonda, and spreW W*;^ 
kirmishing order. ThJ3«»?^,e 
y bare b^en beUcved, but f^"^ 
it carried with it- Scarcely ^w 
.fh of smoke been borne a'^rt's 

Tsenot one ya™ fiomlj"": rf 
Jeen loading bis rifle, had the «^ 
by another bulle*^- 
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"By this and by that, thU ia toowarmto last long," cried 

STmonds, whom no amount of bard knocka seemed to diatiub 
from his eqasaimtf.;. 

Herbert, who felt quite horrified at Roberta's fate, and greatlf 
Ittea aback at the escapade of the mutineers, was about to gJTe 
wme order to carry the seaman below, whea tno brigiidier'a ¥oio« 
cmd him to a atemer occupation. 



CHAPTER Lm. 



"OUarlyou, 
To Tta^ th* hanett of a lutiog pawt, 
Or bme more luting from a wBll-toug 



luting [n>m a WBlT-tought war." 



fOKiI here come the mntiDeerB, full cbarge. 8te&d]> now. £u 
^'wr.'doo'tbeinahurri'toSreatthein; cover jour men well Wiw 
Ue ends of four rifles, and let the Srat elimpse f ou take of the wbitei 
It *i' eyes be tbe last. Here they come i I'll Uka their leader 
»,A fj n?^ "*?• Bollins, you take the boy in the check ahirt— 
wa old Bngland for ever I Dickenson, pull every mattress quicUr, 
ffly w down out of the companiou.kdder, run below, and tell lU 
oar fnends to come to out support ; the mntineera are coming to 
Ibe charge. Flyl-fly!" 

L'lj .?*" ^'•'> 'be scoundrels ! spare l nor 

f"^ shouted Boston Bill on the other long, 

'ten knife, that glistened in the momini efful- 

Pince. that made still more terrible, if »u e, his 

wood^tained and threatening form, hi inded 

Muntenance, on which a whole and fr cuts 

'ere visible on the left side of his face i was 

P*Jfi peen, blue, and yellow, from the severe contusion of Her- 
m ' "'Sht-gkas. The hall of the eye itself aeeiiied a cpmpleto 
■^M of blood, and glared on those who stood on the quarter- 
^^ moteUe the devouring orb of a wild tiger than of a bunun 

Cihl you're a precious beauty, you are, Maatef Badoap," 
,'5WM toe brinadier," aa he peeped out at him along the barrel of 
i"ae Bpoa the approaohing bravo from behind the cover of the 
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mast. " By tbe Lord of Iimisfail, if I wait till I see the white of 
yooi left e;e, the Crreek Kalends will be coming past long ago I 
Come olon^, pop and skip a little Easter," he added, asthesUamer 
ODce more plunged, roanng down the declivit; of a vast sea; and 
tlie mutineers, though desperatelv strirag to rash forward, found 
themselves, for an instant wholl; unable to struggle again£t the 
tremendous surge of the snip. ' 

" Oh ! you landlubbers " continued the brigadier, in his tamitiu; 
manner, which be knew, from old experience, to give so much cou- 
fideoce to the inferiors of a commcuider vho, at such a moment, 
could be cool enough and lighthearted enoufh to employ such in- 
BulCinp raillery ; "where, 1 say, yon lubbers, is your friend Yankee 
Doodle this blessed morning r — isn't he amoi^ 7p\i ? Oh ! then, 
why didn't some of you borrow his sea-legs of him before quaker 
Broadbrim threw him down into the furnace-room, like a sack of 
_ coals, l« feed tbe engine P That's right, come on, my boys, we're 
' ready;" then adding, in a lower voice, now Bollins, now Joyc^ 
now yOu may see the whites of their eyes— cover yonr men, and 
pitch it into them." 

Swift at the word, crack — craek ! went the rifles of the two 
volnnteers, who had so ably fulfilled .the orders of their leaders, 
and, with a compulsive cry of pain, down fell the hero in the check 
shirt, biting the dost of the deck for the last time, while a. second 
of the mutmeers, who was flourishing a tomahawk, dropped it 
from his right baud, which drooped powerless by bis side, and he 
was fain to pick up the weapon with his left ; but, conscious how 
inadequate this was to do the duty of the former, he resigned his 
post as the foremost and lagged wofully in the rear. 

" Now, friend Herbert, where are these men of Gath? " exclaimoi 

the stout Quaker, as, with the gravity and precision that cJiaracter- 

izedall his movements, he stepped out upon the quarter-deck, insf 

as if he were about to take his accustomed morning air btfore 

breakfast. Luckdy for the Society of Friends, the steamer was at 

ttas moment phjughmg her way up the huge valley of blue sea, into 

wiuch, the moment before, she had shot down : ■ by reason of which 

position tbe quarter-deck was comparatively hid, for no aooner wis 

tta remforcement ofjhe passengera seen to issue from the saloon 

Man once more the three ominous wreaths of blue vapour arose 

„„^V''"T' sadden fire from as many points in the bow.and once 

more the rnc whistled to the rifle bullets. 

ton. >■ . ■Td°*j'J'^*"'^/. *™ especial good cust^jmers to all hjt- 

'.era, saidiJroadbnm directing bis eyetoward a holejustmadeat 

teppin^ aside to let those behind him i«ine 

remonitory caution to those below— "Take 

ome on deck, for mms in the prow are more 

lers this morning. Then, casting his eyw 

Vjith tremendous strength, tore from its 

« bench, capable ot holding three people, 
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and which had been secured by screws and lashes against the 
framing of the saloon skylight. In the mean time, the alteration 
ia the ship's position, wnicn, in all probability, saved the life of 
firoadbrim, enabled the mutineers to regain lost ground, and r^sh 
down with redoubled force and fury full upon tne quiu*ter-deck, 
Boston Bill, as before, leading them on, and cheering and exulting 
in the immunity which seemed t(^ protect his person. 

" Come on, my boys, come on — we have the scoundrels now ! 
In with your Itnives—in with them to the very hilts in their heart's 
blood!" 

"Don't you wish you may get it P " roared the brigadier, who 
up to this moment, through every twist and turning, every pause, 
[uu, or stagger, oi Boston Bill's advance, had never ceased, with 
Ills rifle, to cover the centre of their gentle leader's bosom. 
Already had the sanffuinary monster approached within two feet 
of the quarter-deck ladder, his right arm bared to the shoulder, 
brandishmg his bowie-knife, his left extended to grasp the rail of 
the ladder, when Symonds, cool, as if pointing to a raw recruit's 
dirtvcross-belt, lifted slightly the arm of his piece from the centre 
of Boston's breast to the pomt of his ruddy nose, now close within 
& few yards of the perilous muzzle. With an aim that Symonds 
thought unfailing, he pulled the trigger. True to the motion, off 
vent the contents of the barrel, and full in advance of all his 
brother scoundrels, the ringleader came to just such a dead halt 
as some runaway horse might make upon the brink of a terrific 
precipice. For a moment his arms ^ossed wildly in the air on 
either side ; he staggered back a few paces, backing upon his 
comrades, as if endeavouring to find a steady footing, ana, open- 
ing his huge mouth, a howl of most intense pain burst forth, 
accompanied by streams of blood, that chased each other down 
the sides of his hairy jaws, and flooded his bare breast. 

For a moment the spectacle that he presented riveted all eyes. 
^ery one thought he was killed. Those on Herbert's side, with 
a mistaken but chivalrous feeling, forbore to inflict further pain on 
June who seemed already to have received his death-blow ; and 
those of his own party appeared to be at once panic-stricken at 
the loss of their remorseless leader. All were, however, dis- 
appointed. The brigadier's change of aim had unfortunately 
oefeated his object. Whether from the motion of the ship, or 
some movement of the mutineer's head, is immaterial ; instead of 
^ ball taking effect, as Symonds intended, between the eyes of 
the ringleader, it struck on one side of the mark, and slightly 
www, namely, on the right canine tooth, which it shivered to 
atoms ; and then, passing up along the jaw, struck out several of 
uie double teeth, and lodged in the fleshy part of the right cheek, 
thus dividing a whole host of small nerves and arteries. The pain 
jnflicted was most intense, and the heemorrhage considerable ;, but 
the heart to wDl, and the mind to execute evil, still remained. 
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Darting forward with a fdrions boniid, such as the wooEded and 
tortured rhinoceros may be supposed to make, something between 
a howl and a cheer burst from the bleeding lips of the desperate 
man. He waved his knife 4o those around him, fired oy bia 
recovery, and buiiiing to revenge his sufferings. They thronged 
at his^ biekck--hiB left hand pasped the rail— he nlanted his right 
foot on the quarter-deck ladder with a strength that made the 
stout oak tremble beneath him, and spitting forth the most dread- 
ful curses, while the blood gurgled from his mouth, his keen and 
dreadful blade pointed full at the throat of Symonds. Unde- 
terred by the revolting aspect of this fearful creature, who wore, 
in the eyes of all beholders, the most perfect aspect of a demon 
that human shape could bear, Svmonds, with a careless, lum- 
chalantie air, cooUy dropped the butt of his rifle to the ^und, 
seized it by the muzzle, and crying out in his usual jocular 
toner- 

"Don't. be angry with me, my beauirjr!" swung the stock of 
his piece rapidlv round his head, as if about to try and dash out 
upon the spot the brains of his antagonist. 

The eye of Boston Bill saw the whirling of the weapon, and 
instinctively raising his right arm to catch the blow, the Drkadier 
retreated a pace^ dexterouslv changed the direction of his ride, and 
coming on one side, and under the g[uard of the mutineer, instead 
of above it, succeeded in striking him once more upon the veiy 
spot wiiich had been so dreadfuuy shattered by Herbert's night- 
glass, not many hours befoK. 

The effect was electrical : with scarcely an effort to save him- 
self, beyond a vain clutching of the air with his left hand, and a 
faint attempt still to retain his vaunted knife in the left, Boston 
Bill at once fell back on the mass of his supporters. 

" Now's your time, my boys, pour in a volley ! " cried Symonds, 
suiting the action to the word, and bringing down his man— raf^ 
crack!— crack, — ^rap! sounded the reports, right and left, from 
the passengers on the qu^er-deck, followed by as many cries 
from the struggling ruffians in the waist— and too fatally answered 
by the three concealed marksmen on the forecastle, who, having 
cunningly waited for their opportunit^r, when the passen^n^ were 
thronging forward to complete their victory, now poured m a well- 
directed volley. 

^ Poor Rollins, who had so faithfully and well obeyed the instruc- 
tions of the brigadier, and, over-excited by the contest, was burn- 
ing to distinjBpuish himself, had abeady shot one of the rebels, and 
now, with his maiden sword, was rushing to cut down ^ second of 
the ruffians then trying to force his passage to the quarter-deck. 
Pull between the dark and curled moustache he had often taken 
such pride in cultivating passed, from one of the mutineer's riflei^ 
the small, but fatal leaden pellet that glanced upward through the 
floor of the brain. With smiles of enthusiasm still upon his hand- 
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wina featmres, his person soaroely disflgnred by his death-wound, 
^M forward among the feet of his adversaries, utterly nncon- 
Kious and uncaring that the hoofs of the vilest of his species 
trampled on those silken locks which a widowed mother was 
imly expecting, ere the lapse of another fortnight, to press 
between her gentle fingers. Yet there he lay, the sole represen- 
tative of her family^ the ppssessor of large wealth, and, to all 
appearance, the destined enjoyer of undouoed happiness, a sense- 
«S6 Qoiaa I Herbert, also, from the same discharge, reoeived a 
KTere flesh-wound on the left shoulder, while the brigadier, over 
joyed at having, as he called it, floored Boston Bill, bad sprung 
undauntedly down into the very midst of his foes, and grasping 
the still tptiaring body of the ringleader round the waist, essayed 
^ drag him to the broken gangway, and Mst him into the sea. 

Tban this abandonment of his previously great advantage 
nothing could have been more imprudent ; but that very impe- 
tnosity that Kives to valour so manv adjuncts bears with it the 
ver^ drawback that often renders all its triumphs unavailing. Bage 
and rerenge aeemed to restore to Boston Bill that sense and con- 
KiounieM of which Symonds's apparent coolness had before de- 
pnyed him. In person, it is true, the brigadier, compared with 
orainaiy men. was of tall and powerful stature, but in the hands 
01 noaton Bill, be looked like a mere lath. The mutineer aaw his 
n ii^j^i"^ a moment, and seized it. While Symonds vainly 

u ^i'^^ ^^^ ^^^ ^^ Boston, he pUnted his Herculean legs 
Apart, and, remaining immovable as a rook, flung his iron arms 
voimd the shoulders of Symonds, and thus pinioning the latter 
Doatjompletely, so that he could in nowise move, the ringleader 
lumed round to his followers, and, with his frightful countenance 
T^(°S[^ with exulting rage, and his lips dropping blood at every 
2''S >o?«ely bellowed forth. "The knife, the knife, my boys 1 
KiY"* the knife I I'll holdhim fast till you out out his infernal 
Jwl-quiokl" At the word every other object seemed for- 
£. *? *?ongBt the plunderers, but the congenial one of execut- 
"jr we brutal, revenge of theur leader. Every man seemed to 
Pww a bowie-knife, and every one, bared at the summons, was 
TOsed in an mstant to let out the life of the daring but unfortunate 
DHttdier. Even .at this dreadful moment, the courage of the 
^fe ^amed bnghtiy forth as ever. 

inats nght, you cowards, strike home! never fear me, my 



in^^*"?L^*^* '" *?** **J^e home they certainly would, but at this 
inwant, the towering fonn of neighbour Broadbrim dashed down 
«J quarterdeck ladder, at a pace most unusual for his nortly 
S?i!ii^' niyn above his head he swung, as though it had been a 
mu iQckjng^shair, the huge oak bench that he had torn up, as 
SJf ?i5?^°'® seen, and cr^ng, in a voice of thunder, "Friends! 
£ iC *"®® "J"* observe fair play," swept down with irresistible 
v^ivjfc t\i«i wmibious but potent mass he wielded. Upon no leas 
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than four unlmpDv skulls fell the terrific violence of his bJov. 
Away Hew their glittering and assassin-like daggers in every direc- 
tion. Once more poured in a volley from the quarter-deck .back- 
ward fell the discomfited and senseless rebels among thdr own 
partv. The steamer gave a heavy pitch at the same moment^ and 
nearly all the combatants but Symonds, Broadbrim, and the bleed- 
' ing JSill of Boston, lav scrambling on the deck. 

" Charge, friend Herbert, charge !" cried Broadbrim. 

At length, in the excitement of personal conflict, the guakei 
lost, in the general character of man, nearly all the peculiarities of 
his sect, ana once more swinging round his oench, he discharged it 
full upon the already thrice-oattered head of the ringleader. 

With all the savage nature of the latter was mingled, as there 
often is, an infinite deal of cunning. Eor that hour, at least, he 
now perceived that the chances of victory had again deserted 
him ; to strive against this he knew to be not only fo(^sh but 
futile — ^a course of proceeding very likely to cost nim his life, 
but which could not possibly regain the day — the only way to 
repair which was to reserve himself for the chances of some 
future occasion. Ducking his head on one side, so as to reoeiTC 
on his shoulder the weaver's beam of neighbour Broadbrim, he 
bore its tremendous battery comparatively unhurt; and while 
the peaceful friend was endeavourmg to renew the titillation, he 
suddenly removed his clasp from behind the back to the two 
elbows of Symonds ; and while he pinioned these to his wai^ 
jerked, like a feather, the gallant brigadier back aradnst his 
JPhiladelphian ally, andf shouting to his subordinates, "Fall back, 
boys, fall back !" set them a most consistent example by quickly 
turmng round himself and darting out at the gangway, he ran up 
the rude steps, or elects nailed over the paiddle-boxes, in fall 
retreat, towards the fore cabin. 

" Fnend, friend, we cannot spare thy company ; thee must not 
leave us quite so soon !" roared Broadbrim, hurling, with great 
effect, as a parting blessing, his oaken bench upon the disordered 
heads of the panic-stricken mutineers, and tnen, with infinite 
more nimbleness than sagacity, darting after the retreating foot- 
steps of Boston Bill. 
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CHAPER LIV. 

" lU fared it then with Roderick Dhu, 
That on the ground his targe he threw." 



SOOTT. 



That Broadbrim should be most unwilling, after all that had 
occurred, to see the ringleader of the mutiny escape comparatively 
unharmed was most natural. But it was exceedingly unlike his 
general conduct to venture so completely out of his element as to 
mount the paddle-box, a most dangerous Und unprotected position, 
and there, on the seaman's own vantage ground, seek to give 
battle to his gigantic foe. 

Had he contented himself with pursuing the enemy, the end 
he sought, namely, the destruction of Boston Bill, would have 
been perfectly secured. 

Mr. St. Jonn, equally with himself, had seen the necessity, and 
indeed justice, of securmg this point, and, from the first practicable 
moment, namely, when S^onas made a rush at him, had covered 
the big j)irate with his rifle, and only waited an opportunity to 
brin^ mm down ; in the motions of the fight, however, the danffer 
of hitting a friend was too great to admit of his accomplishing nis 

With that immovable deliberation evident in eveiything he did, 
be marked the flight of his prey, and following " Bill's '^ course 
vith the muzzle <» his rifle, was on the very nomt of firing, when 
up started the pursuing noddle of good Broaobrim, and thus shel- 
tered the very person for whose capture or destruction he was so 
anxious. 

Still Mr. St. John did not relinquish his intent, but, from the 
post he had taken on the quarter-deck, now continued to keep at 
Bis shoulder, coolly and very carefully ready, his rifle, for the very 
first opportunity he might have of bringing down his man. 

When the mutineer heard the taunting cry of the quaker still 
as he ran, he turned his heaJlhalf round to see if he were pursued, 
and, catching sight of his burly and formidable antagonist striding 
after him up the paddle-box, instantly resolved on the course he 
would adopt. 

Revenge is sweet to most men, and to all violent spirits in 
particular: but t9 one in the position of the mutineer, its charms 
may readily be imagined. He speedily perceived how great 
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was the advantage he should have over a landsman on sodiaplaoe 
of conflict, and had no sooner gained the summit of the paadles, 
than he fronted suddenly full round, and uttering a cry of fioroe 
exultation, seized Broadhrim before he could attain the same point, 
and made a desperate effort to cast bim overboard. 

For this, however, the wide-awake quaker. who had seen hist 
look over ms shoulder, was fuUj prepared, and, striking the other 
a severe blow in the face with his naked ha^d, and dodgmg slightly 
inboard, he returned his cry of triumph with full interest, and a 
fair struggle began between the two parties. 

•The consnicuous station in which the combatants stood, and the 
clamour with which they had commenced their onslaught, attracted 
universal attention. Loud cries arose from both sides, and, as if 
by mutual consent, all lesser combats appeared to be suspended 
during this kind of duel between the principal leader on one 
side, and one who was certainly no undistinguished chief on the 
other. 

Through every rapid 'turn and dodee of the two straggling 
bodies, St. John kei}t his rifle immovably fixed upon the fonn of 
Boston Bill, varying it for several moments, in the hope of patting 
an end to the conflict by one of those exquisitely-flne snots to 
which his practised hand and eye had been so long equal ; and 
if any human being could have managed this, he was the man. 

Again and again he was on the point of drawing his trigger, bat, 
constantly as he did so. the intervening bulk of Broadbrim cheeked 
him in tbe ygtv act, till, at length, he was fain to be content witli 
waiting until ne should see which proved the victor, and then, if 
tbe contest went against his side, he had little doubt of being aole 
to bring down the ruffian before he could escapee. 

On the other side, the same style of reasoning prevailed, witk 
this marked excention, that instead of one rifle pomted ready for 
the life of Broadbrim, should he succeed, there were nady th« 
whole of the ambushed three ; and though, perhaps, held in less 
skilful hands, we have abready seen that these oonoealed maricB- 
men were possessed of an aim by no means to be despised. Thus, 
then, the struggle proceeded. 

" Now's your time. Bill ! Throw him down — throw the xaseal 
overboard ! " shouted the mutineers, as they watohed their 
precious favourite using every endbavour to follow their advice. 

" Steady— steadv, Broadbrim! Nothing can be better," rs- 
tumed the brigaoier, resolved that the clamour of the others 
should not daunt one whose bravery Ifkd so entirely won his heist. 

'*Trip him up. Bill ; give him the Boston kiok, that will be a 
floorer. Now— now— as the steamer rolls." 

While these were the various shouts on both sides, the battle 
steadily proceeded, and for some time with very eciual chances, the 
intense rage and evident exhaustion of the mutineer being eoa* 
pensated by the much better footing his sea habits had taught Im 
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Now the stnc^Diff parties, kicked in that deadly embrace, 
seemed reeline togetEer iato the sea ; then, with a strong effort^ 
tfaer recoTered themselves, twining their brawnr arms around 
each other, and bending and twisting into every shape, form, and 
attitude, now both of them nearly bowed down to the planks on 
which they stood, and then presentlv regaining their upright posi- 
tion, and fixing on each other looks but too indicative of the 
deadly purpose their hearts bore one towards the other. 

Both knew full well that this was no ordinary encounter in 
which the one might be thrown down and wounded, and then 
rescued by his frioids. No! one of them, it was quite clear, 
must plunge into the boiling sea beneath, that every moment 
parted at their feel sinking down into a dreadful abvss, or rushed 
seething upwards from below, in a state of foam ana fury, as if it 
must inevitably swallow them both un, striking the paddle-boxes 
each time with a yiolenoe that excited the hearers' surprise how 
they could stand such rough usage without splintering into a 
thousand fragments, and often sending up high jets of spray that 
wet both the strugglers to the skin, and tor a few seconds nearly 
obscured them from the view of either party, while perpetuuUy 
beneath their footsteps was heard the incessant and continual ro^r 
of the engine, or, rather, the paddle-wheels, as they tore through 
the heavy seas, making the solid wood that encased them quiver 
like an aspen ; withal seeming to render no additional fight or evil 
passidn necessary, in order to put into tlic utmost jeopardy the 
lives of all that could venture on them. 

With these fearful and marked concomitants, then, the extra- 
ordinary struggle proceeded ; and, though taking as it does some 
time to recount on paper, yet so intense was the interest felt in it 
by the numerous beings around, whose upturned and eager coun- 
tenances were lighted by the sun just rising, little more than two 
minutes had elapsed since the fatal frav commenced. 

More than once or twice the unsteady footing of Broadbrim had 
nearbr proved fatal to him as the steamer made some sudden lurch 
or roU : and though on each of these ocoasionB. Boston Bill had 
pressed his hardest, still the quaker's coohiess bad enabled him 
not only to recover himself, but to benefit by the experience, and 
he BOW seemed to stand unshaken while the steamer descended 
the trough of one wave or mounted furiously the crest of another. 

The hsemorrhage thsyt still proceeded from the Bostonian*s jaw 
was evidently and rapidly rendering him too weak to continue 
the contest much longer. Broadbrim slowly but surely mi^ht 
now be seen prea^ing nis huge adversary inch by inch gradually 
over the padoie-box. As soon as this* became clearly perceptible, 
loud shouts of congratulation arose from the saloon party. 

"Bravo, brave Broadbrim !— now you have him— press him 
hard, and ne must go 1— Over with him 1— Bravo, for ever, bravo, 
Broadbrim r 
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J*^ Nor were the set on the other side less alive to the tettdency of 
the conflict. 

"Never mmd, BiU, my boy, hold up, hold up yow pccVcr. 
Kick him, kick him, for ever ! kick him, and he must let go. 
Why the devil don't yon kick him ! " 

But whether Boston Bill thought fighting to be one thing, and 
directing a fight to be another, we know not ; perhaps he was 
fearful that, however sound the advice might be as to the kicking 
style of action, it was not at all impossible that, in having reoouise 
to such a measure, he might suddenly lose his balance and thos 
for ever destroy the little chance that remained for him. But 
though, however, he certainly did not kick, he had recourse to a 
trick that was quite as effectual; while the parties were still 
balanced on the very edge almost, and when every x>erson on the 
quarter-<leck, and on the forecastle too, expected every nioment 
to see Boston BiU topple down into the abyss below — ^while the 
passengers, in the midst of their exultation, were onJv fearful lest 
the desperate seaman, in falling, should persist in dragging his 
opponent to similar destruction — Boston JBill, in truth, however, 
entertained no such intention ; but suddenly falling down upon 
both his knees, and diving his head between the legs of his 
antagonist, with a vast effort he endeavoured to tilt him fairW op 
into the air. In the weak state of the mutineer, this, with so 
heavy a frame as that of the qaaker, was impossible ; but, unfor- 
tunat^lv. Broadbrim, mistaking that which was a mere nue for 
the real giving wa;^ of the seaman, instinctively let go his hold to 
save himself, and, imi>elled b^ his own impetus, before he oould 
take anv step to avert it, fell at full length over the body of 
Boston Bill, his own head and arms inclining down the fore part of 
the paddle-box, and his right shoulder ad^uaUy impending over 
the flood below. 

ii! ^^^' bravo, Boston BiQ— you've done the old quaker after 
all ! shouted the mutineers. 

But the deed was yet not quite finished. Boston BOl had still 
to ex^cate himself from beneath the quaker's clutches. His 
nrst effort havmg proved ineffectual, the sailor, who seemed much 
invigorated by the cheers of his companions, made a second and 
most desperate effort before our friend could sufBcicntly recover 
ms m)sition to attempt anything like a counter movement ; and 
«Kio flo5 ?w"' succeeding in getting his hand beneath the move- 
?J?« ««^ +K ^^^^ *o '•epair the paddles, gave his body a violent 
l^lnpS ?^ n!l*"u^ "^^^P^ **iat rolled the quaker towards the sea, 
?hp Kmr tnS^J.*k? "2^^ antagonist safely down the foi« part of 

On tip S^^*"-! ^^?ds on the forecitle. ^ 

h^x^^^Lt'^^^^ ^^^^^^ that the two combatants 
fi^hnSiT^L®*- ^""^ '^'^^^ed his aim at the mutineer. 
2£?rf S nroieor''®I' ^^T^ * moment's time for the cxecu- 
OT ns project. As the seaman rolled rapidly down out 




THE LOST 8RI?. 223 

of sight, one ankle just popped up to the old man's view — 
no more. 

Small as this object was, it proved, however, more than suf- 
ficient for our friend's unerring aim. The flash that momentarily 
gleamed upon the quarter-deck, was followed by the flying away 
of a few particles of dothing from the extremity of tbe 
wounded man. In the next instant he had disappeared from 
sight, and no one was left upon the paddle-box but the unfortu- 
nate quaker. 

Seemg his perilous situation, one of the vpunger passengers 
sprang to his assistance; but the instant discharge of all the 
three rifles on the forecastle fatally wounded the generous volan- 
teer, and he fell dead into tbe sea. A heavy rolTof the steamer 
followed — ^the stout-hearted friend evidently felt himself going. 
With undiminished energy he grasped again and again at the too 
smoothly-finished boards, to see if some rude cranny might not 
give him an op^rtunity of recovering his lost position. But, 
alas, it was in vam ! 

One after another, all his attempted efforts to catch hold 
proved futile — ^for a brief space he seemed to remain, to the sur- 
prise of all. poised upon the edge of the steamer— and then, as she 
suddenly topped one sea more potent than the rest, her bow 
heavily pitched down to descend into the dark void beneath. 

The sudden jerk ^ve the last fatal impetus that was necessary, 
and slowly, but inevitabl^^, the athletic form of the gallant quaker, 
to the gnef of all his friends who saw him, rolled over and over, 
still vainly clutching at all that came near it, until it fell with a 
Leavy plunge into the dark and pitiless sea below. 

The loud shouts of triumph that now rose from the rebels were, 
however, soon changed to other notes, and drowned in the rapid 
report of the rifles which avenged his fall ; and in particular, the 
brigadier, who felt that he owed a life and much kmdness to the 
friend who had just gone, cheered on all around him to tbe attack, 
and drove the enemy, as he thought, securely before him to their 
last retreat ; having done which, he cheered forward his party to 
the destruction of those ambushed sharpshooters, whose fire had 
throughout proved so signally galling. 

Having run through two of these with his sword, one after the 
other, he rashly ventured to look into the bow of the steamer, to 
make sure that none were spared ; and here, unexpectedly coming 
upon his old friend, Boston Bill, the latter contnved to surprise 
his cutlass, and throwing; him down with one hand, assisted by 
another seaman, they quickly ffas^ed the brigadier's mouth, and 
made him a prisoner, despite ail nis efforts to the contrary, which 
our readers may suppose were neither few nor slight. 

In the meanwhue, the brigadier's friends, from whom he had 
thus rashly separated himseli, having, as they thought, fidly dis- 
charged their duty, and not, unfortunately, having noticed what 
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had become of their oommander, they natarsUr anongb iT^^Jjl 
the qnarter-deck, wliere matters equally eiciting contiiinwto 
tagago the attention of all hands, until SjnioadE hM wta 
Beiiuiely smu^led behiwinto the tore oahin,liBjond ill l«5"» 
ohunOB of resCQC. 



Btboi. 

Ddriso the jwraonal contest in which Broadbrim had been 
engfaged, though there were nKiny noisier spectators »ad (d- 
couragera of the fight, there were none who took a deeper ioterssl 
in its issue, or would hare risked more to determine it in his 
favour, than friend Herbert, between whom and the Herculeaa 
man of peace as warm a friendship had arisen as the imd dtU of 
their acquaintauoe rendered possible. 

Our hero, from the first, peroeired that Broadbrim hid com- 
mitted a great mistake in attempting to engage iiis oppmeat si 
Buch a frightful disadvantage as be had done; and though it iM 
not occur to him as it did to Mr. St. John, to be ready to pnnisli 
tne Tiotor if It should prove their common eoBmy, jet a thoiijW, 
equally m Herbert's line, did present itself, namely, the desir»WitI 
of taking some Bt«p to save the vanouished in the struggle, if Out 
should prove to be their friend. 

Hwtily procuring a grating, and attacliinf to this three or fcrar 

nwes -ends, with the utmost rapidity withiiSdch he oonld ant md 

mtchthem on- and finally secnriny to the grating itsdf the long 

and stout x>tA h«Y™l. I,. ,-„i^iy got hS upMratm togrtbf. 

made them tut to ow « .«« 

rating into the mi»eiH^«iw, 

coiling the rope in Iffl hMo, 

1 as everythmg WM ready if 

ooHy ahead to see wlw iboow 

accordingly. 

tar of that thrice-dyedrasBtl, 
ittd naighbonr BcotaaiBi, M 



TU£ LOST SHIP. 225 

Great as his fears were that no i)ossible assistance could now 

n^e uie straggler, he determined tnat no effort should be lost^ 

jl^ at one moment almost resolved to descend himself into the 

^)^g surf in order to catch the other as he rose, his great fear 

wm^that Broadbrim might never see tlie effort made to save him, 

or mightposaibly be unable to swim, or that, lastly, he might rise 

"JO far astern for the ^ 

Ibe last alarm was occasioned b^ the fact of the steamer being, 

at the tune of Broadbrim's fall, so high upon the crest of the waves, 

fh r^ ^^ launching down, that a fall of manv feet, more than 

jje whole depth of the hull, took place before the body reached 

IvT^'' and then, after t]xe first plunge, the swift rapidity with 

A j®.**^ttier buried herself in the deep blue valley beneath 

jendered it highly probable that, when the diver rose to the sur- 

«ce. the ship, m ner rapid motion, might have sprang over his 

m, and left him far astern. 

iixcitcd by these various feelings, Herbert, with a convulsive 
SQuddcr, watched the Quaker's body as it fell head over heels, till 
jDeetinff with the clear but purple surface of the sea, a momentary 
Dwst of foam appeared around him, and down— down he went, 
*? u * f*. Herbert thought, upon the very spot which the wheels 
vouid strike when next they hit the water. 

i>at no-jthat dreadful fate, at least, the quaker was spared. 
Ane spot of foam his fall had made remained visible on the dark 
jWge for many minutes, and near this Herbert well knew his 
^^? must rise, if at all. 

nifl ir J L °®^^^^ of anxiety that may easily be conceived, lie 
™PWtje .round circle of white as it drew near him. The paadle- 
i> 'ji ^^* within it; still the circlet remained unbroken: 
^rapKUy passed the centre of the ship— still no rising body could 
^eai; it drew opposite the gangway— still the ocean gave no 
WfrD Of rendering up its prey : it drew abreast of the main-chains— 
Sr 5p*PP®"^aJice of his friend. On— on— on flew, the spot of 
*jD5uiijea spray on its ground of translucent indigo, appearing in 
^^Jf^"»? freshness to mock the aching heart that asked it to 
^-S ^^the missing comrade— the valuable ally. 
•nf«?n ^^ ^^ opposite the mizen-chains, and now, alas ! it was 

.?W past him. 
va«» ^^oyer," muttered Herbert; "perhaps, poor fellow, lie 
ZuTr^J.?'^ perhaps, which I never thought of before, he 
ffli^ht not be able to swim. That's the heaviest loss we shall have 
'°^,^y> I liope,'' he added, still mournfully watching the de- 
mn.,JJ®j ^"6 'oam as it floated astern, careless or noteless who 

Th? r °! '^Joy®** oa its coming or going. 
to SAP k * J^f ^^ ^^ ^^® ^^U ^^ °^ returning to get inboard 
do «A farther demanded his attention, when, in turning to 

Mu^rH^^ T^^^ caught his attention, ahnost at his feet, but a 
»tvie nearer to the bow— some black spot, realizing almost the 
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words of the poet, as if there were in the dark abyss ft dato^ 
It was now opposite to him, and clearly was growing ia^.rt 
was something beneath the waters ; and tbongh it might belancy, 
Herbert observed what he thought looked like an arm. 




rate, 

exacts- *, 

irrating just astern of it." , . „ i, ^^ 

Suiting the action to the word, our hero rapidly, as he PJ«^»J«J; 
threw down the grating into the sea, a httle nearer to the stem 
than the point where he observed the rapidly mcreasing object. 

Anxiously he watched them both floating past him, ^y^J^ 
another second, doubt grew into . certainty. And, lirst, hii tn 
could distinctly trace the figure of a man, then the ppruy 
outline of the quaker ; and, at last, the deep blue siurface of jfie 
ocean was ruffled into foam, as the countenance of the wortDv 
friend appeared, somewhat more moved, it must be a»i^«^ 
than usual, but still wonderfully possessed, and fightmg hard lor 

life as ever. . ,. - 'j^* ^u* 

Bo far from not b^ing able to swim, it v«« ^o^evident tti« 

the quaker was a great proficient in that useful art. Witn tme 

hand he cleared the salt water from his eyes, and with the ower, 

battling the waves most stoutly, struck ahead meanwhile tne 

same way as the steamer, and not only looked up to her occks as 

if he quite expected assistance in the natural course of thmgs, m 

evidently recognised friend Herbert, and made some attempt w 

address him. . .i^ 

The distance, however, between them was stiU so ffrw, we 

wind was still so high, and the noise of the paddles oam^ 

the water so loud, that all conversation was useless. H«rwn 

understood this in a moment, and, mutely pointing with one 

finger to the grating, which was a little astern of the quaker, vita 

one hand, andholding out with the other the halyards which were 

secured to it, Broadbrim, like a sensible body as he was, lost no 

further time in attempting to parley, but looked round in tw 

direction pointed out, saw the grating, immediately seized hold ot 

it, and. before the strain of the ship came to drag them botn 

throuprh the water, lashed himself firmly to the wooden bars by 

the lanyards which Herbert had provided for that purpose. The 

question that now remained to puzzle them was now to get the 

worthy friend on board once more. ,, 

^!^^J*1^* ?*' ^^at had been going on ahead, Herbert naturallf 

concluded that any attempt to hoist him in in the proper urtf, 

namely, by getting a whip on one of the yards, would be mstantlj 

frustrated by the rifles of the enemy in the bow; and so, in all 

probability, that would have been the result. 

nJSwS^pS^lk^^ ^^ f^^^y fitroiiff. ^^ tl^en tried to hoist » 
nftWUbOur Broadbnm by Ua own cx«?tions. To gather in the 
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ilaok of the rope ▼as easy enough ; hut when it oame to hoisting 
up the hngh person of the friena, ne found all his efforts to start 
hm unavailing, further than to drag the sufferer through the 
water, a process not necessary to enable Broadbrim to benefit by 
copious araughts of the briny element. 

Under these circumstances, he was obliged to take a turn with 
the tow-line ; and, jumping in on the quarter-deck^ communicated 
the joyful intelligence that neighbour Broadbrim was not yet 
become food for fishes. 

Having looked round in vain for the brigadier, Herbert naturally 
conduded that some good reason existed for his absence, namely, 
that he was busy attending to some duty for the good of the 
common weal, little imagining the extremes of wrath and indig- 
nity he was at that moment undergoing from the mutineers 
forward. 

Our hero having picked out three or four of the stoutest among 
the passengers, they all jumped over into the mizen-chains, and 
after some slight difficulty, succeeded in hoisting Broadbrim onoe 
more oti board. For some moments, the worthy man stood, faint 
and exhausted, leaning against the mizen rigging, puffinfi^ and 
panting, and throwing from his mouth a vast quantity of salt 
water he had been compelled to swallow, very much against the 
S^ain. At last, as soon as he could speak, he exclaimed— 

"This is both over early and over long to take a bath : and, 
<^ my conscience, I am in no hurry to repeat the dip. As for 
thee, friend Herbert, I owe thf e a large debt for my rescue, and 
hope we mav both live to see it paid yet for all that's come and 
^ne, though that is much. Ana now let us finish driving the 
hornets to their hole ; though, peradventure, I am late in the day 
to propose that which thou hast already accomplished." 
^ * Don't distress yourself about them, Broadbrim," said Herbert, 
"but oome down to the saloon as soon as possible, and I will mix 
yoa a ffood stiff glass of grog while you change your clothes." 

Why. truly," responded the other, laying his broad but now 
bine hand on a certain tender portion of the person, which in him 
Was very largely developed, " alter all the exertions of the morning, 
I confess the creature-comforts are not to be despised : and, truly, 
my morning dip has ^ven me an appetite. But, first of all, let 
me inquire, how is fnend Symonds r He is a rash young man ; 
but, I conress, to save his ufe, I would willingly take dip the 
second. Where is he P " 

"1 haven't seen him lately," replied Herbert; "but, never fear 
he is too wide awake a person not to be all right, wherever he is. 
I sappose he is gone down into the saloon for something or other ; 
Wi come aiong and join him." 

"Lead on, friend, and I will," answered the quaker, motioning 
to Herbert, who at onoe did as he was desired. 

<22 



288 THE LOST SHIP. 



CHAPTER LVI. 

. " Forth with mv eoffers, all my gold is free, • 
Ere harm shall hap to aught of thine or thee." 

No sooner did Broadbrim appear on deck, than con^ratulatioiis 
were showered downfrom every side, both on him and his deliverer, 
who certainly deserved the greatest credit for the deliberate man- 
ner in which he had set to work, and saved the qnaker. 

Before going below, Herbert now carried into effect the project 
which haa been before prevented ; and, taking advantage of the 
severe blow which had recently been struck against the niiitmeer^ 
by which their riflers had been carried oflf, and such losses inflicted 
on their numbers, thejr rapidly slued round the cutter into the 
original position for which she was int^ded. and, bundling all the 
mattresses into the body of the boat, left her as a complete 
blockade against the often-contested gangway, and ai)pointed three 
of the passengers, as before, to keep up a reco^izance on the 
movements of the mutineers, and j;o fire unhesitatmgly on all vbo 
should dare to expose themselves to observation. , 

These precautionary measures taken, the rest of our mends 
repaired to the cabin below. Here, in some employment or other, 
Herbert naturally expected to find the brigadier. Not, however, 
seemg him, he thought he might have retired to the pnnte 
cabm to change his dress; accordingly, he prepared to seek him 
there, but as he was still not to be found, he then commenced the 
mauiiy on all hands. 

* Where is the brigadier ? " 

No brigadier was, however, forthcoming. Had any one s^n 
«iK- ^ j' 2° °^® ^^ 6ven seen him, that is, at least, in the 
,-f «? ' and after various inquiries as to where he had last appeared, 
taiTo«* Hnallv discovered that he was last seen, like a good and 
omwlJ?*^^' ^^^^^ down the enemy, in the persons of the 
fTS? tii J"^"'^^"' r^ose severe annoyance he had often himself 
him whv wL^S^ '^ ^°"^^y deplored. Still, if no iU had hefallei] 

fe kep't hk^ btahi^^^^^^^^^^^^^ "^*' *'^ '''' • ^'^* "^'^ 

nrS)l'4r te^^^ ^^V*'"* ^«^^ li^ed to acknowledge iU 
fnSuaf* and^l.*+5?^^ ^^ °>ade, and again it prored 
2f ^^ jSy Tt B«SJ1 ?«?ti^^ed to throw a^eat damp on 
w general joy at JJroadbnm's recovery, the public hopes and 
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fears were suddenly and sadly set at rest by the amval of one of 
the watch, who ran down, pafe and breathless, exclaiming, — 

" The brigadier's taken prisoner; and they are going to hang 
liim ! *' 

At this disastrous intelligence one universal shriek arose from 
the ladies in general ; and, in particular, the candlestick-maker's 
only heiress swooned away. With all the fair, the gallant sol« 
dier's intrepid bravery above deck, and winning attentions below, 
had rendered him a great favourite ; while, on the susceptible 
heart of the tender young candlestick-maker, divers soft speeches, 
wmning smiles, and tender pressures of the hand, had assisted in 
canyisfi; on a flirtation, and making an impression that would 
never have been recked of, had not this premature and incon- 
siderate disclosure been made of the brave brigadier's captivity, 
and threatened execution. 

" What ! " exclaimed sJl the gentlemen, on hearing the intelli- 
gence ; " you must be under some mistake, boy ! " 

Oh, no; there can be no mistake in the matter," said the 
messenger, m an under voice, as the ladies all raiilied round the 
laintmg girl ; " for they have brought him out upon the fore- 
castle, with a halter round his neck, and his arms pinioned behind 
mm.* 

, "This startKng information, combined with the loud shouting 
that was now heard on the quarter-deck, caused a general rush (mc 
the gentlemen from the saloon ; and when thej arrived in sight 
01 the forecastle, there, truly enough, as their informant had told 
them, the gallant brigadier stood pinioned with his arms behind 
|um, while round his neck was fastened a halter, or yard-rope, 
that was evidently reeved through some block aloft before flie 
loremast, which had thus shielded from the watch on deck the 
person of the sailor who must have gone aloft to fix it, and who, 
Pi 1 ® so, appeared to have returned in safety to the fore 
?*""^ below with the other end of the rope in question, which had 
aoubtleas been there fitted on to the neck of the victim, and the 
wter made to ascend and exhibit himself to his friends on the 

Quarter-deck, in the interesting costume he now offered to their 

eyes. ^ 

" Halloa, brigadier, what is the matter P " shouted Herbert, the 
moment he came up and saw this spectacle which, but for the fatal 
lermination to which it pointed, certainly wore an appearance that 
Wdrolltoadepee 

i ij IS qmte clear tne brigadier heard the question, but in answer 
■" ^^ omy shook his head in a very mournful manner. Herbert then 
im* 1 ^* <l^ery, and still getting no reply, was about to take 
R ^Ik '^^^P® *^ examine the cause of this unwonted silence, but 
iJroaabnm mterposed, saying,— 

o Btvend Herbert, thee mayest well wonder to hear friend 
^ymonds silent : but I can save thee all the trouble of looking 
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for I peroem the men of Gath bave saved lum everj Mg^ae of 
talking by treatine him like a common scold ; that is; fiiendEerbert, 
thev hare gauged him." 

I^Hark, sir!" interrupted Mr. St. John; "I hear somebody 
hailing." 

Ana this, indeed^ was trae ; for silence having been obtained, 
they could all distmguish these words shouted m the forecastle, 
ana which, to use a term once much in yogue, appeared to come 
from the depths of the pitoher-conntry ; or, in plain English, the 
speaker, unwilling to hasard his doubtless valuable x>er8an, con- 
tmued ooneealed below in the fore cabin, while be directed his voice 
to those who remained aft, — 

" Quarter-deck, lioy, there ! " 

'^ Halloa 1" answered Herbert for the rest. 

'' We want to know," resumed the first speaker, " wbetber you 
consider this prboner worth a ransom, or wnether yon wish ns to 
proceed in hanging him P " 

** Why, undoubtedly, we wiaji to ransom him, if you will give 
us a chance," returned Herbert ; "' what is it you want for his 
ransom P " 

'* If we send a party aft to you to diacnss the matter^ will you 
promise,' on the honour of gentlemen, to observe a stnct trace; 
and if we don't agree to the terms of the ranaom, to let our party 
come back safe and sound without imury ! " 

*' What say you, gentlemen P" demanded Herbert, turning 
round to the other passengers ; " ]fou hear the demand this feUov 
makes : would it be safe to grant it P " 

" Stay, sir, staj," said one of the volunteers. " See how the 
brigadier is shakmff hjs head ! Does he mean, do yon think, that 
there is some treachery P" 

" I don't know," said Herbert ; " but, as to that, we can demand, 
before going any farther, that Symonds shall be unbound, to 
say what he thinks proper to us on the propriety of this 



course." 



To this all parties seemed agreed ; and aooordingly, Herbert 
hailed back to the forecastle, saying,— 

"Before we gp any further mto a discussion of this matter of 
ransoming the prisoner, we wish you to ungag him« in Qpder that 
we may hear wnat be has to say to it himself. 

' Wait a moment, then," answered back the voioe : and a delay 
for some time took place, which was occupied by tne holdeis of 
the quarter-deck, in discussing the possible danger that might 
accrue to their party from any treachery on the side of the mu- 
tineers, and finally it was agreed nem. con. that, if only three of 
the latter were allowed to be present at the conference, as to the 
ransom, it was utterly impossible that any danger could ariscL as 
these would be eiuily overpowered^ and would form a sufficient 
pledge for the good conduct of the rest. 
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They then debated whether they should receiye them in the 
saloon or on deck ; and it was decided that the latter should Be 
the place of rendezvous, the reason being a yery si^cient one, 
given, therefore, by Broadbrim. 

" Tnou seest, friend," said the quaker, " that should these knaves 
in buckram prove treacherous, which is. after all, but a part of 
their nature, and thou hast by force to tall back upon the carnal 
weapon, much damage might arise to the ladies below, not 
only in point of mental suffering, but actually in point of 
bodily injuries, were it necessary with a strong arm to preserve 
the peace." 

In this sentiment all having loined, notice was sent below 
to all the gentlemen to attend the anticipated conference with 
every possiBle description of arms, in order to form as imposing a 
front as possible. 
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CHAPTER LVII. 

" The heralds now conduct them to the*fleet« 
Where wise Ulysses, with full powers to treat 
For the rich ransom ot their captive, sate, . 
With sterner Diomed, in deep debate/' 

Iliad. 

*' QuAETEE-DECiL aihoy ! " was now heard in the voice that had 
first hailed them \ we have thought over your request to ungag 
this red herring in a blue coat, and we can't grant it ; therefore, 
if you can't ransom him without hearing him preach, why we'll 
take the trouble off your hands, by hanging him at once." 

Here a verv signinc^t twitch was given to the rope, which 
rather swayed the brigSier from his perpendicular ; and, as the 
end was fastened round his neck, in perfect halter-fiashion, it must 
have given him great pain. Herbert, who saw this wanton exer- 
cise ot power, and beheld it with the greatest indignation, inune- 
diatelv cried out,— 

" Hold ! you infernal scoundrels ! Bobbers and cut-throats 
as you are, you might at least respect the misfortunes of a 
brave man, even though you do happen to have him in your 
power." 

**Tou be smothered ! " was renlied. " You be cutting it tarna- 
tion superfine grand, am't your that's « fact. You may think 
yourself well on we haven't got your neck in the halter, or else. 




waiting here long. I dare say jou think you be doine it all very 
fine, but we know more what passes in that saloon aft, than you 
guess for. What right have you to keep back the gentleman's 
money, when he 's all ready, else, to act like a sensible man, 
ana pajr it over to us, to save all farther dispute, you pia-waw- 

Herbert could not help smiling at the word dispute being applied 
to a case luce the present, where one party was actuatSl by the 
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tiojL Herbert returned to the group who were standing near the 
skylight, Mr. St. John among the rest, and, addressmg him in 
particular, said, — 

** Before we proceed anr farther in the question of the proposed 
ransom, it occurs to me to be a very unnecessary step, merely be- 
cause the brigadier is in a little more peril than bas surrounded us 
:U1 for the last twenty-four hours, that we should now, without 
another Question or struggle, abandon the property for which we 
have made so stout a fight. I am of opimon, before we do any- 
thing of the sort, it would be much wiser to make a bold sallv 
and cut the brif^er's halter. Being, nearly all of us, all armed, 
it would bo easily managed ; and, depend upon it, some fear of 
this sort is their only reason for not allowing their prisoner, the 
brigadier, to be ungagged ; perhaps he would have told us that 
the mutineers are so weakened in their losses, and so divided in 
their counsel^^ that one more vigorous attack would bring us an 
unoualified victory." 

*% for one, meet this proposition with the most stout resist- 
ance," said Mr. St. John ; it anpears to me erroneous altogether; 
wrong in principle, feeble tn policy." 

"Well, friend, to me it appears altogether as correct in each," 
said Broadbrim, apparently determined to support Herbert to the 
uttermost. 

"How you can reconcile that view with your persuasion of 
universal peace and charity, sir, I leave you to aecide," drily 
rejoined St. John. " Still, for all that, I must take leave to express 
my own opinions as to the subiect, which is. unfortunately, so 
much connected with myself, as this ill-omenea money ; and once 
for all, I must remark that a great deal too much contention has 
already been allowed to take place respecting it. On the head of 
you, sir, man of peace though you call yoursdf, will rest the blood 
of ihotii unhanpymen who have fallen since our council of war 
last night ; ana now, instead of counselling further bloodshed, do 
you not think it would be more becoming in you to gaze on the ill- 
fated remains of that poor voung man whom your example has led 
to rush upon an untimely late ; out I will take care that no more 
victims are offered up upon the shrine of Mammon, as far as my 
property is concerned." 

*^As thou pleasest, friend ; as thou pleasest," calmly r^oined 
the ^naker: thou seemest as strongly moved as if we were 
battling to despoil thee of thy worldly goods, instead of to protect 
them in thy possession; but whatever we may think of thy 




word, ** do you think me such a fool as to indulge in any dream, of 
the sort P friendship ! and among mankind, too, as if the thing 
were possible ! No doubt your services are great, sir," with a 
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profoimd bow, "but I think they would have been gieater had 
you simply waited until they were demanded." 

Without uttering another word. Mr. St. John adTanoed to the 
break of the quarter-deck, andf, hailing the mutuieas, ex- 
claimed ; — 

"Seamen, the great bulk of the property which yon desire to 
gain is mine. I have no objection to giye up every farthing that I 
possess to ransom the life of your prisoner; therefore, at onee 
cast him loose from the degrading position in which you have 
placed him. In a few minutes I will tell you whether the majority 
of the gentlemen who are passengers on board will permit some ca 
your party to come aft, and fix the conditions on which we five 
you up the gold, with a promise of security from all molestatkn. 
If they will allow me to pass my word to you to that effec^ I will ; 
if not, still you wiU believe me the gold is yours, on condition thst 
you give up all further firing, and respect the comfort and bie of 
your prisoner." 

** Avast heaving, old fellow ! not so fast ! your memory seems 
wonderful short on one point. If you give up the ^Id, remember 
we shall ship it in one of the boats, and be off with it at onoe. 
You don't expect, I hope, that we aie so precious green as to eo 
back with you to England, and get our necks stretched there Bf 
the laws for piracy? You don't expect that, I hope, do your 
because if you do you are mistaken I so make your minds up to that 
when you consult. We'll ^ve you back our prisoner safe and 
sound, and we'll cut our stick at once with your money-chests. 
No mistake about the matter either way, you know." 

*' When I make a gift, it is a gift in every sense. Man. restore 
your prisoner to me unhurt, and you may take my gold if you 
please \nth you the next moment! the further and the quicker 
you wander with it, the better I shall be pleased ; you may take it 
to^the depths of the sea, if you will." 

iJrayo, old-stiok.in-the-mud ! We don't want to go quite so 
to as that, thank ye all the same to you," returned the sailor, 
wnue a loud cheer burst from his companions concealed below the 
natehway St. John having now put a definite bar to any further 
hfhoS^w. **® *^®»»^*' returned to the circle of passengers whom 
Ehei^J^ Tir '^ l^®. after-nart of the quarter-deck. Here he fiwmd 
noeneMr Wire holding forth in a perfect state of frenay. 

should t««r°mi "i®^®' ^^ ?0Ment to it ; I tell you I'd luther they 
«oldt nJ. tL°^*r ,f^' J^'» * ^^' What ! give up my oiS 
& W /ace ^1?^^ ^^^ "^y ^^ o^* «^ me^firat, Wfry it 

Why, youfoolTyou'Vi mL'"®'^ y'??'^"^?^S ^/*» yo?. ^^^ 
tion sunerflne set of foSii" t^jf^> driveUmgr, snail-pace, .tanu^ 

have tiST blessed mS,**^ Lf Tv ?'^r^\? ^"^^ ^^ ^*." I 

Musjoisag at my life! This blessed mcnninffl 
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iiey«rihall forget, I tell you. What I 8e?enty-fiye thousand jMnuida 
worth of gold, and give it up without stnkmg a blow 1 Why yoa 
muat have stole it, that's what you must, and I don't scruple to 
teU you so, that's a fact. You, you," continued the Yankee, at 
last getting into such a rage, and yociferatins his words out with 
such rapidity, and so strong a nasal twang, that it was difficult to 
follow them. ''You give up seventv-five thousand pounds of 
honest money !" as he saw Mr. St. John silentl:^ looking at him, 
with a smUe of supreme contempt. " No, no, neither you nor any 
other man that ever was bom could do it, so I tell you ; but there 
— there, it's no use talking to you! it's quite dear to my mind that 
for you to talk of giving up this here sum without a smgle blow, 
you must be the most complete, tarnation, supcorfine coward, in all 
the creation." 

Up to this moment we have said that Mr. St. John had borne im« 
moved the torrent of Ebeneser Wire's vituperation ; wearing all 
the while that look of mingled pity and contempt^ half generous, 
half derisive, as much as to say this poor wretch is only speaking 
from the feeungs of his grovelling nature, he is unendowed with » 
the aame faeulties to support his misfortunes that I am blest 
withal, and therefore I forgive him this exhibition of impotent 
rage. 

When, however, the word "coward" fell from the Yankee's lipe, 
a total ohanoe seemed to pass over the old man's face. In an m- 
stant a haughty and terrible sternness reigned predominant. The 
eve flashed fire for a few moments, as if partly taken by surprise 
that any one should dare to use such language, and as if partly de- 
bating how it should be met. 

The hesitation was not long; and, Ebenezer, like most intem- 
perate men, seemed too much ensrossed by his own folly to notice 
the approach of the storm he hadf himself raised, else there is little 
doubt that he would have used his time better by getting out of 
the way ; /or, quickly darting his hands on the muzzle of Herbert's 
rifle, the insulted gentleman, who found it yield instantly to his 
grasp, svnmg the stock for two seconds in the air, and then, with 
all possible torce^ dashed it full in the face of Ebenezer. 

'^Take that, sir," said Mr. St. John, at the same moment; "that 
is the only answer that I condescend to such a lie." 

The dose just administered was so richlv deserved, and answered 
so oompletely to the feelings of all around who bad heard the pro- 
vocation, that a sort of general buzz of approbation arose from the 
lips of every one but Ebenezer, who, however, received the salute 
raven to him in a manner that did not excite much less surprise 
than he himself manifested on being so summarily brought to 
book. 
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can tell you among us Yankees, they would say tliis was carrym^ 
the joke too far. Why didn't you say what was coming, or tell a 
fellow you didn't like jesting ? How was I to know that you'd ^ 
to take offence at a little ngure of speech ? — ^there's no bann in 
what /say, nor anv offence ever taken among folks where 1 come 
from right off south. One would think you came down east, that* s 
where you come from, and you're a pretty inconsiderate, proud, 
haughty, passionate chap, that's what you are ! But, if you come 
that dodge again, I shaU be angry, / snail, and no mistake. But, 
now to business." 

But what Mr. Ebenezer said, after the extraordinary opinion he 
seemed to entertain of what was a joke and what went beyond it, 
did not seem to gain much attention. 

The passengers, seeing it was useless any longer to fight 
against Mr. St. Jonn's resolute determination, not to permit liis 
property to be made a cause of bloodshed, at once agreed to 
authorize his passing his word of honour to the mutineers, that 
any three of them, who mig^ht come aft to arrange a ransom, 
should enjoy all the protection of an armistice, being free to 
come, or go, or stay, during the next two hours, without let or 
hinderance. 

The old gentleman at this expressed his thax^ for their con- 
cession to his views, as well as his gratitude for the readiness 
thev had displayed to protect his property, should he require it : 
ana then, hailing the mutineers, tola them, that they might send 
aft any of their numbers not exceeding three, towards whom he 
was authorized by his fellow-passengers to pass his. honour, tint 
every protection and immunity shpula be observed. 
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CHAPTER LVIII. 

"Can snoh things be, 
And overcome us like a summer cloud, 
Without our special wonder ? " 

BHAKK8PEARE. 

When the storm in its fury had swept off the officers of the 
ship, and several of its principal seamen, it deprived the pas- 
sengers, as a matter of course, of all means of knowing what 
sailors were still left on board, and whether any of those so left 
had Joined the mutinous party. 

Up to the time when the helmsman was shot, none of tlie crew 
had appeared to be concerned in the proceedings, but, after his 
loss, all further clue to the identity of any of the perpetrators in 
the violence had passed beyond the reacn of Herbert and his 
friends. 

Whether, therefore, anv of the seamen of the vessel were sup- 
porting the scheme of plunder-^ whether they had been made 
;)ri8oners, and kept in forcible captivity— whether they had ail 
)een washed overboard— or, whether they were simply holding 
)ack, afraid to be seen participating in the guilty seizure of the 
ship, but yet not able, or not choosing to prevent it— were all 
matters of^ mere speculation. The same, also, with the stokers, 
whose duty it was to manage the engine ; and, indeed, so long as 
this continued to be worked, it was a matter of indiiference to 
those who had the command of the helm what might be the inten- 
tions of those who propelled the ship ahead, since this was quite 
clear she could only go in the direction chosen by those who had 
the guidance of the rudder. 

For some time, Herbert had entertained stron^;^ suspicions that 
the compass by which they were steering, and which was a sort of 
toy compass belonging to a passenger, was a very weak and faulty 
one ; stUi, as the weather remained so thick as totally to exclude 
all possibility of getting any observation of the heavenly bodies, 
right or wrona-, they had n9 other remedy for it but to make the 
best dead-reckoning in their power, and to trust the rest to the 
chapter of accidents. 

" Friend Herbert, dost thou not think the weather is grown 
exceeding cold P" demanded the quaker, flapping his body with 
his huge arms, as if to keep it warm. 
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" Yes," answered Herbert, " I have thouffht so acyend times 
during the last few hours, ana through the wnole of last night; a 
sensation which increases every hour ; but troubles of any sort 
never come singly we know, and I presume this sharp weather 
comes to remind us of the fact, as Ebenezer Wire here womd 
say." . 

" Look, friend, look," interrupted Broadbrim, directing Hu- 
bert's attention to the forecastle; '' methinks here come the higt 
contracting parties." 

" Av," quoth Ebenezer; "now we shall see a scene that has 
not often been witnessed upon the seas, I calculate ; one ginog 
up a fortune who might keep it, and the strong yielding to the 
weak. They come m state, too, mister. What ! have we three 
niggers, or at least in sable r " . ^ 

''^No," said Herbert, looking in the quarter to which his atten- 
tion had been directed. "The first is your friend, Bost9n M: 
only I see that he and his companions have all blacked their races, 
as if they thought it not impossible that we might yet have to 
meet them for this business m a court of justioe, and therefore 
they imagine we shall be more pusried in recognising them." 

" Truly prudential. Ah ! now I see it is that limpmg varlet who 
assisted me to a cold bath of such extreme copiousness scarce » 
hour ago. It is a pity to see a man like that spinninfl: himself a 
halter, with as much cleverness as would, if honestly eiertea, 
conduct him to irreproachable wealth and honour : but here thej 
are, and now let us near what they have to say for thenaselTCS. 

As Broadbrim ceased, three tall and powerful figures m«w»5 
the auarter-deck. They were most of them dressed m the wiW 
peculiar style of men accustomed to pass their lives in the forest, 
with just such a dash here and there of something naaticai as 
pJainl7 proved their skins and other trappings to be a mere 
disguise. 

Each man wore a belt stuck full of pistob, and ready, at the 
slightest motion of his hand, together with the instrument so 
deadly in close conflict which we have so often described, whK* 
jaanv of the passengers now bad an opportunity of inspecdng, for 
the first time, and which, from its razor-like keenness and deadly 
P^jjfh, produced a most striking effect. 

i^i^i x°^ *H passengers seemed insensibly to give way to m 
myoiuntary sudder as they contemplated tlus disgrace to a free 
country and dwelt for a moment in fancy on the unpleasant 
maldn i^tlfit *^ ^^^^ **^*** had, in all probability, escaped 
from the instruments of the negotiators the transiticm was 
S^S%K^.o^K P^^ons . and if the decorations instilled Joa with 
tefi If vnS wiT^ Ji?^ *^^«^ ^«^' ^ an eminent dome, calculated 
to fill you with stiU more horror and loathing: from no one of 
them yet seemed to be washed off the M^Snaiy traces of last 
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ittfhf 8 tncr : but on their clothes, their hands, their faces, were 
left its dark and mnrd^r-tellingr stains. 

None of them appeared to nave shaved for the last week, and 
this carelessness did not tend to weaken the other effects to which 
we hare alluded, while the eyes of all looked bloodshot with drink 
and watching. Expressions of the most hardened cruelty and 
Tillany were traceable on their countenances ; and, as if thev might 
have otherwise failed to produce sufficient disgust, the features 
of all were smeared over with a composition of oil and candle- 
black. 

Two of the parties appeared to be whollv unknown to any of 
the spectators ; but that Boston Bill should nope to escape recoe- 
nition was an absurdity, when his left eye was still as distinctly 
recognisable, from the terrible blow inflicted on it by Herbert, and 
renewed by the gallant brigadier, and which now appeared to wear 
so threatening an aspect, that nothing, according to the account 
of the surgeon, whom the extraordinary scene had tempted to the 
quarter-deck — nothing but a miracle of nature's working could 
preserve the sight. 

. In addition to this, there was the flesh-wound of Symonds's 
rifle-shot, which had struck out several of the ruflian's teeth ; and. 
in conclusion, by burying itself in the fleshy part of the iaw, raised 
a swelling, and producea an irritation, that, if unaided oy surgical 
care, mi^nt in a few hours cost him his life. 

As this creature stood upon the quarter-deck, spared, through 
all the dangers he had run, to demand that spoil for which he had 
risked and paid so much, Herbert could not help whispermg to 
the Quaker — 

" How wonderful, indeed, are the ways of Providence ! Look 
at that wretch, permitted to come through all these habrbreadth 
escapes, and y^et live on unhurt, for purposes of plunder and 
violence, such as that for which he is now about to obtain his 
reward : almost cut and hacked to pieces as he is, and, as you see 
at this moment, scarcely able to stand for that last wound which 
St. John gave him in the ancle, just after you rolled overboard. And 
yet. only the other day, the papers recorded the death of a beloved 
and amiable nobleman, the heaid and delight of a family, the author 
of extensive charity, the ornament and delight of his circle ; who, 
from triflingly wounding himself with an axe with which he was 
amusing himself in his own park, was suddenlv snatched from 
everything dear by the stem hand of death ! Truly, when one 
sees such a wretch as this live on, though so much more injured, 
one is almost inclined to murmur against the decree." . 

" Friend, friend, I marvel to hear thy good sense fall into such 
errors! To say nothing of sacred writers, what doth the pro- 
fane Herodotus narrate as the memorable speech of the de- 
throned CrcBSUs, heard first from a Grecian sage, and afterwards 
ivoved by his own misfortunes? 'No man can bo pronounced 
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truly happy until after his death.' Heaven makes manifest its 
ways to man in many shapes. Douhtiess that creatnie*s destiny 
is yet to he foMlIed : and conld we read it in the hidden fofcnie^ 1 
douht not we should see it fully equal to his large deserts. But. 
hush, he speaks ! " As Broadhrim said this, Boston Bill stepped 
forward from among his friends, and,.addreBsing the passengers 
on the auarter-deck, without the least possible abashment^ com- 
menced his matter thus — 

" I and my friends here have come aft to do a little business ; 
but, as time's rather of the shortest, perhaps you'll let us know 
who is spokesman on your side, that we may get this matter orer 
at once. All that my friends have ^ot to say they have asked me 
to say for them. And in all these kmds of councils, as it shortens 
business, and is the best mode of pitKseeding, you Britishers, if 
you be Britishers, had better do the same. And if there's any 
lankees among you, I know they will all be m^ way of thinking, 
seeing the Yankees are a right down go-ahead kmd of enlightened 
rei)resentatiye people, or else they wouldn't be able to whip the 
British, while tne Britishers whipt the world." 

" Favour us with as little of that nonsense as you can, felloY>" 
said St. John, stepping forward, apparentl;^ in no mood to Innter 
these kinds of jests. *' Gentlemen," said he. addressing the' 
rest of the passengers, "is it your pleasure to follow the sugges- 
tion just thrown out to you, and aopoint a speaker to treat for tiie 
ransom, as this person suggests ? 

"Friend," re^ed Broadbrim, "as the money respecting which 
we are to treat is thine, and as thou hast finally prevented us from 
haying any voice in its defence^ we cannot do better than ap- 
point thvself to debate how or m what manner it shall be sur- 
rendered." 

This proposition having met with universal approval, Mr. St. 
John replied — 

" Since that is the opinion of those who are entitled to my best 
consideration, I accept, without any hesitation, the office I am 
asked to discharge. And now, sir," turning to Boston Bill, 
" what are the terms vou are instructed to accept for the safe de- 
livery to his friends of Major Symonds P " 
««w J' ^"^ answer's very short," said the seaman, kughing. 

We have all of us forward a wonderful alPection for you gentle- 

?ft^ +1' ^^^^®^o^ ^^ ^® ^^^ yo^ ^ give us is your money. 
Alter that you may not only have your friend safe and soun^ 
but go where you like with him, and do what you like with him." 

<c S^* ^^^^^ ^il^ ^^^ so ? " demanded St. Jolm. 
«.!- .?^ * ^?^ trouble your head about that," replied the other, 
"that's our business." 

" Surelv you won't desert the ship, and leave her without bands 
to work the passage home ? " — "«» 

" Ab to who may come or who may stay behind," said Boston 
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Bill, "that's a matter on whioh Pre not been instrncted to say 
anything, and if you are a wise man you'll not attempt to asK 
it, that's more : but this I would advise you to do, and that is, to 
coant upon baring as few in crew to work you home as may be, 
for you won't see many! that's a fact." 

" But how ia it possible that any boat can live in this sea ? " 

'* Once more, I tell you. that's our business ; just leave every 
man to manage for himseli, and you'll do a deal wiser than you 
seem likely to do at present. Now these are all the terms that 
we ask, and we'll have no less." 

" Pray, may I ask, have you not implicit faith in my word, as I 
see 7on rely upon it sufficiently to venture aft here to debate this 
matter P " 

" Why, yes," replied Boston Bill to St. John's inquiry, " we've 
got as much faith, perhaps, as we have in most men, I dare 
say ; we might oontrive to give you credit : why do you ask the 
question P '' 

** For this reason, man : that if you'll promise to remain on 
board, you and your men, peaceably, and work the ship, I woidd 
transnsr into your possession the trumpery gold that is on board 
now, BO that shoula be no temptation to vou to behave ill a^ain ; 
and on our arrival in England, you shall be handsomely paid for 
your labours." 

" Yes, 1 dare say— with a halter," mterrupted the Bostonian, 
finishing the sentence. 

"Oh, rejoined St. John, "if your suspicion is so strong as 
that, we need not discuss the matter any farther. It was only 
under a misapiy^hension of your trusting to my word that I made 
the offer ; as vou cannot, however, do that, let us j)roceed with 
our business.' 

"It isn't that I mistrust you, old boy." said the seaman : "but 
what would vour word assist us, I sliould like to know, if so be 
we got boarded by a king's frigate off the Land's End. or any one 
else ohose to split upon what has taken place on board here r AU 
you could do and say wouldn't prevent us going up to the yard- 
arm, and in pretty quick time too, I can tell you. No'-there's 
nothing: further than to band out the shiners, and let us cut stick 
with them where we please ; and, for fear you should moke anv 
mistake in the amount that's coming to us, we may as well tell 
you at once that we know all about it— it's an amount of seventy- 
six thousand pounds," looking at a memorandam which he had in 
his hand. 

** You are wrong— you are wrong ; it's only seventy-five," roared 
Ebenezer, darting forward. 

** You iive me the lie again, you cowardly lubber, and see if I 
don't put some of your teeth down your throat," was the only 
answer «iven by Boston Bill to this interruption. 

Happenmg to have seen the insult that Ebenezer had received 
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from St. John, and the craven way in which he bore it, and know- 
ing, moreover, that, in all the straggles that had taken place, 
Ebenezer had never been the man to render his assistance, tbe 
mutineers, one and all, entertained the most thorough, oontempt 
for him. 

"Hold, friend," said Broadbrim, stepping up; "before thee 
usest threats of violence, remember this is a conierence at which 
we are all met to hold good our words, that no broil takes place." 

" Well, well, I was wrong there, I admit," said the Bostonian : 
" but I wish for none of this chap's gammon, for I know light wdl 
what's the amount of gold that this steamer has on board. Itfs 
seventy-six thousand pounds ; and I won't be content with a 
farthing less." 

" Here's a pretty tarnation go i You see what conaes d it, 
Britisher. Your offer to give up your property brings upon me 
the loss of mine ; but, may I perpetually be blown right im and 
down^ round, square, and straight an end, but I never wiu give 
up mme 1 I swear that's a fact—so I tell you." 

" Oh, you won't, won't you ? " said Boston Bill, who seemed to 
receive this announcement with great coolness ; " we'll see that 
presently. Go on, sir," turning to Mr. St. John, and peEodving 
that he wished to speak. 

" I was merely going to observe," said Mr. St. John, " that the 
offer I have made of giving up property on board relates (mly to 
my own, which, as this man has stated, is not seTenty-sc^hat 
simply seventy-five thousand pounds." 

" Tliere, you hear what he says," roared Ebenezer. " Now, after 
that, I guess, as a freebom AmericaiL you'll respegt: my ri^ts." 

" You be d ! " said Boston Bill, returning this adrazation 

with an oath; "I tell you, we'll talk to you by-and-by. Then 
turning to St. John— "Now, sir, we know that this money is kept 
m a smaU hold beneath the saloon : and, as we are quite agreed 
upon the terms on which we are to nave it, it's only neoessaiy for 
us to see it counted out here, to deliver up your friend to you at 
once, all right and tight as ever he was." 

" As to counting the money, that we'll do if you please. It is 
here on board, in the same seaJed boxes in which it came from the 
bankers who I employed to pack it for me, so I presume that it's 
all riffht in amount." / 

" r?^' ^ doubt it is, if you say so, sir. But my friends here 
yo^d rather just have a sight of the gold, to see that if s all snog. 
Mistake, sir, you know, might have been made by the SKent." 

Oh ! very well— just as you please. Perhaps you will be good 
enough to take the trouble of bringing it up." 

"With all the pleasure in life, sir ; with all the pleasure in 
Ufe. It is rather heavy^ as you may know, perhaps ; and so I 
brought two good stout fellows here on purpose, to save you and 
your friends unnecessary trouble," 



THE LOST SHir. 2i3 

"It's very kind of you, I 'm sure," retiirned the old gentleman, 
bowing, as it he felt the honour extremely, and unable to suppress 
a smile at the impudent knave's audaoit^r. " Conduct the matter 
as you will, I have only one hint to give you. No doubt you 
are a very amiable, instructmg set of fellows, but the less you 
indulge me with your society and contact the better I shall be 
pleased." 

" No doubt, sir ; no doubt," reioined Boston Bill ; " but, as I 
said before, let us once get hold or your money, and we'll indulge 
you to a nicety. Perhaps some of these persons " — ^pointing to 
the passengers on deck—" will show my gentlemen the way to 
the hold below where the ready is kept. I myself will remain on 
deck, with your permission." 

And, as Boston Bill said this, he very deliberately drew out one 
of his double-barrelled pistols and cocked it. 

"Fray, what is that for P " said old St. John. 

"Why," replied the other, "one among so many might be poor 
odds, without this little assistance." 

"Oh, I see," returned St. John, in his dry, quiet manner, "you 
area/raid." 

Thd colour appeared to come even through the black paint of 
the mutineer, vmen he heard this sarcasm on his conduct, and, 
after a moment's reflection, putting back the pistol once more into 
his belt, though without uncocking it, he replied — 

"No, not so much a&aid either ; only it 's as well to be on your 
guard sometimes." 

" Yes," rejoined St. John—" pray keep the j)istol out. I see 
now how the mistake of treachery arose. You imagined you were 
among your friends." 

Never was the ai)horism of cutting blocks with a razor better 
exemplifled. Conscious that he was laughed at, yet not knowing 
^hy, the Bostonian looked extremely puzzled by what had just 
been said to him, but, making no reply to it, he ordered his two 
men to go below with Herbert, who undertook to conduct them. 
One of the two stooped down to carry the golden loads, while 
the other remained as a guard over him to see that he was not 
surprised. 
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" Bear to the mint my wsno and beaUog hoirt. 
To draohniBs medsuro out my vital bloo<L , 

Batber than touch odb guinea of my gold. 

At this period of the transaction one or two bonnets 'ere bw ■ 
issuing from the saloon, and Nantila appeared on deck, a«^ 
panied by two ladies whom she had persuaded to wmeBP^ 
take a peep at the mutineerB ; and as she all lightness, B«<* 7 . 
beauty: stSod upon the same deoii with tbe flerM k^^'^. 
Boston Bill, a attonger oontiaat could scarcely hare been ^ 

Herbert at finit tried to penraade her to go below. To tto sj^ 
would by no means listen, nor did her father m^fJ^ Xlf 
Following the same ecoentrie views that had gmded 1"» 'S 
tbtoughout her eduoation, he did not obiect t" M?;^!r^ 
that would tend to make her aware of aang^ maWJiJP^ 
assist her to meet it ; saying, as a reason, to Herbert, WM w""^ 
this might possibly give a somewhat masculme turn » ter i"?n 
it would better enable her, who had no brother, W act the p^f* "" 
her own protector in the world. m«ir- 

In a few minutes the first detachment of gold made its ^*2b- 
anoe. The specie had been sent on board in nine ™eati,«>oi*^ 
ing about two hundred weight each. These made the serMitJ-^ , 
thousand pounds belonging to St. John. The solitarrthoii^ 
of EbeoMer'a was, of course, made np in an infliut<l; **?Jr! 
package, and had as yet escaped the actual cintoh of the^JP^ 
and strong hopes arose in the bosom of the worthy Wire, ' 
he should be able to save it altogether fiom their iner«w» 

*"-^'- clear EbcneKf oust b'T' 

r.^tfvSifi&^ 

ithaneasemesstojl^jj 
matched deadrent^t^^ 
1 deck, with a g!»Pi* ? 
rholehopes_5_«S«^ 
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bore it on his shoolderB gnuloally ascended to the deck, his com- 

EamoD, who watched oyer his safety, following him with nis drawn 
Dife in his band. 

Erery one fell hack as they approached, and the load haying 
been set down, Boston Bill produced from his person a hammer, 
which it now appeared he had brought with him for the purpose, 
together with a chisel, and applying these to the top of the first 
chest, they soon raised the lid, and discoyered to the admiring 
gaze of the bystanders the little gods of European idolatry, which 
&re more generally known among us by the title of " ingots of 
gold." 

There they were laid one npon another so inyitingly, no one 
present could help admiring tnem, whQe it seemed more than 
doubtful whether the mutineers might not at once fall down and 
proceed to worship them. Ebenezer himself did plunge upon his 
nees beside the chest, but Boston Bill hit his hand a tremendouB 
lap on the knuckles, saying, as he did so— 

^ Paws off, Pompey ! '• 

I gness you're a pretty tarnation mfOian yon are." said Ebene- 
{^^ snarling like a whipped cur, as he passiyely drew back his 
fland, nippmg it with pain, and showing his long fangs in a 
^ner that greatly amused the spectators. "I only wanted to 
nng one bgot against another, to see that they were good metal, 
lor your sake. But there are some people so precious superfine 
jfiigrateful, there's no doing anything for them, and that's a 

'Wait till we come to your chest, Ebenezer, and make yourself 
>|^rce until then," said Boston Bill ; at one word all but treezmg 
Ws heart's.bk)od. 

f u\ ®^'** turning to his friend, " you run down into the 
rore-hatchway, and fetch me the spring weighing-machine, which 
you wUl -find on the top of my chest ; fcJr hang me if I haven't 
fowit It after all." 

vvmle these yarious operations were going on with the muti- 
neers, it may easily be imagined, that sundry and diyers comments 
u 1 ? made bv the spectators around . Most of them couldn't 
rJP laughing at the fixed determination of .the proprietor of this 
jortune thus to abandon it ; not a few looked at it with coyetous 
W, wishing they had only a portion of the golden spoil safely 
r?f ^9^ea to England : while all looked from time to time at the 

S'^A ' ^^^* ^^^». ^^^^ ^^* ^^^ turned to the mast, contem- 
J^ied, with a look of infinite contempt, the persons of those who 
were so busy in appropriating his effects, 
thii *^? of all the parties assembled there^ he whose chief loss 
Jjwwas looked on with the most cool indifference as to what 
£j*»o of that wealth which others so highly prized. His 
jl^attt, indeed, might have shared this distinction with him, 
^ce she appeared actually to be highly diverted by the soiround- 
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ing circumstances which accompanied the abandonment of those 
ricoes to which she was the heiress. 

" Here, Ebenezer/' said Boston Bill, as soon as his compamons 
had ffone for the weighing-machine, ''I know you are lond of 
handling the tin ; and, as it appears you want a job, you sh^ 
have one. Just stoop down upon the deck, and count out the 
number of those ingots. But, mark you, my man, if I see yon 
trying to pop any into your pouch, it shall be the worst day's 
work vou ever did.." 

" If you use that sort of talk to me, I shall be kinder harder to 
you, I can tell you," returned Ebenezer. " CJount your gold your- 
self ! After all you have said, you don't much deserve that I 
should do it for you." 

Then, presently, as if the temptation was too great for him to 
resist, he knelt down and busied himself most assiduousjk is 
counting out the number of ingots .the chest contained. There 
they lay spread out upon the bare deckj and answering in tally 
to the number written on a card, and pasted inside the lid. 

The pleasure that Ebenezer seemed to feel in this occupation 
was almost indescribable. He took out each shiny bar with as 
much tenderuess and care as if it were a newly-born infant ; some 
who knew him said, with more than he would have shown had it 
been a human being, weighing them over with fond delight, and 
gazing with as much affection almost as if they had been his own. 
Several of the other passengers also took an ingot or two in their 
hand with a sort of sigh, as if they lamented the abandonment 
which had been forced upon them. 

One of the young men took one up to Broadbrim, proffering it 
him to weigh; out the quaker, simply remarking that it was the 
root of all evil, declined any further acquaintance with it. As for 
Mr. St. John, neither by word nor look did he interfere with any 
passing opinion. 

It a few minutes the seaman who had been sent for the sprhii: 
weighing-machine returned with that instrument in his hand; and 
Boston Bill, having weighed three or four of the bars at raadom, 
proceeded to make a calculation upon the back of an old letter on 
his hat as to what ought to be the value of the box. 

'' I guess you are a pretty considerable go-ahead sort of a diap, 
you are," said Ebenezer, who seemed bent, if possible, to make 
mends with the mammon of unrighteousness ; " and you're pretty 
considerable quick to cipher, you are." 

" Gome, you move off about your business ; you won't gammon 
me, so you needn't try it. Just put in the whole of them ingots 
again," said the Bostonian, pointine with his finger to the gold 
wnile Ebenezer, who, for the sake of his own money, seemed mm 
of makmg an enemy of the brute who thus commanded him. ^* I 
once complied. 

This done the lid was once more refixed in a rude manner. 
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Boston Bill, who appeared prepared for all dispatcii of business, 
took a piece of chalk out of liis pocket, and scoring number one 
on the box, put it on one side, where it could be under his own 
especial snrveillanoe. This done, he turned ix)und to his assistants, 
sayinar,— 

" Now, then, up with the other boxes as fast as you can ; there 
is no time to be lost, you know." 

And in compliance with this order, they at once (.li\ ed ielow, and 
chest after chest rapidly made its appearance. 
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CHAPTER LX. 



* Who steals my purso steals trash,' was once the word. 
But Father Shakespeare now crrows quite absurd ; 
And the new reading goes, ' Who steals my purse, 
Does that than which no human crime is worse.' " 



* n 
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Fbom time to time the interesting operations we have described 
would be stopped for a few minutes, while Boston Bill selected at 
random a box to open, and counted over its contents. Fortunately, 
whenever this was done, the examination proved satisfactory, and 
at last nine of them stood ranged before him. 

" Now, then, there only remains one more," said tlie man of 
Boston, snapping his ^gers aloft, as though he should say, '' I Ve 
pretty near got rid of a dirty business, and done a good day's 
work." 

" More ! no, there are no more." cried Ebenezer ; " you've ffot 
them all; there's the seventy-nve thousand pounds tliat tliis 
gentleman gave you." 

" That's all very fine, Ebenezer ; but there's your one thousand 
to come yet, whicli you don't give us, you know; and that's the 
dearest of it all, for stolen fruit is ever the sweetest." 

" Stolen ! " suddenly shrieked Ebenezer, in replv ; " you pro- 
s, eternal, tarnation, superfine thieves and roBbers, it's all 

"a fact! 

the best 
that's 



cious 
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a fact! You shall have my life-blood first, you shall! Haven't 
you got enough, you etamal, thundering, thievish-bied muti- 
neers ! " 

And as Ebenezer gave utterance to this bold defianoe, wnmg 
ftom time to time by the extremity of the moment, he whipped 
from beneath his jacket an instrmnent of the kind he named, and 
brandished it aloft with a fierceness and energy that seemed as if 
he really would use its keen edge rather than be parted from wha; 
appeared to him, as he said, dearer than his life. 

Ebenezer Wire," slowly and sternly answered the leader, 
" I have heard of you before to-day for a cowardly, hard-hearted, 
white-livered old screw, as you know yourself to be ; and even 
if you had the soul to use that bit of steel in the way you talk, 
which you know, as well as I do, you have not, even then, I say, 
what chance would you stand against any one of us three, let 
alone all ? Therefore, be advised by me ; I advise you like a 
father. Now, don't be a cantankerous, contumacious, old hound 
to the last, but stand aside, and let my men fetch up yoiir gold- 
box, or if you don't " 

*^ Well, then, you si]^-what then P " 

" Receive the contents of this through your head." 

And the Bostonian. drawing from his belt a pistol that was still 
cocked, presented it full at the other. 

" Don t ! Take it down--it makes me kinder-— nastier ! I don't 
like them things^hev riles me quite, that's a fact ! " 

And Ebenezer tried to move his head out of the line of fire ; 
but the Bostonian, following the motions of his victim, still kept 
the muzzle fuDy pointed at the other's eye. 

" Move out of the way, Ebenezer, or I'D puU the trigger?" 

" Hold ! " shouted !Mj:. St. John, advancing with his rifle, and 
forsaking the attitude of indifference he had nitherto maLntamed; 
** the first drop of passenger's blood that you spill ui)on the deck 
during the truce, to which we have all agreed, is a signal for the 
death of all three of you, though these hands undertake the 
task." 

" That is, if you can do it, old |;entleman. Two can play 
at that fan, and that's a fact, as our fnend Ebenezer would say." 

^ " It is, ruffian," rejoined St. John, with a stem and haughty 
dignity of eye that made the larger man quail beneath it; ana 
now I'll tdl you another fact to add to it, which is this : you 
and I have played at that game before, and the end of it is, that 
you carry, if I mistake not, one of my bullets in your ande, and 
another of Major Symonds's in your jaw, at this moment. 
Bethink you, then— the hand that could lodge those there with 
so unsteady a mark may, with a better opportunity, throw the 
next into your thick skuU. And as for you, sir,' turning to 
Ebenezer Wire, " smce you seem so reluctant to part with your 
gold to save the life of a fellow-cxeature — **** 
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" Fdlow-oriiter !'* interposed Ebenezer. " And who, I shonld 
like to know, would interpose to save my life from staryiniar, if I'm 
80 soft and so little a go-ahead kind of chap as to let go my gold, 
thafs what I want to know P That 'ere thousand pounds below 
is all my arnings, I tell you ; it's all I've got in the creation, that's 
a fact." 

" It's a lie, Ebenezer, and that you know," interrupted Boston 
BiU. 

"I — I— I," repeated Ebenezer, evidently much confused, "I 
know nothing of the sort. How should you know what I am 
worth — a robber, a plunderer, a superfine mutineer like youP 
Besides, who'll believe a single wora that a double-milled rascal 
like vou can utter, that's what I want to know P " 

" You'd better mend vour manners, Mr. Ebenezer, if you want 
TOUT days to be long in the land." muttered the mutineer between 
Lis clenched teeth, making, at the same time, a significant motion 
with his pistol. 

" Peace, peace," interposed Mr. St. John, lifting his hand. " If 
you will both* of you listen to me for a few minutes, I think I can 
make an arrangement that will suit all parties." 
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CHAPTER LXI. 



'' Ton thousand duoats, and Antonio bound ! " 

Mfrehant of Venice, 

Had the steamer been suddenly anchored in the Downs, close 
under the broadside of an English fri^te, it could scarcely hare 
produced, in the minds of the contending arguers, more surprise 
than did the words last uttered by Mr. St. John — something that 
should suit the views of both parties. What magical panacea 
could this be P 

Already, from all that had passed, they conceived him to be 
rather a wonderful superfine sort of chap, decidedly quite insane, 
but yet vastly clever ; but what could even he do to reconcile the 
views of both parties P 

With open mouths and expectant eves the angnr and inflamed 
countenances of both the Bostonian ana Ebenezer were now turned 
full upon him. 

" Do you," said he, addressing the latter, "object to giving np 
the thousand pounds of yours, even to save the life of the gaDant 
officer who has been taken prisoner bjr the mutineers ? " 

" Do I object ! " roared Wire, all his furv appearing to retunu 
" Do 1 stand in my skin P Of course I obiect. What's lus life 
to me P I care no more for it than I do for the rind of a rusty side 
of bacon — that's a fact; that is, compared with my thousaod 
pounds. Why should I P— that's what I want to know." 

" I don't attempt to reason with persons of your principle, sir," 
said the other, with marked displeasure ; the answer you have 
given me is enough. Now, hear the proposal I have to make. If 
you will give up your thousand i)ounds of gold in the peaceable 
way in which 1 have resigned mine, I'll give you my cheque for 
the whole amount, payable by the Bank oi England, the moment 
you reach the British shores." 

An involuntary exclamation of admiration was heard on all sides 
at this fresh proof of Mr. St. John's generosity. Evei> the rude 
mutineer stared at him with a degree of wonderment that denoted 
the intensencss of the feeling that such a proposal called forth. 
Ebenezer alone appeared untouched by it. 

"What!" said he, "do you think it's likely that T, an en- 
lightened American, one of the regular go-aheads, will give up my 
tboiUMid pounds m hard gold for your trumpery, half^nny, 



jTHE LOST SHIP. 251 

precious, superfine brown-paper check? "VVlio arc you— that's 
what I want to know— that I should take vour flimsy bit of paper 
for my hard ^Id P No — ^never— never— that's what I won't, A 
pretty proposition to make ! " 

" lou need say no more, sir," said Mr. St. John, " I asked you 
a question on a matter calculated rather more to your advantage 
than to mine, as I thought. You have answered it. I made you 
an offer, and you have declined it. Nothing more need be said 
between us. I am quite sure that there can be no feeling in 
common between us, and therefore there is the less necessity for 
anything like a discussion. There's only one thing I will add, 
which is this — ^there is now on board, as I am informed, a gentle* 
man who is an American lawyer. It you prefer it, as a species of 
security, notwithstanding the elegance of the assertions to which 
you have given utterance, I shall still be happy either to give you 
a bond for the capital of your thousand pounds, or, if you please, 
a large annuity for it ; or an annuity on landed estates lor the 
joint lives of myself and daughter. Would that satisfy your 
doubts, and reconcile you to part with your gold P " 




already, without saying an^hing about any more— that's what 
have. Look at that," pomting to the heap of chests—" look 



yon 

you 

at that, Britisher, and gnash your teeth ; there lies seventy-five 

l^ousand pounds worth of as good gold as ever was made into 

fifuineas at the Mint ; and all that you've not only lost by your 

tolly, but have led on these thieves, these plunderers, to ask me 

for mine." 

And here Ebenezer seemed to get into a perfect state of frenzv 
at the thought of parting with his monev, and ^rowing, above all 
things, suddenly religious, in his wratn he aoded, by way of a 
finisber, " But the Lord, he will requite you for this deed some 
day— see if he don't : that's what he wiU, I guess." 

As Wire, with outstretched hand came to this .peroration, Mr. 
St. John, with a look of despair and disgust, fell back to the 
original position in which he had been standing when a desire to 
save the miser's life induced him to step forward, with what result 
we have already seen. Boston Bill, who was by no means slow 
in marking that which was for his own interest, seemed at once 
to gather n:om this movement of the old gentleman that Ebenezer 
was now delivered back into his tender care : with a significant 
motion of his pistol-butt, he now addressed the unhappy man in a 
half-jocular manner, saying,— 

" Come, Ebenezer, since you've now fully had your say, it 's 
time for us to have your gold, so stand aside, and let us fetch it, 
that 's a man." 

"Stand back, you murdering, thieving villain— stand back!" 
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retorted Ebene^, folly blodmig ny the ^tfJj]^*3^J*ad«^^ 
flourisliing his steel aiew, and then Inmmg to^e other^- 

gsrs around: "Is there no gentleman here that will aMttt a 
ee-bom citizen to defend his rights-to defend his P^Perty, L 
may say, and his life ?-that 's a fact, You, captain, come now^ 
captain, you're a rael brave dare-devii, go-ahead, ,^m«\can-r 
call upon you as the captain acting in command of this ere 
steamer, to protect my property against this murdenng, thieving, 
Sundenng villain of a mutineer— that 's what 1 do. 

"And I answer you, Mr. Wire/' said Herbert, ^^th infinite 
contempt in his manner, "with this reply-I have l^eaT^*™^? 
kind and Uberal offer made to you by Mr. St. John, which would 
have secured to you every farthing of the money you arc so fontt 
of, and more too, without the slightest nsk. But when told tluA 
the temporary parting with your propeity, under such circum- 
stances, would tend to preserve the life of a gaUant ofliccr, 
esteemed by all of us. your reply was-* that you cared no more 
for his life than you did for a rind of rusty bacon.' Now, that s 
just the amount I care for your money, and no more: wa 
Herbert turned his back on him. .,-p 

"Very well — very well, Mr. Lieutenant," replied wntL 
abandoning his former tone of flattery for one of menace; i 
know who you are, / do, I teU you, tou're a lieutenant m oar 
navy, that 's what you are-that 's a fact. I'll report you to Un- 
cress— that 's what I will. Clay is a particular finend ot BomO, 
and so is Danel Webster— that 's a fact. You 're a reglar acting 
captain of this ship, and have thought fit to take upon you to act 
as sich. So now mind me, mister, if I lose my money, I U go at 
you with a right reg'lar up-and-down, straight-an-end suit for tne 
whole of it: and Danel himself shall plead for me— that's what 
^ shall, lou'li be pretty tarnation catawompously chawed up 
when you get Danel about you, yow will ; he 'U hug you as a bear 
does a plumcake, he will. But I won't waste my time on snch » 
you. Now, Mr. Quaker," turning to Broadbrim, "you're a lad 
gjMitleman ; you have some conscience, and a pretty tarnation con- 
siderable broad paur of shoulders to back it, and aa brave a heart 
■f ®^®{; warmed a Christian, I reckon. I ask you, then, will you 
siana by and see a poor man like me robbed by such a pretty con- 
??T^I*^u superfine villain as this ? " pointing to Boston Bill 

^.fpnni^ ^^? ^^K^* I g^ess, will you ? You'B stand up for my 
aeience, won t you p *> ' • 

3« frf fe^'u^® }*. "0* o^r duty to do unto our neighbours as 

von Ve 'iust hltT^i^^^".®^^^' ^ a voice of joy, " there's where 
tomrfoHhe li2t' J^^*^i«st the rael argument that I've been 
iCli^n t"A^^\f^y^^,^^ chance on, that> a fai^t ; on^ 
nm. air iiiiit t#»ofc it ^^^' K ^^ '•een (St'cumnavigated. To he 
««(, «r. just teach these gentlemen that th«t '» w&t their duty 
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is, and not to see a poor man like me robbed in this >7ay, but to 
stand by me, out and out, and no mistake. Yon 'ye got hold of 
the ri^nt end of the sticK. pou have. It is our duty to do to 
our neighbours as we wouia our neighbours should do to us, and 
no mistake ; just teaoh it to these misters, here." 

*' Nay, nay, friend, the lesson is good, I grant, but it must be 
tanght, not to them, but to thee. When neighbour St. John's 
seventy-fiye thousana pounds were in jeopardy, didst thou come 
and fight for his little peculiar, as thou now wantest him and us 
to fight for thine P " 

" I ! " gasped Ebenezer, direfully taken aback, when he found 
that the moral of the sermon pointed against himself. " I ! Mr. 
Quaker." 

" Yes, friend, thee. Didst thou come up and do battle for thy 
neighbour's goods, as thou wantest thy neighbour to do for thine P 
I see thou canst not answer the question, therefore I will for 
thee. Of a yerity thou didst not. Thou heardest the din of the 
conflict, and was told of thy friends' and neighbours' danger, but 
all thou didst in their behalf was to remain away as far as thou 
couldst get, and hide thy nose as deep as it might be in the blan- 
kets ; and though, of a chance, thou camest once upon the deck, 
thou no sooner sawest a possibility of thy being useful, than thou 
didst run away again incontinently. The measure, therefore, 
thou gayest unto others, the same must in justice be meted unto 
thee. Thou wouldst not protect neighbour St. John's gold, thou 
canst not expect us to protect thine ;" and seating himself on the 
cabin skylight, friend Broadbrim crossed his hands in that peculiar 
fashion which Quakers haye adopted, in order quietly to conyey 
what other people express by an improper phrase, videlicet, " You 
may be d—o. for augnt I care ! " 

*' There, Ebenezer, what do you think of that P you see you'ye 
ffot no friends, and you can't make a fight alone. Why don't you 
let US go down peaceably and get your chest P You know yery 
well you'ye some ten or twelye at home yonder, to replace the 
loss of it."' 

" It's a lie I I hayen't," fiercely replied Ebenezer ; " I hayen't 
another farthing in the world, you know I hayen't." 

Then suddenly altering in his manner, he clasned his hands, and 
lifting them towards heayen, exclaimed, in the most whining, 
canting, tone of voice — 

"Oh! the stony-hearted butchers ! Oh ! the Horeb-without- 
water-flinty-hearted murderers! What shall I doP What shall 
I doP" Then suddenly throwing himself upon his knee, and 
clasping the un wounded leg of the leader, " Oh Mr. Boston ! dear 
Mr. Boston! You wouldn't take it from me, would you nowP 
What is one thousand pounds among you all, when you have 
already such a pruicely fortune, such a king's ransom I may say P 
But for me; tbmk ^hat a heart-breaking loss it would be; it is 
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m^ all ; indeed, indeed, it is. It is not onlv mjpioperty, bat 
wife and children too, and more than both. These hands/' 
stretching them out, and shaking them in the frenzy of his appeal, 
'* these hjmds worked day and night, night and day, to earn it. 
All my life through I have struggled sore with hard misf ortusfi to 
get a little money together, ana now I have just managed, with 
great effort, to sweep this httle sum up, bit by bit, for a particukr 
venture in the old country, among the Britishers ; you wouldn't, 
you couldn't have the cruelty to take it from me." 

" Oh, no, not at all ; certainly not, I guess," replied Boston 
Bill, with a grin of derision, and seeming to eigov the sport of 
being thus worshipped for his power, whUe the other remained 
wholly ignorant of the spirit of the words, and continued 
blindly imploring for that which the other was aetermined not to 
grant. 

" Oh, no, you couldn't, I'm sure, take it from me, if you had 
seen the agony, the misery, the sunering that has been endured 
to amass that little sum ; my wife died toiUng to add to it; mr 
children — ^my children — ay, even my very childCren were fiEunishea 
— ay, starved, by the stinting necessary to swell the store from 
our small earnings. And now my wife is gone, my children are 
lost to me, and nothing but my gold remains. It was purchased 
by their blood— it was augpaented by their lives — ^it is all that I 
have left to me of them in the universal world. I love it— I 
worship it. You do not know the cruelty you contemnlate. 
No! i would die ten thousand deaths before you shoola rob 
me of my gold." 

And, worked to a pitch of madness, Ebenezer made a spring 
with his knife at the throat of Boston Bill, just as a cat or tiger 
would leap lu) to assault its prey. But the mutineer, who had 
seen the madness momentarily growing in the other^s eye, just 
lifted his sound foot, and kicking it against Ebenezer's breast, the 
latter was thrown sprawling some feet from him, on the 
quarter-deck, his heavy and glittering knife detached from his 
grasp, and himself lying unarmed, at the power of his merciless 
enemy. 

" Seize that sticker," said Boston Bill, pointin|? to the weapon 
for one of his men to pick up, and taking two stndes towards the 
prostrate Ebenezer, he once more pulled out his pistol, and pre- 
sented it at his head as a constable would shoot a mad dog. ti 
another instant Ebenezer would have ceased to struggle in the 
world of realities ; while, however, Boston Bill was in the very act 
of committmg this unheeded murder, he was arrested by a voice 
so qmet, so calm in its tone, yet withal so stem, no wonder he 
held his hand. 

"Remember, sir ! » cried St. John, cocking his rifle. 

of tt:dl?Sltt'Uta"^^^^ ^^^^ '^' ^'^ ^» 
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"Well. I don't want to hurt the vermin, if he won't stand in 
our way, ' said the Bostonian, once more returning the weapon to 
his belt, as he read in the eye of the old man that immovable de- 
terminatiou that plainly indicated the danger of trifling with such 
a customer. " Here. Bill, seize this fool, and chp a fathom of 
mch-and-a-half round his wrists." he continued, turning to one of 
his satellites, who sprane upon Ebenezer with a rope's end, before 
he had quite recovered mm the stunning effects of his fall, and in 
less than a minute he was fast bound a prisouer. 



CHAPTER LXII. 

" But where, where the devil are the ronta ! ** 



Btron. 



!From the sketches, faint as they are, which we have been en- 
abled to give of Ebenezer Wire, and the vigour with which he 
strove to save his treasure, it may, perhaps, be better imagined 
than told with what repeated, but vain imprecations be bewailed 
his fate, and doomed that of all other people. When he returned 
to his senses, and, though perfectlv impotent himself, beheld his 
darling treasure brought up from below, and rudely disclosed to 
the e3[es of those who had taJcen forcible possession of it, loud as 
his cries certainly were, the only consolation that awaited him was 
the most perfect permission to indulge in them to the utmost, and 
this he certainly had leave to enjoy, having unfortunately sunk 
to that point of public estimation in which people are allowed, in 
the perfect freedom of contempt, to say just what they please. 

"Now, sir, that you have possession of every particle of sjpecie 
that I promised you," said St. John, addressing the chief mutmeer, 
" I trust that the moment has at length arrived for instantly Uber- 
atinff your prisoner." 

"Why," replied Boston Bill, "I must say, sir, the straight- 
forward manner in which you have behaved deserves that we 
should do everything to accommodate you that lies in our power : 
and so I will. I've no objection to take your friend out of that 
beautiful pillory forward, and send him down below, where he will 
be well taken care of. But as a matter of precaution for mff 
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frienda^ I left ordera to that man tou see stasdiDg hf tiM lope, 
that, it we were attacked here aft, tne first thing thidt he should do 
should be to blow pour friend's brains out with tlie pistol he holds 
in his band. Now, therefore, you understand, as your friend's a 
kind of hostage, that we shan't be molested till we've got hu ran- 
som quite safe, why, I'm afraid I must just keep possesaon of 
your friend's person until pur gentlemen are ready to leave the 
ship, and then of course we'll set him loose ; but in the mean time, 
sir, you may rest assured he shall be made quite comfortable. 
Holloa ! forward there ; cast that gentleman's neck out of the 
noose, and take him down below^ and make him comfortable ; bat 
you needn't let so his hands until further orders ; and if in mean- 
while you should chance to bear us set upon aft here, you can blov 
his brains out, as before." 

Then turning to old St. John, "there, sir, I suppose that* s all 
you desire ? " > 

" Perhaps it's all I could expect/' returned the old gentleman, 
drawing a marvellous distinction. 

" Well, I'm sure, sir, you're not tbe gentleman to ask us to 
do what you can't expect," returned the unabashed Bostonian; 
" would you now ? " 

"No, sir." 

"Now, mv boys/' turning to his men, "bear a band here, 
and convey this money down into tbe waist, while I stand ait here 
on the quarter-deck and keep a watch after things in general" 

" WeQ, Master Boston Bill," said Herbert, ^ing up to him, 
"now that tbe fray seems pretty nearly over, just allow me to 
thank you for all your kind intentions on my behalf." 

" You," said the otber,«looking round at Herbert, with a grim 
smile. " It was never no use having kind intentions towards such 
a chap as you, you don't meet them half way ; but it's the old 
stor^, — ^them as is bom to be hanged will never nave tbeir throats 
cut/. 

" Ob, as to having my throat cut, by Jove, you didn't intend 
anything half so goba for me ; if you'll only overnaulyour mcmoTt 




side." 

"Did we, sir P Well, it seems if we did, you've been one too 
inapZ, for us ; you're a rather go-ahead sort of chap, yqji are." 

Yes, things have turned out a little different from what yoa 
intended. Shall I tell you what will be the end of it P—Master 
Yankee Doodle went down into the engine-room, «nd you'll be 
drowned." 

"Ah, that salt water as is to drown me isn't brewed yet, sir, take 
my word for it, r2>hed the Bostonian, looking, nevertheless, 
exceedingly uncomfortable at having his fate thus predicted. 
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" Well ! welj ! we shftli see," replied Herbert, " who's right 
and who*8 wrong iu the long run. And now you've got this money, 
Master Bill, may I ask how you intend to Carry it P^* 

" Wliy, 1 have no objection to tell you, sir ; you're a sharp 
fellow, you are, and up to a dodge or two, you be. m toll, you 
what we'll do with it ; we'll pack it all in the launch^ Oram ner 
]irctty tight witli provisions, and then make sail straight ahead, 
lor a snug coast that I know of : but that's no matter to you." 

"Oh no," said Herbert, "that's the last thing, I thought of 
finding out, where you were going : I don't trouble my head about 
such matters as those ; it's enougn for me to know, that soon or 
late, you'll all find your way to the devil, that's all I need care 
about you. I only wanted to know how you thought of startmg, 
as a matter of curiosity in a seaman's eye, seeing that there^ 
such a sea running. The chances are, that your boats won't live 
ten minutes." 

"Won't theyP Let me alone for that. I've steered a boat 
before now, over a sea, to which this is a mere mill-pool, and 
thought nothing of it. I'll tell vou what we shall do ; we shall 
take Doth the cutters, put half the gold in one. and half in the 
other, set sail pretty tight, and cut away. I shouldn't care a lig for 
it, if it wasn't for the f^old being so heavy ; but we'll manage it 
somehow or other. Famt heart never won a fair lady." 

" I tell you what," said Herbert, " in the way you are talking, 
with all your boasted knowledge of ships, you and your gold 
will be in Davy Jones's locker in less than ten minutes after 
vou leave the steamer. Your best plan, if you want to live an 
hour, much more several days, is to stow all the gold in one 
cutter, the smallest of the two, then lay a few phrnks over the top 
of the chests and naU a couple of good stout tarpaulins over all." 

"What, man alive ! my heart and soul," said the worthv Welsh 
parson; by my honour, I would scarcelv have believed this of 
you. Herbert, instructing such a thrice-ayed villain to escape 
witn his plunder. Surely abilities like yours are given to vou 
for some better purpose than to protect so vile a life as this 
wretch's." 

" Why," said Herbert, " as to the purity of his life, I don't 
pretend to say much ; but I must confess, that I like the bravery of 
the rascal, though I detest his viUany : neither ought vou to be 
an^ with me for instructing him how to prolong nis guilty 
existence fo9 a few hours through the terrific sea that's running 
now. God knows we have all need enough of repentance ; and 
where can this fellow stand 89 great an opportunity of ezperi- 
encuig that emotion as on the billows of such a ragine sea as this, 
the very masterpiece'of the Creator he has passed liis life in offend- 
ing-Gk)dP" 

" You are wrong, you are altogether wrong," returned Wynne 
Powell, " how can you tell what further villanies you are assist- 

8 
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ing him to perpetrate. Let the scoimdrel perisL. from tlie boe of 
the waters aa lie deserves, and the sooDer the better I aj, ind 
I'm sure ever^ one will say with me," turning round and loaking 
towards Nautila, who now came np, 

"Why," said the beautiful and fearless girl, "I confess lam 
rather a convert to Mr. Herbert's view of the case ; veiwesnM 
belongs to Heaven, and we ou^ht all of us to spare life, which is 
its peculiar gift and prerogative ; therefore if von can instruct 
these poor wretches how to anrvive the fury of toe gale, I sa; for 
ODe,j)ray do ao ; it !a nothing more than your duty. 

" r eonfesa I take that view of the case myself," replied Her- 
bert, " and so Master Boston Bill, if you'll follow my notioaa, 
you see you wiU, in the manner I hare mentioned, contrive to 
make a sort of tarpaulin-deck to one of the cutters, so that if she 
ships a sea, none of it will get on board of her ; else with all that 
money on board, the first few bucketfuls of water she took in, 
she would go down like a teaspoon, and not all your eSbita would 
■top her." 

Well, I guess that's a regular ^ood notion ; and what's more, 
I guess I'll profit by it ; as I said afore, you are a r^uUr go- 
ahead sort of chap, captin, and I likes your seamanship a pre- 
cious sight better than your preaching, and no mistake. And 
now since jou are such an out-and-out sort of fellow as not to 
scorn giving advice to an enemy, if I may make so bold, where- 
abouts are we, eaptin, by your calculation, as to longitude and 
latitude, now ? " 

" Don't you wish you may get it.'my boy ?" said Herbert, laogli- 
ing at this question: "to put you up to a wrinkle t« save joui 
lives IS one thing, but to tell you anything that shall help yon lo 
niake clear off with your plunder, and avoid the possibilitT ot 
bemg cjytured, is another. Yon won't catch me up to any rf tiiai 
fiir^ so don't think it." 

■ Well Weil, captin, quite as jou like : you know the thing ia 
eaa^ lound out ; there is no very great difficulty about it." 

_ Uh no, none at aU," cned Uerbat ; " juat try your hand at ii." 
..^.' '^■t. ^"r-.Tve .done that before; I know what it is well 
" would be u well ta 

." said Herbert. 
'b the smallest that 
i night. Here, m; 
!fi one of yon, run 
if the stoutest tar- 
ile- the other sta}^ 
them below thm 
til be off in half u 
iui^vell pnckti; 



THX LOST SHIP. 269 

'Tm afraid she's not likely to call upon you for any extra dis- 
play of your gallantry^ Mr. Boston Bill, said Herbert, smiling at 
this most American piece of independence. 

"No sir" returned the other, ' I dare say not ; and to tell you 
the truth I should be rather loath to see either her or any of her 
longpennants while this matter is in hand." 

' Why, yes, gentle as the most gracious lady of Great Britain 
is, I think she would not let you off, without stretching your neck 
for this day's business," sdid Herbert. 

" Ay, sir, you see that's the worst of what they call th&adyances 
of ciTiIization. In those good old times what we read of, it was 
quite as much as a king could do to protect his own rights, with- 
out interfering with the little speculations of other people. Now 
those Gferman barons^ when the great lords had each of them a 
castle to their own private account, it was held ratlier an honour- 
able thing than otherwise, to go out with a few retainers and 
bring home enoueh fat oxen and wine, to last the castle in victuals 
for a twelvemonth; but now, as you say, if her Majesty had me at 
Portsmouth, I have no doubt, she and her'n, in the shape of 
admirals, captains, and commissioners, and what not. would be for 
putting to me a number of ugly, awkward, ana impertinent 
questions." 

With sach gentle sort of pastime and similar discourse, did the 
Bostonian wile away the time, ever and anon giving a few direc- 
tions to his subordinates, until the latter had completed the 
stowing of the jBfold in the cutter. 

" Now," said Herbert, " you have made it pretty snug, you had 
better clap a few planks alon^ it fore and aft, as a sort oi deck, on 
which to stretch the tarpauhn, and when that is nailed, I think 
you will have as good an opportunity of trying whether you can 
live in this sea, as circumstances altogether wilTpermit you." 

"And if they can't, why small blame to you at any rate for 
doing your best to assist them," quoth the Welsh parson, still 
evidently ^uite unable to forgive our hero entertaining the least 
compunction towards his foes. 

Herbert replied to this remark, however, with nothing but a 
smile. If anything had been wanting, beside the approval of his 
own conscience, at the part he was taking, the few words uttered 
by Nautila would have sufficed. 

The planks were brought aft. and placed over the gold chests, 
in the manner our hero proposed ; a couple of new tarpaulins were 
then thrown over the whole and naUed all round, the edges turned 
in and a second set of nails employed. 

"There, said Herbert, as he looked on, "if human ingenuity 
can keep that above water, which however I rather doubt, that 
will do It." 

"It will do, sir, it will/' said Boston Bill, who appeared miito 
delighted with the expedient; "and now we'll stow the other boat 

s2 
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full of provisions and lower her down with most of her crew in 




boys," calling to his crew, who proceeded immediately to obey 
him. Divers viands of all descriptions were brought aft and 
packed in the other cutter which iiad been got ready for that 
purpose. 

*'rJow then, I think nothing is wanting but the crew ; send the 
boys aft to take their places in the boaV' cried Boston. The call 
was repeated, and in a few minutes, there issued from the fore cabin 
nine men, all of them bearing odds and ends, articles wrapped up in 
black himdkerchiefs and what not, which thej wished to take 
with them upon this most forlorn expedition. 

As may easily be sunposed, all the male cabin passengers, and a 
great number of the laches, being assured that there was no danger 
to be apprehended now, gathered together on deck to gratify the 
strong curiosity they entertained; not only as to who might be 
the persons setting out on the frantic crasade after wealth, out as 
to whether the fears expressed on all sides, of their s^iv«mping 
alongside, would not be realized. 

"mth regard to the curiosity — ^as to the persons of the avari- 
cious boat's crew, that was doomed to be utterly disappointed, 
as all the seamen, without any exception, had adonted the 
expedient of blacking their faces; to say who or wnat they 
were was impossible. Whether, therefore, any, or how many of 
the regular crew of the steamer were involved in the matter, 
our fnends knew as little now as they did on starting; and 
with the dismal prospect before them, felt scarcely inclined to 
raise much inquiry on the subject: 

One by one the passengers were called over by Boston Bill 
from a paper given to him by one of his assistants, and each took 
his seat in answer to his cognomeiL all being evidently manu- 
factured names for that purpose, and most of them appearing to 
have been suggested by the sobriquet of their leader. Thus there 
was Jem of Sandy Hook, New lorkin^ Bobby, Hell-gate Jack, 
and others equally terrifying and unmistakable, and all clearly 
assumed to mislead the hearers from any possible identifioation. 

At last several of them had taken their seats, and the next was 
then called by the title of Spooney Sam ; but as there was some 
delay before this worthy maae his appearance, the leader took 
occasion to call out one or two of the stoutest hands from one 
cutter, and a stout tow-rope having been previously made &st to 
the bow of the other containing the gold, tney proceeded to lower 
down into i^e still terrific sea, the bark of all their hopes. 

" Forward, there !'' said Boston Bill, as a necessary preliminary 
order, " tell the en^eers below, to slacken o£f the rate of the 
engine, to let the ship have just steerage-way to keep head to sea 
and no more." 
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" Slack ber I alack her !*' cried the little engine-boy, who now 
that the weather ai)peared fairer, and there was once more some 
demand for his services, again appeared on deck. 

Obedient to the pipe of the urchin, the huge engine bellowed 
forth a volume of steam, the paddles ceased to go round with the 
rapidity that had hitherto been given to them, and gradually the 
way of the steamer was stopped, until, as Boston Bill had ordered, 
she only went nhead at Ine rate of some two miles an hour, 
which was just enough to enable her rudder to keep such com- 
mand over the rude mass, as would still present her bow from sea 
to sea, and obviate the danger of her fallmg into the trough of the 
waves. 

This being done, the first cutter was gradually lowered, every 
one rushing to the side to see the operation, which Boston Bill 
himself commanded. 

The frantic cries of Ebenezer Wire, when he actually saw his 
darling gold upon the wing, his soul, as it were, departing from 
his body, and he looking on, unable to avert the clireful separation, 
exceeds all belief : trying his utmost to raise himself on the deck, 
he conMned to beDow out — 

" Let me go too ! let me go too ! " 

Until the beloved bark was beyond his* sight; then, every 
species of imprecation his words could frame, were launched out 
against all parties that he thought at all concerned in his loss : 
but no one paid the least attention to him, with the exception of 
Mr. St. John, who, with his hands folded on his breast remained 
seated, away from all bustle, calmly watching and smiling at the 
different species of insanity he saw displayed around him, more 
especially that under which the rifled miser appeared to writhe 
so terrifically. After sitting watching the latter for many 
moments, he went up to him and said,— - 

" Are you really in earnest, in wishing to accompany your 
goldP" 

" Oh yes, I am," groaned Ebenezer, dutchin^ at Mr. St. John's 
hand, with iust such an eager, anxious gratitude, as we have 
seen the sick display on the approach of a physician, in whose 
abilities they have placed great confidence. 

" Oh yes, I do, Mr. St. John ; you have great power with 
these romanly scoundrels ; get me but this favour, and I shall be 
eternally obliged to you." 

"But do you consider what you ask? In all human pro- 
bability, ten minutes after these wretches have quitted this snip, 
they and the plunder which now engrosses them, to the exclusion 
of ail reasonable perception of surrounding difficulties, will have 
gone to the bottom." 

" Oh no, they won't ; not if I am on board they won't," cried, 
almost shrieked, Ebenezer, in the eagerness of his appeal. 

" Why, what diiference can it possibly make whether you are 
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on board? Toa are no sailor, are ^on? Yon caxmot help 
them to navigate the boat by any skiU unpossessed by them- 
selves." 

''No, no, it isn't that," replied Ebenezer ; *'I amno sailor^ I 
know ; it isn't that, Mr. St. John, I tell you ; but if I gp with 
themi Heayen. I am sure, for my sake, will delay to punish the 
iniquities of these wretches. Heayen is just, ana Heayen, I am 
sure, would neyer separate a widowed husband and a childless 
father, from the only hope or affection now left to him on earth. 
Oh, no : it wouldn't ; it couldn't, I'm sure. Oh, tell the wretches 
this ! lou only require to speak— to command. Oh, let me go 
with my gold; 1 would rather die with it, sink with it, than live 
on here; ay, or eyen be sayed without it. TeU them. Heaven 
would protc^ them for my sake, if they would but let.me go with 
my property." 

"1 could tell them nothing half so impious-^nothing half so 
foolish ; and I sM hope that you will haye too much good sense 
to throw away your me in such folly. If anything could call 
down the wrath of Heayen on your expedition, which it must be 
presumed has alrejady so little to plead for it in that high quarter, 
it would be the odious spectacle of seeing an old man, who shonld 
be preparing to render his final account to his Creator, preferring 
to spend the miserable ronnant of his exist^ice in oonsoiting 
with yillains of the deepest dye, for the protection of a trivial 
hoard, from which he can gain no reasonable enjoyment 
himself, and to whidi he is obliged to confess that he has no 
heir to succeed." 

'^ You're a fool ! you're a fool ! you're a madmaxL sir ! I w(m't 
listen to you." Already forgettii how tenderly ne had, a few 
minutes since, implored Mr. St. John's interposition to gain him 
the fayour of embarking with his money. iNo sooner, however, 




itemplate staying 
while they carry off my gold ; it driyes me mad to think of it; 
but unless you wish to see me perish raying here, insist that these 
yillains take me with them, xou owe me this— you must feel 
you owe it me. If it hadn't been for your mad, your insane offer 
to give up your own gold, I neyer should haye been called upon 
to surrender mine." 

"Well, there is some truth, perhaps, in that," said Mr. St. John, 
"and, with a feeling of that sort it was I offered to repair the 
izgury you haye sustained, by giving you a cheque for the whole 
amount of your loss ; only you were so foolish as to refuse it. On 
my honour, as a gentleman, you would only haye had to present 
the cheque at any banker's in England, to receiye, mt furthest hv 
return of post, the whole amount of tne gold, the loss of which 
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now appears to afflict you so bitterly. Once more I make yon 
that ofier ; if jou will gire up this vain and absurd bewailbg, I 
will at once give you the cheque I have mentioned." 

" I won't nave it, sir, I told you. I don't know who you arc, 
and I know nothing of your cheque. It might be as good as the 
Bank of England, and it might be good tor nothing. I never 
have^ done business in that way, and 1 won't begin now.- For ail 
the injurv your conduct has brought upon me, all I ask is, that 
you snould cast me loose from these cords, and allow me to take 
my chance in that boat with those who are trying to rob me of all 
I possess. Surely, you are bound to make me this return. You 
are. you are, indeed." 

Well," returned the old man, taking out his penknife, "I 
know no reason why you should not now oe set at liberty ; more 
especially, as my only reason for permittinj? you ever to be bound 
up, was simply to prevent bloodshed, in the vain defence of that 
which we could not preserve. So, hold out your arms, and I will 
cut your cords. But, remember, I counsel you against venturing 
in this sea until tlie last moment. If you choose to repent of 
your absurd project, and will take your lot with me, I am still 
willing to rephwje all your losses." 

" I don't want it, I don't want it," eagerly muttered Ebenczer, 
whose eye bore the sparkle of a maniac, while Mr. St. John's 
penknife cut through the numerous folds of rope, by which the 
seamen appeared to have thought they were binding a Hercules, 
muttering, as his deliverer cast him loose,— 

"How I shall pray for you ! how I shall bless you, even in my 
dreams ! We shall only oe twelve of us, after all, in the boat, 
and there will be seventy-six thousand pounds to divide among us. 
That, I calculate, isn't far away from six thousand four hundred 
pounds apiece, filess you, my dear sir ; bless you. Make haste. 
There are one or two things in my cabin that I want to save. 
Why I shall be richer, after all, than if this had never happened, 
and I had gone among the Britishers, and succeeded in my ven- 
ture. I should only have made about four thousand pounds, 
even then, I guess ; and, now, I shall make six thousand four 
hundred. My Gore I what a cipher ! Oh, what I will make of 
that when I once get safe back to New York ! Of course. Mister, 
you wiU give as much to me as you will to any other of the men 
who ffo in the boat ; " and Ebenezer paused, after his hands were 
cast loose^ not to thank, as might live been expected, the man 
who had just set him free, but to ask this question, before he 
hurried to his cabin. 

" ril rive you nothing," solemnly replied Mr. St. John, "but 
this sensible piece of advice. Beware how you trust your life in 
the ijower of those men, any one of whom would, without scrapie, 
deprive you of it, for the slightest share eleven six shillings, much 
1 f gj^c thousand poundfs ; or, even permitting you to have a 
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share in your own money, much less in mine : so look to it. Yon 
are blinded by your ayarice, and, in all probability, will neglect 
the warning. But if so, hear what will be your fate. The instant 
you are clear of our observation, or perhaps, I might more pro- 
perly say, the reach of our rifles, so that we could not revenge 
your fall, these mutineers, if you are mad enough to venture into 
their boat, will doubtless throw your body overboard to lighten 
their burden, and there leave you to feed the fishes.'' 

" You think so, do you, master," said Ebenezer, with a look of 
extreme cumiing. " Then, I can tell you I'm jist the chap to be 
kinder even with them. I'm acute go-ahead chap, I reckon. I 
am none of your slow-coach go-astern Britishers, who give up aU 
their property to the first man that asks them for it, on the first 
breeze that threatens. I'm not that sort of man, I ain't, I g^ess ; 
and if these boys try on me the game you mention, I'll rile them, 
I will. I'll brin^ 'em to. . I've got a tool or two below that's ^ist 
the thing to do it with ; and there, by Gosh, is my bowey-kmfe^ 
kicking about the deck all the while ; I should have oeen regularly 
lambasted if I had left that behind me." Snatching up the 
assassin-like blade, which had already once failed him in the hour 
of danger, the avaricious Ebenezer darted below to nis cabin,, 
without ever saying to the generous, though eccentric being who 
had given him his liberty, anything that might signify the least 
expression of either thanks or latitude. 

Well," muttered old St. Jonn, as he saw him depart, " Heaven 
only knows whether the storm will let you live long enough to 
change your note, for, if change you make, it will be to a Gtter 
one ; but that is your own fault. I can do no more ; and, after 
all, creatures such as these are scarcely worth a thought, save that 
they are made in the image of our great Creator, who has given 
them all a claim of brotherhood upon us, infamously as tbey 
always return the slightest kindness by which those daims are 
allowed." 
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CHAPTER LXllI. 

" Jllmself and muoh God knows how gfotten caHb, 
llo next embark'd, with risk of life and limb ; 
Uo said that Proyidenoo protected him." 

3eppo, 

While Mr. St. John had been carryinj? on with Ebenezer the 
djsciission which ended in the latter obtaining his liberty, the 
mntineers had carefully lowered down their heavily-laden cutter 
of gold, which they had been obliged to sling in a peculiar manner ; 
that is. trusting nor entirely to a couple of pair of cask-slings, 
with the ordinary stretchers to prevent their springing their 
' • .'lels, as the usual apparatus that hooked in the bottom of the 
ooat was of course inapplicable when she was loaded to the gun- 
nels, and planked and nailed over with tarpaulin. In over to 
prevent the water getting in, nothing but the strong tow-rope was 
allowed to protrude through the safety covering; and on the 
instant that she was seen to tonch the water, the falls were cut 
away by men stationed with sharp knives, and borne on the crest 
of a mountain wave^ for ever floated from the steamer, that prize 
of such dire contention— that base object of so much viUany— the 
freiffht of gold. 

Heavily laden as the cutter still was, Herbert's plan was now 
seen to answer superb^. The heavy spray that constantly fell on 
beL rolled off again instantly; and while the weight was just 
sumcient to bring the boat well down to her bearings, yet it was 
still so compactly carried deep down in her bottom, as it were, 
and without any kind of top hamper, that little doubt was enter- 
tained of her being able to weather securely the present state of 
the sea, if no worse breeze should come on. 

" Well, if that 'ere isn't a dodge worth all kind of dodging," 
exclaimed Boston Bill, as he rubbed his hands in deliffht and 
admiration ; and turning round towards Herbert, he exclaimed : 
"Well, may I be grigged, if ever I do sail under a commander, 
your just the chap for me, captin, that's a fact, I tell you." 

'* Thank you," said Herbert ; " but first of all, I don't think 
you ever will sail under a commander ; and if ever you do sail 
under me, I don't think the fact likely to conduce to your amuse- 
ment. Now, I suppose, nothmff remains but for you to get into 
your boat, and we^ lower you down." 



266 THE LOST SHIP. 

"Thank you for notlimg/' said Boston Bill, pntting his finger 
up most Imowingly to ms nose. **Tou lower ns down! — yoa 
wouldn't he liking, I snpnose, oh no, not at all — ^to oontrire hr 
accident to drow^i the whole boiling of ns alongside, and then pics: 
np yonr boat-load of gold that you've sdiemed to house over so 
cleTcrly, claim salvage for your dod^ from the old chap, and then 
steam away in the real go-ahead find of manner ! On no, you 
wouldn't be likely to do anything of that sort, I'm sure. I saj, 
captin, do you hear anythiiyg^ knock ? Has Boston Bill manager 
to stumble on yoor plan ot an accident ? so vastly dever as yon 
were with your sermon about praying, dying, and repentance? 
Was that your dodge, eh, captin? It wasn't so bad, was it— if I 
hadn't been down upon you r " 

" No, indeed,'' said Herbert, smiling : 'Hhough I don't mean to 
say that if Providence decrees you to oe all drowned alongside, 
that the ghost of any one of you would ever surprise me goin^ into 
mouniing for you. But I assure you I never took the trouble of 
forming any such plans as those which you have mentioned." 

" Ah. probablv not, captin ; it's all as one for that. I feel 
intensely obliged to you. I'U stay late myself, till I see the boat 
lowered down, and then I'll slide down by the falls." 

" You'll find that rather a dangerous style of getting into your 
boat with this heavy sea," said Herbert. 

"Why, yes," replied the Bostonian; /'it isn't very safe; but 
danger at sea is all a matter of comparison ; and, to my mind at 
least, it will be quite as safe, and a desl more pleasant than 
troubling you and the worthy gentlemen here to lower us down, 
after you have already been so accommodating as to favour us with 
all your property. No, no, thank you ; I have some conscience ; I 
won't trouble vou so far as all that, either." 

"As you like," said Herbert; "we don't want to press too 
severely upon you. But who have we here ? " 

At this moment there bustled up the hatchway Ebenezer Wire. 
He was wrapped in three great-coats, carried under his left anna 
blanket and a bird-cage, and in his right dragged along a huge 
portmanteau, the other end of which stood below the companion- 
ladder, labouring to drag it up. 

The Bostonian tninedas Herbert spoke, and. encountering this 
figore, burst into a hoarse langh : " MaUoai, Ebenezer, whm are 
you going?" 

"Going!" returned Ebenezsr fieroelv; "where should I be 
going, but to take care of my property ? " spouting out the words 
with nis usual excitement, ancL if anything, still more exasperated 
by the puffing the pulling of his portmanteau had occasioned, 
wherein, in his eagerness, ne had stuffed everything his cabin con- 
tained, valuable or not, and, from the extreme pressure of the 
time, accomplished this with a hastened difficulty that left him in 
utter bewilaerment as to where he might have stowed away any 
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})aitioalar artiole that he was likelr to want, to say nothing of 
laving expended nearly all the breatn in his body. 

** Going with your property, are you." replied the Bostonian. 
" ^^i ^^^ ^^® you leave to come witn us r " 

*' Why. whose leave do you think I would ask ? I have asked 
no one's leave, and no one shall prevent me from ^ing." 

" Oh, yes they will ; I shall prevent you" repbed Boston Bill. 
"You step into that boat at your peril, and your life's not worth 
three minutes' purchase." 

" Nor yours— ow," added a stern voice behind the Bostonian. 
The leader of the mutineers turned, and there was his old friend. 
Mr. St. John. Boston Bill looked a little aback as he recognized 
the formidable rifleman, through whose skill he had already 
suffered so deeply. 

"I was merely reoommendin|r him for his own sake," said the 
mutineer. "I'm sure it's nothing to me if he chooses to run into 
danger ; but, remember, I won't oe responsible for his life if he 
chooses to intrude himself upon a roaring set of boys, who have a 
thorouffh contempt for anything at all like him." 

"He^s been already reminded of bis danger," resumed Mr. 
St. John ; " and if he will be fool enough to trust himself among 
YOU, I order vou to receive him, or else, look to it. You may • 
leave this ship^s side ; but the ball that is now in the breech of this 
rifle shall pass through your brain before vou arc fifty fathoms off." 

Boston Bill scowled ferociously on the determined old gentleman 
as he heard this dictum ^ but then, something appearing to flash 
across his mind, just as if he had said to himself. Have it as you 
will, this matter is just as short as it is long," he replied,— 

" Well, sir, since you wish it, he shall go. I confess ne would 
be a wiser man to stay behind ; but that's nis own look out." 

" You hear what the leader of the mutineers has said ; are you 
still resolved to go P " said Mr. St. John, once more making a 
vain effort for his safety. 

'* Nothing shall nrevent me," fiercely answered Ebenezer, 
endeavouring to rush past the old gentleman with as much vio- 
lence as if He had been his greatest enemy instead of his only 
friend. 

"Stay." said Boston Bill; "don't be in such a violent hurry. 
Is this all your luggage P " smiling at the turn-out with the most 
undisflniised raillery. 

" Why, I oalcukte it's aU that I want of any value," answered 
Ebeneser, never dreaming that the other was laughing at him. 

" But wouldn't you uke to take a little more if you could P " 
continued the Bostonian, who was very fond of a joke, provided 
it was not at Ids own expense. 

"Why, no; 1 think that will do," said Ebenezer. "No, no, 
thank you; I won't trouble you with onymore luggage than! 
have here," looking round at the heavy portmanteau, j 
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"Bat if yoQ'rccomluewilhua," said the oilier, "jou'icforp' 

the principal thing." 

" No I haven't, I guesa. What is it ? " demanded Ebenaet- 

" Wliv, mail alire, where's your liorse ? " „ - 

" I tell you what, Mr. Boston Bill, if you tbiuk to nle ne m 

this way, without making me kinder angry, you'll fioii )wu»' 

mistaken ; and if you once make me reg'l^ cantanterona, 1,^?* 

you'll get a reg'lar bmbastiue, I reckon ; and that yon wont lite 

no hoff, that's a fact." , 

"Well, I don't want any dispute with you, if you don t»' 

your horse, say so. Here, give me the bird-cage to hwia WK IM 

Ebenezer resigned the canary trap. i j _j 

. By the way, Ebenezer," said the otJier, as soon aa be had ff* 
it in his band, "^ when I went away 1 left you fast a pii»oner; ao 
jon think it was very honourable in any one to let you loose ,' 

"Whj of course it was; how could any one do anything eke? 
What rights have you tp make people prisoners ? Am't we "*• 
free citizens of America, and isn't freedom the best bJessuig »e 
all possess ? " . 

"^Well, if you think so, Ebeue7-er, just hold fast a minul*, ™ 
you; there's another prisoner that ought to be set loose, befmt 
we start on our \oyage," and holding up the canary cage, jnfi 
the door open, Boston Bill, to the extreme horror of hia leJIo"- 
traveller, gave the wiry prison a slight shake, and in an insai* 
out flew the yeEow little captive. 

For a moment, the Uberated bird fluttered round the quarter- 
deck, and then darting off to sea, it took ita flight straight as m 
arrow, back to those regions of eternal spring, ftom whicn lis 
evil-treated race were first borne prisoners. 
ItwB., n,.ij,„],g„ (^g mutineer, ii ■' 

— )ty cage before the fac^ w. ^ 

"V* Y "^ ^ extent of hia misfortune. , , „ 

rrlf^ffk *"" particular perdition eatch your scmrsed soul ! 
cnedEbenezer, stampmg on the deck; "there now, if you hMent 
irt looK my own dear wife, that was, &er darh'ng canary. If *^, 
•^ W^ ^""^ '"' ^"^^ I ''"'tte'i next to my proper^, it was tiat 
fet ■ Z /■"* ^J^^ "'Jain ' 1 shaU go dStocted, that's » 
J»?»,,my dear Susanue ! my dear Susanne! Well, to think of 



that leathern conveniency, » 
5tily gathered aU the valuables 
ch ihe steward had no sooner 
ter than the bowmitt very nn- 
the party next Iiud, saymK.— 
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The party next astern to the bowman, heavy as the portmani eau 
was, with still less ceremony bestowecl on it jerk the second, he 
also exclaiunng,— ^ 

"No child of mine" and pitching it carelessly along^ to the 
next hand. 

"No child of mine," said the fourth, and away the portmanteau 
was bundled to the fifth : all the seamen laughing and roaring, and 
flunking this business of the portmanteau an uncommonly good 
joke, though all of them well knew at the time to whom the port- 
manteau really did belong, they having seen Ebcnezer himself, in 
the act of dragging it up from the depths below, in the manner 
we have attempted to describe. 

At this critical moment it was that the kindness of Mr. 
St. John drew Wire's attention to the peril awaiting his property. 
As the rowers in the cutter were douolc-banked, or two on each 
thwart, the child in question, having now arrivea at the fifth pair 
of hands, was close to the stem, where it ought to have been set 
down, and in full expectation that such would be its usage, 
Ebenezer cried out with considerable trepidation — 

" It *8 mine, my good men. It 's mine, set it down ; " but the 
parties whom he adaresscd either did not, or would not hear this 
piece of information. They seemed, moreover, mightily pleased 
with the old familiar game they were playing, ana crying with 
renewed energy,— 

"No child of mine I" 

"No child of mine!" 
Not only drowned all the protestations of its lawful owner, 
out even the energetic tones of Mr. St. John calling them to 
order. 

From one Land to another, the unfortunate portmanteau jumj)ed 
about, until at last some stroke more powerful, or more malicious 
i 1?^ the rest, gave it one final leap ; away it bounded in the air, 
M for, far beyond the gunnel of the boat, and descending swiftly 
overboard, was heard to give a short quick plunge, and sunk be- 
neath the surface, to rise no more to mortal view. 

Ebenezer rusned with an unearthly scream to the gang- 
way shouting, " Save it 1 save it ! " He saw it strike the 
sparkling blue of the mighty mass rolling slowly astern j he 
jnarked the glittering foam close hurriedly o'er it— he watched 
i-A u^ Speck shoot swiftly and for ever into the deep world of 
tiaes below, and then throwing up his hands towards heaven, and 
Y^^^^tViem -wildly in the air, he sank down on both knees, yelling 

«\P the most heart-breaking tones of anguish,— 
My jewels 1 oh, my jewels I three thousand pounds worth of 
rough diamonds, as I'm a Christian man ! Oh 1 I'm ruined ! Pm 
^jned ! I'm ruined ! " 
vcft "^a shrinks from attempting the slightest description of the 

^>5i&^\^\aKS(as execrations with which he called on every power that 
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men can reverence or fear, to blast tlie ^?pw> ^?P«»«»i5^^]!,' 
Stance of all wko had either heart or part m the losses that liaa 
overtaken him. . , . 

That which had appeared to be earnestness in his manner OCiOTe, 
now grew pale and insignificant beside his present agony ', even 
the rude sailors, who had been tossing about his property witn 
so much glee, now appeared unable to stifte some remorse for tbc 
anguish they had caused : not that they had the least repet for 
any actual pain they might inflict on any human being : but feff 
of them had often, or ever before, seen sorrow or suttering in so 
palpable and distressing a shape. * 

Ail the quarter-deck passengers now gathered round the withered 
old man, offering, in the best way they were able, their feeble 
attempts at consolation ; but, as is generally the resnlt in ^ 
similar cases, such exclamations as — 



Never mind, my dear fellow," from one. 
"Well, it can't be helped now," from ano1 



"You should have kept a better look out," from a third, and so 
on. These atrocious commonplaces, we say, seemed still fttrtfler 
to goad to madness the unhappy Wire; who continued to tear to 
and fro the quarter-deck, from the spot where he had seen tne 
portmanteau smk, up to the cabin skvhght— gnashing his i^^' 
stamping his feet, clenching his fists, beating his he^, and occa- 
sionally tearing out handfuls of his hair, like one possessed; P««- 
"i& every few minutes to cry out,— 

Oh, why did I come on board this accursed ship? ^J 

niv7®^ *®* ®y®^ PP^ *^y ^^^ of the fools and fiends aboard her ? 
one sP^mTf .^ .^^^^^.P^^on md the object of it vas, every 
cent Snt ^11^^^ i^® occasion that had caused his gnet «; 
evfdenHv a"" ^^^^^10, with a grin upon his countenSice that 
&'*1^3^^^^^^^ ™«ch he was &ed by the sight of 

" I^s all vo^^n^*? *i^ «Sf«^«^s last speech by saying,- , 

toblamrforTt^u?^^^^!' ^ThST' ^^r^T^^'Z^^ 
lying— and haA nrinV;!!? tM^ ^^^^ ^ ^^at a ways com» « 
/our pronerty bW ?, ^^^ ^^""'^ *oW so mm «« »*^*! 

first, inf maJ; th/ W V??^ >*« ^^^p, men up t¥ stump/ a* 
PenedT^f.^b«?^n^L^^^ los^this woiSdn'thave i^ 

a child; Tou% mit.^^?^^** roai'ing and blubbering there,, like 
sharp. 'tytoXAL""^^^^ ^^p 

--not us, I reckon %i^^ ^Ser? or who cares for your gnef ? 
that ever I set eve; n« xJ^ f¥ ^^^^ everlastingest pretty scene 

.Tlie moment the L^ ^J ^^ ' *» •'" 
minor satellites folfod^?'. ^^^^ i^to a laugh, of course, aU the 
the loss of the unfbrtnn ^^,«^d ^ ^o^d a shout was ra^ a* 
ever heard at the be^'i"*^® Ebenezer as the walls of Old Drary 

Iru.J^^'l *t^°' a^e yon ;T® Produced within them. , -,.,, 

tooking to hs crew ^ ^^ board, my boys," shouted Bostan BiU 
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"No, Tm not aboard yet, you etamal child of the bottomless 
pit!" suddenly cried Eoenezer, and moving towards the boat, 
83 if this question brought all his dawning energies into 
light. 

"WhaV* said Mr. St. John, quietly stepping up to him, "are 
you so perfectly insane, after the way in wnicE you see they 
kve treated your {property, as to risk your own life among 
themP" 

"What's that to you ? Off ! take your hand off me." alluding 
to the gentle touch which Mr. St. John had laid on ms arm to 
arrest his attention. " Out of my sight, I say, you accursed old 
man of the sea. You are the cause of all the ills and evils that 
have befallen me." 

And as Mr. St. John, with a melancholy smile, drew on one side 
Ibenezer, the latter extended his left hand, clutched, and shaking 
it towards the boat. " Not go 1 not go ! I must go ! it *s my only 
chance ! My share of the seventv-six thousand pounds ! It is 
the only chance I have to recover the fortune you have lost me ! 
I will go, and stop me who dares 1" 

As he said this, he drew once more from its sheath in his bosom 
the bared knife we have seen him pick up, and with a fearful 
mildness, that bespoke the deadly despair within his mind, he in 
two bounds cleared the quarter-deck, and leaping directly into the 
stern-sheets of the cutter, took up his seat art, glaring around 
him to see who would venture to oppose his forcible entry, or in 
other words, who should be the victim, that should glut the Durning 
sem of anger and revenge that overwhelmed his reason. 

.But, whatever might be the intentions of the mutineers towards 
hiin for the future : nowever great the contempt he had hitherto 
^pired, they now perceived most clearly that toe present was no 
time to upbraid his fury. Shrinking back on every side, and 
wlowin^ him perfect room, the unfortunate being seemed satisfied 
mth tm degree of tolerance, and once more sheathing his dan- 
gerous weapon, hugeed it to nis breast, as if in a fresh paroxysm 
of despair, and bencBng down his bead till it touched his knees, 
gave vent to a low, stifled shriek of agony^ that reminded its hearers 
more of a lunatic asylum than ought beside. 



378 THE LOST snip. 



CHAPTER LXIV. 

" ' My third.' — ' Your third/ quoth Juan ; ' what did she ? 
She did not run away, too, did she, sir ? * 
' No faith ! '— ' What then ! '— 'I ran away from her. * " 

Bybo:i. 

Boston Bill, having looked on in silence while Ebenezer 
sprang into the web that was spread for him^ no sooner beheld 
tne long man seated, than he (»lled out, — 

" Now, my boys, is Spoony Sam among you ? " 

" No ; here I am. I m coming," said a voice behmd. 

The attention of the passengers thus arrested, they tuzped 
towards the speaker, and oeheld a short stout man endeavouring, 
and not in the gentlest way, to disengage himself from the arios 
of a young woman. 

" God of mercy ! " cried she, holding round his neck, with an 
embrace that seemed to grow the stronger in proportion as the 
man endeavoured to free himself from it, " God of mercy, wilt 
thou permit him to leave us in this way ? wilt thou allow the 
husband to cast off his wife, the father to forsake his childroL 
all for the sake of tkis thrice-cursed money? Power of all 
goodness, and is there no other tie that can bind the heart, bat 
one of gold ! " 

" Let me go. Moggy, let me go," replied the sailor, strugglins 
with renewed efforts to put off one arm, while the other still 
folded more closely around him. " How can you be so foolidi! 
You know it's all for your good. Buf that's the way with the 
women. You never can persuade them in anything that's for 
their benefit." 

" Por their benefit, Samuel ; and can you venture to say that 
word in the presence of these gentlemen? turning round on them 
a pair of large, expressive eyes, and speaking in a tone that at 
once proclaimea her to come from old Ireland, even if the strong 
though untaught eloquence of her lauffuaee had not already 
bespoke the tact ; " how can anything be for the benefit of a 
vartuous woman that takes from her side the husband that 
should protect and support her ? How can anything be for the 
benefit of the children that robs them of the father, who alone 
can feed and teach them an honest way to get their livelihood? 
God be my witness, Samuel Mac Cormick, this is the cmeilest 
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word that you've spoke this day: and oh, sweet Maryl" dropping 
a curtsey, and crossing herself, 'is it my mother's only daughter, 
that has come these weary thousands of miles, to be deserted 
thus on the desolate ocean, without a friend to look to or a hope 
to stay." 

" Cheer up, cheer up, Moggj, girl alive; it's only a parting 
for a time, I tell you. I'll be in the old country as soon as you. 
and with a share of all this money. Surely it's comfort ana 
happiness we'll have all the rest of our lives long; only have a 
little couragei woman 1 Unhand me, then, girl; don't you see 
the captain^ in a hurry P " 

In an instant, down dropped the arm that had hitherto sought 
to detun this real and sad deserter, and brushing hastily with the 
back of her hand a tear that started from her eyes, and with a 
toachin^: tenderness of tone that ought to have been heard to 
meet with anything like its appreciation, she said, as she mourn- 
fully shook her head, — 

'jind is this, then, the way you lave me and my young children 
—the three little blessed ones ! Heaven be kind to them this 
wicked day ; what have they done to offend you P and they hardly ^ 
able to speisLk ! "— liftinji^ up a comer of her shawl, to dry her 
tears, and displaying a little infant nestling at the breast. And 
how have I wronged you, that you should cast me off among 
stran^rs P— I, who have worked for you, would beg for you, do 
anything but steal for you 1 And on, mere fool is me to have 
loved you, Mao Cormick, more than father, mother, house, or 
borne. And this is all it comes to, to be deserted for a few 
pieces of dirty coin that, mark me, while I say it. will never 
oetter you, nor any one who have wrought so much misery to 
gain it. ' 

" Wisht, wisht. Moggy, dry your eyes ; I'll soon be back 
again with that tnat wm make us happy for the rest of our 
days. Come, don't let us part in anger; give us a buss at 
starting." 

And in a style half-bashful, half-ashamed of himself, and yet 
half-affectionate, the runagate attempted to take a kiss from the 
almost heart-broken woipan he was so cruelly abandoning. 

" No, Mac Cormick. never," said she. drawing back with an 
air of native offended dignity that seemed to give fuU two inches 
more to her stature ; " 1 loved you, once dearly, because I was a 
woman ; and Heaven has put that weakness in our hearts ; but I 
were no woman on this sorrowful day, before God and man, to 
show one token of kindness to a father who can leave his poor 
helnless children on the wide, wide sea, to sink or swim ! — to say 
notmng of his lawful, wedded wife." 

Irril^ted at this reouff, in which, by their looks, all the passen- 
gers who heard it seemed to join, Mao Cormick at once turned 
about and made for the boat. 

X 
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" Go/' oontiniied his wife, gulping down the bitter hrcierieai 
sob, which ahnost choked her utterance, "get von ^ne,MacGor- 
imek^ since go you wiU, you and 7onr gold, and the i]l oompamoDs 
that first made you sigh for that to which you had no title! 
Much good may the money do you. But may the cuise of an 
offended Grod, and a broken-hearted mother be upon tiiem and it, 
this heavy day ! " 

Taming rapidly towards the quarter-deck ladder, pressing her 
child to her bosom, as if to soothe its cries, and sobbing herself as 
if her heart really would break^ the forsaken wife and parent 
hurried from the public gaze, to mdulge her grief below, turning 
her back for ever upon nim who had once sworn at the altar to 
love and to cherish her "till death do us part/' 
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CnAPTER LXV. 

'' And in this way, with the aail lifting our frail bnrk ovor each 
mountain-wave, expecting almost every moment to go down, we pur* 
vuod our course upon the ocean.'' 

Admiral Buoh's Mutiny of trb "Boxjutt." 

Whbn Mac Gormick had taken his seat, there occurred a fresh, 
and if possible, more degrading proof, how the love of Mammon 
can absorb and sever every other tie. 

Boston Bill, who had been busy, seeing the falls of the cutter 
got dear, now turned round to Herbert,— 

" Well, captin, as everything is now ready, I will call aft my 
men, and then we can deliver up the prisoner. I suppose there^ 
nothing else you want, and if so, there's no objection, I suppose, 
to you giving as your honour that vou won't attempt to ore on 
us after we've left the ship, as that old gentleman hinted, not long 
back." 

*' Certainly we will not fire," said Mr. St. John, stepping up, 
"provided we see that you do not ill-treat that unfortunate man 
wno has lost his portmanteau." 

" Oh, certainly not^ of course, sir ; so then. Til call them aft. 
Forward, there ! " — directing his voice to the forecastle. " Hallo, 
there, Jack of the Cove, bring up your prisoner." 

*' Av, ay," was the answer, heard in a mumbling voice, from 
beneath the fore cabin, and m, a few minutes, the wortliy who 
answered to the appellation of Jack of the Cove, appeared, leading 
aft the brigadier, his hands bound behind him, ana attached to a 
stout deep sea lead-line. Just before they gained the quarter- 
deck, Boston Bill had the audacity to put out his hand to Herbert, 
saying,— 

" Well, captin, I wish you a particular pleasant voyage, what 
remains of it !— I do ! Sfow, as you have nothing to lose, no 
doubt you'll ffet on without any more interruptions ; and, as I 
suppose it will bo a long while before we meet again. I sliould like 
to part friendly with you, captin ; so, perhaps you'll give us your 
flipper." 

''^ And," said Herbert, putting both his hands in his pockets,— 
" and perhaps I'll leave it alone. Mr. Boston Bill : though I am 
free to admit, that should I over be anxious to sliftke hands M'ith 

t2 
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what you would term one of the most eyerksting scoundids in all 
creatioiL I will th^i seek out that little courtesy with yon." 

" WelL well, sir, it's no use our passing these little ootmpli- 
ments. livery man to his calling. Ton are for preadiing, and 
I'm for acting, so thafs the difference. Yon were made for 
preaching, I see ; and I only for acting, thafs the odds between 
ns ; and, as you won't shake hands, there's the less love lost 
between ns. Now, Jack of the Cov^ gire that gentlenum up to 
his paLs. Gome you oyer here, and neip me to lower this cutter 
down handsomely." 

" If," said Herbert, " you do want to have a chance of yonr 
liyes, and to show you that I don't want to endanger them, I 
adyise you to giye up your present plan. Hand the falls into the 
boat, and let three hands catch hold of each. You and your friend, 
Jack of the Coye, take your seats quietly, and then you can lower 
yourselyes down with much more safety. Let one of your crew, 
with a sharp knife, stand by each fall, ready to cut away if they 
should get fouL" 

Boston Bill, on heanng this adyice^ took a moment's time to 
consider, and then, as if satisfied, rephed, — 

"Well, then, I belieye this time you are right again, sir; and 
as you can haye only one motiye for your adyice now; I give jpji 
what I don't suppose you will accept, that is, my thanks. I wish 
they were better worth an honest man's haymg. That's a matter 
for your own consideration." 

^d these were the last words that passed between the re- 
doubted Boston Bill, and our party, on board that steamer, which, 
in an eyil day for her destiny, had carried him to sea. 

Jack of the Coye, as well as his commander, immediately stepped 
into their places. Herbert's adyice was implicitly followed, as to 
the lowering of the boat by slow degrees. Tliee of her crew held 
on to each of the tackles, which were gradually allowed to reeye 
through the blocks, and as a huge sea arose beneath them, let go 
altogether. 

" Cut away, of all," was now heard in the stentorian tones of the 
chief mutineer. A yigorous application of the knife followed this 
command, and in a few seconds afterwards, the cutter and her 
crew sank down into the trough of the sesL astern of the steamer, 
their oars out, steadily pulling, and the bark of gold, that teterrima 
causa belli, following in tow behind them. 

All parties on deck now crowded to the stem, with nungled 
emotions, as may well be supposed, to watch what kind of weather 
the boat made of it. In a lew minutes it was quite eyident to all 
on board that, for so terrific a sea, the cutter was, as eyery one 
had foretold, oyerloaded. It was with some difficulty that they 
could keep her head to wind, and, eyen abeady, one of the parties 
had been set to baling ; while a single glance sufficed to show that 
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this nnfartunaie being, to whom the dradging work was already 
allotted, was no other than the unfortunate Ebenezer. 

This fact harin^ been ascertained by a single glance from the 
nnerring Broadbnm. Herbert looked round to see what Mr. St. 
John appeared to tnink of it ; but the face of the latter was no- 
where to be detected among the curious and excited gazers on 
the taffrail. Herbert, however, on lookiuj^ back to the quarter- 
deck, perceiyed a solitary indiyidual nacmg slowly towards the 
bow. He descended a few steps of the quarter-deck ladder, 
midway on which, overcome with anguish and despair, Aun^ at full 
length, lay the deserted wife and mother. Seating himself quietly 
by ner side, the solitary man took her hand in his. The steamer, 
at this time, was heaa to wind ; not a word was spoken aft, so 
perfect was the abso^tion of all interest by the departing muti- 
neers. Herbert's quick ear, therefore, had little difficulty in 
catching what passed between the two individuals on whom his 
eye now rested. 

" Look to Heaven for comfort, and you will fbd there," said the 
gentleman, "a truth and constancy of tenderness earth does not 
afford. Cherish, my good girl, those upright sentiments I heard 
you express to-day, and fear not, but that you and your orphans 
will alwa^ffl meet with a friend m your hour of need. For the 
present, take this, my j^d soul, and if any accident should sepa- 
rate us^ you will find m it aU the money you can require till you 
get among ^rour friends; while, if we should gain the shore 
tog;ether, I will not forget what 1 have seen to day." 

Pressing his pocket-book into the poor woman's hand, before 
she could utter a word of thanks^ the comforter of the widow and 
the fatherless rose qUickly. and m turning to regain the quarter- 
deck^ Herbert perceived all his suspicions realizea in the pale and 
melancholy features of Mr. St. John ; unwilling to show the latter 
that he had been watched, our hero redirected his gaze towards 
the rapidly lessening form of the cutter. He saw that her crew 
had now hoisted their mast, and were endeavouring to show a 
small rag of sail to the breeze. When, at length, everything was 
ready for this dangerous effort, a small portion of canvas, about 
twice the size of a pocket handkerchief was displayed to the gale, 
and the helm of the boat gradually put up to run before it. 

" Come, come, my dear father," said Nautila addressing him, 
** come and take a peep at them. We have fairly got rid of our 
tormentors at last ! They have hoisted some sail, and are going 
to — scud— don't you call it, Mr. Herbert P " 

** Yes," replied the latter, smiling at the proficiency of his pupil, 
who once more looking towards her parent repeated ner invitation, 
adding, " Do ste]^ here quickly, papa, or they will be out of sight 
before you can faurly see them." 

**No, my dear NautOa^" said the old man pausing for a few 
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"Bat surely, Mr. St. John, as the boat with the smtineersis 
swamped, and the gold in all probability still floatine, would it not 
be worth onr while to hm back and pick up our might P We 
might accomplish it all in half an hour, and with little or nodflk. 
Surely, such a sum of money is worth the experiment.*' 

"No, sir," sternly interrupted Mr. St. John; "if putting out 
my finger could restore that money to me, I would not do it; it 
should go to the bottom of the sea first evtty farthing of it. There 
is a curse about the possession of wealtn of which I entertain a per- 
fect horror. Have you not seen enough this day in the yerr 
calamity you narrate to me, and in all the deaths, and sorrows, ana 
sufferings we have gone through, in all the outrages that ominous 
treasure has prompted, not clearly to perceive, now little of real 
blessing attends its possession. No, no, not a yard will we move 
from our course for it, — ^let it go ; and God, in his mercy, grant it 
may be the senseless scapegoat that bears into the wilderness of 
the ocean the offences of all on board, that we may at last find 
some prosperity on our voyage. Breathe not a word of a return, 
but order on the engines ; fly from the fatal temptation, before an- 
other thought on the subject can be entertained in any other 
minds except our own." 

With an involuntary elevation of his brows, at what Herbert 
could not help holding to be a weakness of the old man, he at <Hkoe 
complied, ana moving forward gave the command. 

"Engine-room, below there, move ahead." 

The shrill pipe of the boy echoed the command down the batch- 
way in an inst^t ; the steam that had been before wasting in the 
air was shut off, and confined to the boiler; a sudden plunge was 
heard on each side of the vessel. The sparkling deep toraed iq> 
its brightest foam in many a bubbling eddy, and witn a grester 
increased velocity sprang onwiurd on her voyage the vast Atfantie 
steamer. 
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"Heaten forgive tbemf I fear they ore gone at last/' cried 
Herbert, to whom this final appearance seemed conclusive. 

" Where are they, friend Herboi P " denumded Broadbrim, who 
could no longer trace their progress. 

**Qod have mercy on tneir soab," replied Herbert, "if my 
fears are right, every one of them is lost. I thought I saw the 
boat swamped oy a curling sea, as she topped the wave. If that 
were so, then, in this heavy weather.^ ten to one if any of them 
reach the smaller cutter, even if she lives ; and if they do, it will 
only be to i^rolong a miserable existence, without food or shelter. 
Such then is the issue, of what the old poet so aptly called *auri 
sacra fofnet,* " 

"It is a dreadful fate, friend, if thou art right in thy con- 
jecture." 

" Well, I may be wrong, certainly ; but I fancy I am too old a 
hand at sea, to make much mistake m such a matter. But we will 
watch for the next quarter of an hour, and see if the least thing 
hke their sail can be detected/' 

" We will, friend." 

Long and anxxNisly did the fifteen minutes seem to creep away, 
as the exciied eyes of all present strained their utmost to pierce 
the combining ridges of wave and cloud, that were so widely 
tossed together in the distant horizon. Broadbrim was the first 
to speak. looking down to a large repeater he had held in his hand 
dunnff the given interval. 

" The time is up, friend Herbert," said he, " and I fear me, they 
are sone unprepared to their last account ; may Heaven forgive 
us flll our sins, and teach us to forbear, especially from judging 
each other ! !But of a verity, these last twelve hours have borne 
a dread report to heaven." 

Herbert, also, could not help feeling a deep commiseration for 
so many human beings, hurried at once into eternity at such a 
moment, notwithstanding: all their guilt against himself and 
friends ; and rushing to his duty, as a resource from sad reflection, 
he hurried to Mr. 8t. John, who was still pacing the quarter-deck, 
in the same quiet and thouffhtfol moo(L as if the steamer had but 
half an hour before started from the safety of New York. 

" They are every one of them, I fear, lost," said our hero, 
addressing the old gentleman. 

But no snswer was returned. 

** 1 say, sir, I think thev are every one of them lost. I fancy, I 
saw a sea break into the boat and swamp them ; if so, she's gone 
down about three miles astern of us." 

'*Did they indeed survive long enough to get so far P" gently 
answered the other. "Ill-fated men! Then, Captain Herbert, 
all that you can do is to order the engines to resume their former 
speed ; and may Heaven hear our prayers for a more prosperous 
passage than we have hitherto experienced/' 
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ha? ing: b^n tolled, a message was sent into the saloon to annooiioe 
to snch of the oassengers as chose to attend, that the fimend aerrice 
was abont to be perfonned. 

A bniial at sea is always a solemn and affecting ceremony. 
The lonely position of the snrviyors, and the grand and monog 
spectacle of the mighty ocean, which may at any time prove the 
common grave of all aronnd ; the steady and monmfal wailing of 
the winds, the transparent darkness of the living tomb below— 
these accompanying circumstances produce npon the minds a 
solemn effect that mav be sought in vain ashore. 

Snatched as they all felt themselves to have been from a violent 
death, which had so lately and so long impended over them, in 
more forms than one, nearly all the passengers came on. deck to 
witness the spectacle — and a touching one it was. 

The bodies lay at the gangway, dose by the bnlwarks, which 
the fury of the gale had left in ruins. Li the middle was the 
worthy clergyman, whose arm was in a sling; from the entrance 
of a buck-shot. On one side of the grating, ready to render his 
assistance, was Herbert, with his side bandaged fiNMn a severe 
wound over the ribs, and opposite to him the gallant brigadier, 
with a fresh and formidable scar plainly visible upon his cheek. 

Behind them, with his bald shining pate uncovered to the ga 
came our esteemed friend. Broadbrim, who had, perhaps, enjo] 
the most narrow escape of any there ; having, indeed, desKXiU 
into the grave, and yet returned alive. 

When the service approached that point where the dead ars 
committed to their final resting-place, Herbert and the brigadier 
gently lifted the grating, when slowly glided from it those cold 
and inanimate forms, whose battles were now over, and for whose 
reappearance among the glittering circles of life and gaiety, many 
a fond, and manj a brigat eye might watch in future, bu^ aUs, 
must watch in vain ! 

This painful duty over, the assembled groups dispersed, most 
of them to talk of the probable moment of their arrival in nor^ 
the only formidable obstacle to which they now appeared to think 
removed. While Herbert arranged with the brigadier and the 
clergyman, whom he anpeared to consider the two most able 
lieutenants he could find, the various watches for performing the 
duties of the vessel, ana having settled this matter so that each 
of them should have eight hours below for four hours on deck, 
he- himself repaired to the captain's cabin, to endeavonr, by firesh 
calculations, to determine whereabouts on the chart they really 
were. 

With the very scanty information afforded to him, our hero 
worked the question four times ; and as eadi calcidation eame 
pretty much to the same point, he at last concluded that it must 
be very nearly right, and marked out the comae for the next 
twenty-four hours accordingly. , 
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This Be commumcaied to his two lieutenants ; and as all of 
them had been fagged much alike through the night, he looked 
roand for some one who had enjoyed the benefit of regular rest, 
to take charge of the deck, while he and his friends, who truly 
needed some repose, went below to prepare themselves, by a little 
sleep, for the coming active day. 

lie now, however, found that every one in whose abilities he 
could place any reliance had been equall}^ exposed during the past 
hours with himself and fnends. In this ailemma, however, the 
debate was overheard, and the difficulty obviated, by a volunteer, 
in whom all placed the highest confidence. 

" Leave the directions of your watch with me,'' said Nautila, 
ste|)ping up to the debating and wearied combatants. " I am a 
capital sailor, you know, Mr. Herbert: and if my father sees no 
objection, I will take charge of the deck, and see that the course 
is steerea, with pleasure. Although I did hear vou fire once or 
twice, I must confess I thought our safety to oe in such gdod 
bauds, I could not help sleeping. What say vou, my dear father- 
will you let me * do the state some service P 

*' I see no objection in the world." replied old St. John, patting 
his darling fondlv on the cheek ; " I Imow no one on board who 
cau beat you, either at boxing a compass, or sailing it. And I 
take it as a practical testimony of the soundness of my system of 
education, that in a moment of peril like this, you are not only 
able to take care of yourself, but to assist others. You, therefore, 
shall be our third lieutenant." 

With many a joke at Nautila's new office, and one or two 
sneers from distant parts of the saloon, which, it is unnecessary 
to add, came from ladies wholly unable to compete with her in 
good looks, and in which fact the chief charge against her lay. 
though hidden under. the pretext of her being a bold, forward 
minx, our heroine, who knew too little of the world to suppose 
that kindness and utility could be met by gratuitous ill-nature, 
and too wholly ignorant of her own exquisite beauty to imagine 
it capable of setting others against her, laughed heartily at the 
merriment occasioned by her new employment, noted down, with 
attention, on her tablets, the instructions she received for her 
guidance, promised to pay implicit attention in following them 
up, and nnally gave Herbert a look that amply repaid him for all 
he had suffered, and sent the brigadier to his couch, uttering loud 
groans of lamentation. 

On being asked by Herbert what calamity it was that he was 
particularly deploring, he made answer, — 

*' Oh, by this and by that, is it not enough to make a man scowld 
bis own father P " 

" What for P " said Herbert. 

*' Can you ask that question P Por nothing less than this— that 
-when Nature took it into her head to make one such a girl as that 
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above deck, for your delight and happiness, mightn't she just as well 
have made the fellow-one for mine. 

"Oh/* replied our hero, laughii^, " search the world diligptly, 
and you'll find the one to match, if not more. Nature is too 
great a master not to produce her capi d*qpera in duplicate, at 
leas t* 

".Well, well," rejoined Symonds; 'Hhe little candlestidL-maker 
aft there is not so bad after idl. But when I see her stand beside 
Nautila, I think to myself, as these Scotch bodies say, ' it 's a far 
cry to Lochow ;' and so, to say the least of it, your darling jewel 
is a lon^ wav off from Brummagem." 

And m a lew minutes, both the tired talkers were fast locked in 
sleep. 
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CHAPTER LXVIL 

** Foil'd by a woman's hand before a baffled wall ; — 
Oh had you Boen hor in her gentler hour." 

Childe Harold, 

The day rolled slowly and darkly on, and still Nautila, untired. 
retained her charge of the deck. Seyeral of the clocks on board 
proclaimed the hour to be rapidly approaching four, and several 
of the passengers thinking that in such a long interval of time 
the fair girl must necessarily be exhausted, requested from 
her permission to rouse the sleepers, but this she would not 
permit. 

Knowing how severe had been the demands made upon their 
exertions, and that the security of all would be best protected by 
affording to those on whom the chief reliance of the ship was 
placed, the amplest opportunity for recruiting their strength, she 
continued, without shrinking, to maintain her post. 

At length, howe/er. when day be^an to pale, it occurred to 
lier that Herbert might be uneasy if allowed to sleep longer, 
and she at last relucttmtly sent to summon him to the deck. 

Speedily answering her calL he found that all his directions had 
been implicitly obeyed, and that, as far as human prudence 
could avail, everything was going on well. 

Taking on himself once more the charge of the ship, our hero 
allowed the others to sleep on with9ut interruption : for none but 
those who have discharged the duties of an officer ot the watch on 
board a man-of-war know what the real luxury of sleep is. 

About ten o'clock, as if they had all previously agreed upon a 
signal, one by one of the slumberers returned to the consciousness 
oflife 1 Old St. John the fbrst, then Broadbrim, then the brigadier, 
and finally Wynn Powell. AJl of them were shocked at their oWn 
indulgence, thoughgrateful to the kindness that had pirocured it ; 
and learning that Herbert was at his post, they unanimously de- 
clared that mortal men were never so hungry in this world before, 
and quickly ordering the steward before them, at once proceeded 
to put that worthy mnctionarv through a severe cross-examination 
as to what could be then and there had and epjoyed for a meal, that 
nras to comprise breakfast, luncheon, dinner, tea and supper, in 
one. This importuit affair beixw satisfactorily settled, never were 
mortal bdngs apparently more fight and happy upon any premises, 
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thanj^ere our friends on that position of danger on «W^? 
all stood, though none seemed particularly senawffl oi iw 
existence. 

"I teU vou what," said the brigadier, as, with thecardasness 
of a hght-hearted man, he threw on the articles of his toiiek one 
jrfter another, "I conceive that at this moment we'readeTilw* 
sight nearer Ould England than any of us expect. For,cjea 
already, I can tell the difference of the climate to the extent of an 
additi^l flMinel under-waistcoat— at the least: it's grown so 
cold. What does the steward say P that he can giVe us rumpstetf 
and oyster-sauce P Well, if I shall not do justice to it, I » 
mistaken. A very respectable man, that steward; and though i 
don t know what he may hail for aboard here, yet it strike w 
mighty forcibly his name ought to be Dool^; for if kj 
mother wasn't a man that served in our regiment, Tm WW 
mistaken. 

"Then, brigadier, we all think you are." roared hisconi- 

mons. " ' 
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ju vagabonds! what are you laughing atP" retained the 
brigadier; "have I been makmg a bull again? Ha! veHJ 
suppose it 's the beefsteak that was running in my head. Bat, br 
my honour, gentlemen, the mother of the steward was a vosiaj 
CTeatly respected in the regiment, seeing that she aoldai^" 
A k I spirits that ever rejoiced mortal man on a damp moraJJgi 
Ah! a very accommodating woman she was. the motberoftw 



XI. "?^^^^' ^^^ meanest the steward's mother, doubtless. Boj 
thy head, as thou sayest, runneth too much on theflesh-potfiOi 







iy^^t^^J\^ ,yat5hes the seamen who, though midb^ 
first sS4cIS^*?5 *'"'^»»«'' to do their duty to the utmost, HerW 
on^ M qi±^^ appeared to be the best, and «PP««^ 

keep watch hS"^' **" ^^ °f the three officers who w« » 
PutLg M^Si the bSf'!,''^^''ll?„di8tributed the other eeaa^ 
most ItperienM in^i?' ?^ ^ynn PoweU those *hob.»d'J? 

watch aC wh^ wSfn ""«**?"' r^ ^"^ ^1. Tte 

I'peared to require the most superrisjon. i»» 
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done, he gaye the ship's intended coarse to one of the best of the 
lot, placed him at the helm, and then went down below to take 
some food for himself. 

Nautila» who had dso in her services undergone considerable 
starvation, was called to the head of the supper -table. And, 'from 
looking at the merrv crew who ransed around, little would it 
hare been imagined that danger lurked so near. 

Songs and merriment from several of the party succeeded this, 
the first enjoyable meal that had been served on board the 
Ailmtic, since the ill-omened evening of her departure; and 
Herbert, who agreed at twelve o'clock to give his watch up to 
the brigadier, was among the gayest of the party ; retiring from 
It, however, soon after eleven, and advising nis friends to do the 
same. 

, To give advice is one thing, to follow it is another. The bri^dier 
imagimng it was idle, after so long a slee^ to attempt to gain any 
more, never thought of trying the experiment, but giving a free 
vent to those uproarious spirits he always possessed, allowed the 
morrpv to thiuK for itself, and proceeded to sing his best songs, 
and drink with his best energies the best nuncfi that his friends 
chose to brew for him, uiitilj twelve o'clock striking, he was 
Kminded that the time had arrived to go on deck, and commence 
his watch. 

This was a signal for a general break up. Away went the 
major to the (juarter-deck, and all the other passengers at once 
retired to their cabins. Herbert, who was listening from his cot, 
oo^ld distinguish that the gallant brigadier was a little fresh: 
hut, thinking that no danger was at hand, and knowing that at 
any rate the night air, which seemed eveiy moment to grow 
colder, must infaflibly soon sober him, he contented himself with 
P^mg the best instructions in his power to his friend, writing the 
course to be steered, in pencil, on a card, and then addressing 
himself to his repose. 

Jior some time the brigadier stumped it bravely. If he had 
oeen on outpost duty in the face of the enemy, with all the deli- 
cacy of a soldier's reputation to guard, and all the^ horrors of a 
^^urt-martial to face, ne could not have been more vigilant. 

After an hour, however, the cold— the previous night's exer- 
:!°^~~the warm potations in which he had indulged— and, more 
uian all. we must do the brigadier the justice to admit— the 
;[j7 little demand that there appeared to exi^t for his services, 
n ^2?^^^^ted to bring on a sense of drowsiness, under which 
"ur friend more than once found himself walking now against the 
combings of the saloon-skylight, now against the edges of the 
siup 8 tjvilwark, and presently bounce against the man at 'the helm. 
^ nH"'^ *^® sea, it runs exceedingly high, doesn't it, my 

u-L said the brigadier, 
^wry, sir," replied the seaman, who was himself nodding 
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rapidly towards tbe land of dreams. " But I must say I don't 
siffnify the sea so much, holding; ou here hj the helm, as I do this 
imamal cold ! I can't think, sir, what makes the weather ao cold 
suddenly." 

" Oh, d— n the cold ! " said the brigadier, "I don't care a fe 
about that ; but I confess I don't like being kicked and cojffea 

about by this infernal sea, running in this maimer ; its d d 

impertinence," muttered the brigadier, "to a field officer of my 
standing !— and curse me if I put u^ with it. I'll parade him— 
I'll i>arade him. by the Lord of Inmsfail ! Call him out, there's 
nothing like it ! " and appearing to have a yery confused notion 
of who the colprit was, that mid so much offended him, the 
brigadier nodded his head, kept on muttering something to him- 
seli, and at last, in order to reflect how he mi^ht best punish his 
tormentors, sat down on one of the benches of the quartor-deck. 

A vague and indistinct notion crossed his mind, that it was 
possible he migpht gx) to sleep in such a position; but straightway 
muttering to himself, — 

" No, it's only for a minute ;—it's only for one minute." With 
this dangerous sdf-delusion, he allowed himself to be entirely 
surprised by the poppy-headed god, and leaning his back agamst 
the shrouds, soon snored aloud. 

Whether it was the sound, or simply the examx>le, that ]^yed 
oonta»ous, we don't undertake to ascertain ; but in a few mmntes 
after this lapse of duty in the msgar, there were few men in tbe 
whole ship who slept more soundly than the worthy individual 
who at that moment happened to be steering her, as acting 
quartermaster : and in this state of things^ the powerful engm 
m her hold — the mighty monster who neither waked nor slept, 
nor laughed, nor wept, with any one— rolled the stup^oss 
^^saelon, down the vast crest of one huge wave, and paraigun 

uw steep ascent of another, careless and heedless of all 

su\)uud it 
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CHAPTER LXVIIL 

" Then roM from toa to sky the wild farewell. 
Then shriek'd the timid, and stood still the brave ; 
While some leap'd overboard with maddening cry ! " 

Btrok. 

How lonff matters had continued in this state is not known ; 
bnt somewhere towards half-past three o'clock in the morning, 
which is within half an hoar of the end of the middle watch, 
Herbert was awoke from a sound sleep by the most terrific crash 
it is possible to conceive. 

.He was sleeping on his right side, and was dashed with fearful 
Tiolenoe completdi7 up ag;ainst the deck above him ; then down 
agam, then from side to side, and then thrown out headforemost 
agUDstthe door of hk berth. 

Having been, before this period, run ashore during his service, 
the first impression of our hero was, that the steamer had struck 
oa some sunken rock ; but then, from the position which he sun- 
posed her to occupy, on the high seas, how could this be P Of 
this, however, he fmt certain, that some peril, more imminent, more 
deadly than all which they had gone through— was now at hand ; 
and rushing upon deck, iust in the state in which he was tlirown 
from his bed, how did his heart sink with horror at the grand, 
but terrific scene which awaited him ! The wind appeared to 
have changed entire!/, and instead of the strong remnant of 
the gale, which he left expending its violence upon the ocean, a 
moderate breeze, deadly cold, but gentle in its power, filled the 
doubie-reefed topsails, which he had caused to be set, shortly 
before he had resigned the deck to the brigadier. 

Instead of the clouded horizon that he nad last beheld, he now 
gazed on the most clear and undimmed firmament, of dark and 
purpled blue, jewelled with its countless myriads of stars, and 
the moon shmmg in its full splendour down upon the deck :— - 
but where were they P — What nad become of them P— what was 
the awful and thrilling, yet magnificent sight, that met his be* 
wOdered gaze, close aboard the starboard gangway, throwing a 
stronj; and broad shadow across the steamer, right amidships, 
seemmg to lift to heaven a head so towering and lofty that the 
eye failed to trace its point, and catching upon innumerable 
pumades, bright and sparkling as the diamond from which it 

V 
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seemed to haye been hewn, the endless varied oolonrs of blue in 
all its shades, and ereen and even TioletP what, indeed, bnt a 
vast iceberg, that rolled, and heaved^ and rocked fearfolly to and 
fro, with the stiU heavy sea aronnd it, and which throwing out a 
little peninsula of ice, from the vast main body of the berg, held 
the steamer wedged on the sharp spear-like points of this, to all 
appearance immovable as a rock. It is true, every now andt hen 
a soarp cutting, crashing sound, would be heard, as the heavy seas 
swelled and roaring passed the steamer bv. 

In an instant Herbert knew that fatal ininrv had already been 
done to the bottom of the ship. So sudden had been the concus- 
sion, that the latter, lying on the larboard side, still kept plying 
away with the left paddle wholly plunged in the water, while 
that on the right hand whirled and whizzed round and round in 
idle air. 

" Heaven have mercy upon us ! we are all lost now ! " muttered 
our hero, as the full sense of the impending danger roshed upon 
his mind. " At least, I shall, in my death, have the satisfaetion of 
fallinff near Nautila ; and irs as well to die calmly^ as with the 
trepidition of a coward. OBDEB^menl Oedex. !" cned he, seeing 
that the seamen, as thev rushed on deck, gave way to the most 
senseless bewailings. To your stations, every man of you. 
What are you afraid of ?— It's only an iceoerg. Below there, in 
the engine-room — back the paddles. — ^Aft therCp on the quarter- 
deck—right the helm. NoW; my boys, some of you square the 
yards— keep your hearts un hke. men, and brave ones— and don't 
behave like a brood of chickens in a farmyard." 

Thus endeavouring to inspire into the breasts of others a hop& 
that he could by no means entertain in his own, Herbert repairaa 
to his berth, hastily put on the rough sea clothes that he had pro- 
vided to guard against the increasing cold, and cramming into his 
pocket two or three articles which he thought he should want, he 
ran back, with all the rapidity in his power, hastened on deck, 
and without explaining his intentions to any one, rapidly and, as 
he thought, unobservea, began to sound the pump-well. 

As Herbert did this, however, he looked up and saw standing 
beside him, neighbour Broadbrim and Wymi rowell. They^ like 
himself, knew mil well, that the entire fate of the steamer de- 
pended upon the report that this mute instmment ahould in the 
next moment make of the hold below. 

It may easily then be imagined with what amdety their eager 
eves fixed on Herbert, as he first examined the sounding line, to see 
that it was quite dfy, and thus in a state to show ac^nuratdy into 
what quantity of water it might be plun^^d. and next swif^, 
but silently rubbed the iron attached to it, beneath his aim, to 
withdraw from that evei^ i>ossible quantitjr of moisture. 

On the next moment down went this divining-rod, on the report 
of which so much of their future coxnfbit or nusery was to depend. 
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^or no great pmue did their fate hang in siupeiue; hand over 
iiand Herherfc drew up the sounding-line, and something not unlike 
ft groan horst even from his stout heart when he beheld the 
result ofhia inquiry. 

"]Jiat is it— what is it, friend P " demanded Broadbrim. 

What is it P " eagerly asked Wynn Powell, on the other 

side. 

"Five feet of w^ter in the hold ! " replied Herbert, in perfect 
2?PP of now saving the steamer, and pausing to consider 
vitmn himself whether there was the slightest chance left for 

??Si7 niight remain on board. 
What was there when thou soundedst last P " asked the 
quaker. 

„/'PnIy nineteen inches, three hours since," replied' our v hero ; 
V"8 has all been done at the last shock." 
, . 9*J» my dear Julia ! " moaned the Welsh clergyman, in a tone 
wiuca he thought was inaudible. 

But, friend Herbert, hast thou not made some mistake P or, 
perhans the position of the ship may influence the question, for she 
« St ^®^' ^ perceive, very exceedingly." 
No, Broadbrim, that could make but a very slight difference 5 
an. indi or so ; and, indeed, as there's five feet water here amid- 
smp, from the position in which the ship's head is lifted up, the 
cabiM must almost be afloat astern." 

What shall we do P " demanded Broadbrim. 
Herbert paused for an instant to debate. It was a fearful 
responsibihty thrown upon him. Each alternative of the only two 
now open to those on board, was desperate ; and should he advise 
tnem wrongly, many, many lives might pay the penalty. 
, . No," at length said he, "there is no help for it ! With' a 
smp so fnghtfuUy wounded as this, and no crew to work her, 
fo^attempt to brave the sea would be madness. Desperate as it 
w, continued he. turning to the others, "we have nothing for it 
out to get upon the ice, with all the speed we can. Run quickly 
w your berths, and huddle on all the warm clothes in your posses- 
"°?Vr"rJ? ajl *^at is left us. I myself will go and get Nautila 
and Mr. St. John out of the ship as rapidly as possible." Turn- 
fflground towards the seamen, he said.— 

Mj men, the only hope you have of safety, either on the ice or 
on the sea» is in beinff calm. Each of you had better adopt which 
alternative he wunks most prudent. I myself conceive the 
sateat place is the ice, if any of you agree with me, and deter- 
imne to trust to it, take my advice on two points. Clothe your- 
seires as warmly as yc>u can, and let each man ensure for himself 
^thai^roviMon he eau procure. Don't be in a hurry, for there 
^U be no danger for SQ^e time yet !— all our safety, I once 
fflore beg you to bear i^ ^j^a depends on being cool I Engine- 
tsm, WsMi there— stop ^jiddles ! " 

(T3 
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But no one appeared to pay the slightest attention to this call, 
and in the huny and emergency of the moment somethmg must 
either haye happened to the engineer, or he must have qiiitted his 
post to proyide for his own safety, in getting to the ice ; at any 
rate, all was for the present deserted in the engine-room, and, 
althongh Herbert gave the command again and again, he could 
get neither answers to his summons nor obedience to his com- 
mands. 

On roared, and jumped, and hissed the engine ; on tore the 
foam-creating paddle-wheds, one revolving idly in the air, the 
other labounng and groaning beneath its undue weight of water. 
The vast demon of steel and fire within, appearing, at every 
revolution, to grow more maddened in its wild career, more deter- 
mined that each successive stroke should exceed in swiftness that 
which preceded it : merry or fierce in its speed, as the spectator 
might nold it to be, and utterly indifferent whether its velocity 
bore those it carried to a ball or a funeral, conducted them to 
those warm firesides where the kindest welcome awaited their 
expected arrival, or convej^ed them to those dark and gloomy 
caves of death where the wild ocean already roared over ooont- 
less skeletons. 

" How provoking this is," muttered Herbert, " to be detained 
at such a moment ; and yet, as the paddles have been reversed, 
and are backing her fast astern, if she should suddenly glide off 
into deep water, the probability is, that she will founder with 
every soul on board." 

- Again, and again he roared — "Engineer, below there!" bat 
none appeared. " I wonder," said he, "if my own recoUectioD of 
^hat jTsaw the day I came on board is sufficient to enable me to 
^ °^n u' j?^ appeared a very simple operation. There was a 
smau liandle, I remember, they turned somewhere; at any rate, 

A?i^5* ^? ^^P^ ^ff- I thiiik I will go down and try."^ 
Rr^S J^^if' '^^^ .^^^ "'O'^ ladder Herbert immediately de- 
S f^iT^ H'"!?^ ^0 .^^"aself, as he passed over the weU-remem- 

" T i?S^ teghtly-pphshed iron bars,- 
this Wh^t } ***^^{.o^ tl»at first day, ever to have gone down 
S that nJ'^'* '^°^ * purpose^as the present : little did I sns- 
enter it lain ,1?^ '''• ""^i^^^ .*^ *^^ ^^ ^^ ^^^^^' B^* I ▼oold 
led^e of ^^"iea^^^^^ circumstances, if it gave me the piivi- 

bert f^doW^te co'gitatipns were, they did not prevent Her- 

the engine-room enfiVoJ^?*^j;"^^ He found, as he Sad expected, 
the furnace to euiSI^- ^ deserted, and nothing but the light from 
found the handle in m/f operations Assistedby this, he speedily 
he had seen thTe^^el *T *?^ H^ ^^P^J^S hia'strength. i 
machmei'y at onceWmt^/^'AT^ ^^^' ^^ vast compKcation of 
"Thank God for that p-"" ^ead.stop. 

""w . exclaimed our hero 5 and now, I siqh 
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suppos^ I most let off the steanii or else we shall be blown up 
next. Let me see, where was the valve ?^ Oh, this, I think is 
the handle for that/' and giving himself, in his turn, to this new 
task, he moved the iron. 

With a report almost like a pistol, he heard, to his |[reat relief, 
the sudden rush of the confined vapour commence its roaring 
noise on the deck above. 

" Well," said Herbert, " whoever that writer was who taught 
mankiad that no knowled^ can be thrown away, but every spe* 
ucs of intelligence finds its proper use, I reverence him. And 
loWf let me find my way to the saloon." 

It may easily be supposed that our hero lost little time in 
Hiding nis steps in the direction in which lav all his thoughts, 
opes^ and happmess. Almost the first person ne encountered on 
aining the bottom of the stairs was Nautila, extendinjif her fair 
and towards him. He seized it with eagerness and dehght. 
"Is this true, Herbert," she demanded, "that you think we had 
3tter quit the ship P " 

Drawing her gently to his side, and taking an opportunity of 
le shadow that concealed them, Herbert could not forbear 
king what might prove the last kiss he should ever steal from 
ose rosy lips. 

Greatlv comforted by which operation, he answered,—" The 
c of tul of us, dearest, hangs on the merest thread, and even 
)se who shall survive, can only purchase life at the price of 
;at sufferinff." 

' Grod's wm be done," muttered Nautila in reply; " so that 
are not separated, every other ill I can endure with resigna- 



i." 



Then, Nautila, nothing shall separate us," replied Herbert 
e more folding her in hitf arms, " no, not even death itself, 
iten back to your cabin ; I will remain here till your return, 
ck for your life, love ! Put on all the warmest articles of 
hing you can find—persuade your father to do the same i and 
)u nave a box or two of eau-de-cologne, or wine, or brandy, or 
t of any kind, bring all you can. If you miss me when you 
rn, wait here till I come back ; I am simply ^ping into that 
1 opposite, to find a carpet-bag ; and even if you feel the 
foundeiing, rest in this spot till you find me he^e. We will 
offcther, at least, if no kinder fate be allotted to us." 
itn hearts lightened of all their load, the lovers parted for a 
minutes to execute the various commissions which we have 
d. In the mean time, what was the general condition of the 
ler P Few scenes can be imagined more terrible. 
those parties who, but the night before, had quitted each 
in tjie TuU hope of proving the rest of their voyage peaceful 
prosperous, now found themselves suddenly summoned 
the fancied security of their slumbers, to gaze, face to face. 



SMr IHB LOST SHIP. 

' on death in one of the most appalling shapes the grisly phantom 
can assume. 

Scarcely knowing what was the danger that threatened them, 
or. far less, how to avoid it, the generality of the passengers 
all rushed from their cots, male and female, very nearly in the 
same state as to apparel as that in which the danger had sur- 
prised them. 

Had the real share which the unfortunate brigadier owned in 
this calamity been exactly ascertained, it is difficult to say what 
might have become of him. But, poor fellow, we must do him the 
justice to admit, that no punishment, of whatever depth or 
severity, could have equalled the real agony he endured on seeing 
the distressing climax of misfortunes that he had brought on aU 
his friends. 

" Oh ! '' said he, stamping on the deck, and muttering the words 
to himself for fear they should be heard, "If I am not the most 
unfortunate of all unfortunate devils under the sky— no matter ! 
As if fifty thousand gentlemen, before now, haven't taken a quiet 
nap on a night watdi, and no one been a pin the worse for it. 
But for me, by the Lord of Inmsfail, I only just closed my eyes for 
a few seconds, and may I never taste whiskey again in tms morttd 
world if, on that verv mstant, the whole face of nature isn't up in 
arms agamst me. The wind changes ; the moon rises ; and old 
father irost himself, by the lord Marry, builds a perfect palace of 
icicles under my nose, for me to break my shins against. Oh, 
then, indeed ! indeed ! if we haven't made a pretty mess of it, at 
last. It's no matter. This is worse than all the pirates in Vir- 
ginia," looking up at the threatening, but certainly e]Lquisite 
spectacle presented by the iceberg. 

At this moment something brushed by his elbow, and, on turning 
round, he saw the good-natured face of Broadbrim, though looking 
rather serious. 

" Hallo, father, where the devil are you ofT too in such a huny 
this morning?" cried the brigadier, who seemed to forget that 
most people feel differently at (ufferent times. 

"Eriend, friend, do not blaspheme at this awful moment," 
replied the quaker: then lowering his lips, till they were close to 
the brigadiers ear, he added, "!Pnend Herbert has just found five 
feet of water in the ship's hold ; there is little safety for any of us 
but on the iceberg. Ah, friend Symonds, if thou hadst been 
keeping thv watch properly, could this have happened? But I 
will not add to thy grief by my reproaches ; do what thou canst 
to repair the evil, by saving as many of these poor women creatures 
as possible : that is all that is left to us." 

As Broadbrim said this, he hastily rushed down into the saloon, 
while the brigadier dashing his hand to his forehead, exdaimed, — 

"If ever there was a man tempted to drown himself right off 
hand, doesn't he stand here, at tins moment? But to telk of 
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drowning/ if B no use either; we shall each of tu get our turn in 
that way shortened, before long. Save the women creaturea ! 
iud as for that oyld divil it's lucky for him, he's the cood fellow 
16 is. It isn't from any other man living scarcely Va be taking 
he little hint he gave me just now. Odd bother nim, I thought, 
ill I met this chap, that the guakers were as slow a set of coaches 
s ever went up hill ; but if this divil in a straight collar isn't enough 
bother a Galway boy no matter. The divil a thing turns up, 
ut his eye is on it. anjrhow. Save the women folks : and is it 
ome to that ? Well, if that's the dodge, I may as well be ofiP, 
id look after my young candlestick-maker, I suppose, for want of 
better occupation ;" and the brigadier too dived into the saloon, 
diing out, Where is Miss Hogbin, where's Miss Hogbin, have 
ly 01 you seen Miss Hogbin P" 

At any other moment than the present, such an inquirv would 
176 produced a roar of laughter at the utterer, but now all hands 
3re too busy with tears to pay much heed to laughter, and in 
B excessive confusion of the moment the incident" passed 
noticed. 

Herbert, alone, seemed cool enough to pay any attention to the 
rds. 

'Ha, brigadier, my^ boy, is that you P'' said he; and instantly 
3ssing what the brigaoier'B feelings might be from his ow.n, he 
led, I think I saw the voung lady you seek rush up on deck 
)w minutes ago with her father. She had her head wrapped in 

petticoat, and the worthy gentlemen was carrying his small- 
hes under his arm." 

J3y the lord Harry man alive, don't make me laugh now, the 
r cuvils around will think it so unfeeling. But are you really 
jamestP" 

As sober, serious, and earnest as ever I was in my life," 
vered Herbert ; "and the first pair you find on the quarter- 
z so riffged, hail them at once, my boy, for they are your 
ids. How is the ship lying nowP Does she seem as firmly 
Ted as ever or is there a chance of her getting off P'* 
Dh she's pretty hard set. But them infernal paddle-wheels, 

are making such a row, will back her off soon, if anything 

Paddle-wheels," said Herbert, "surely you must mistake. I 
down in the engine-room, and stopped them myself; our 
hopo is in getting on shore, before the ship can back off 
ice, for the moment she floats again, she's making so much 
r. the probability is that she will go down in ten minutes." 
.'iien it 8 going down we have the very fairest chance on earth 
or I waB remarking the playing of the paddles only the minute 

o I came down, more by the same token that I was d nsr 

Y considerably the man who first invented, made, sold, or had 
lini do witn such a precious contrivance for leading a poor 
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fellow into a scrape, and then leaving him. when he has got there. 
Just listen yourself, can't you hear tnem r " 

Herbert paused for a lew moments from Ids occupation and 
listened, and certainly nothing could be plainer than thewdl- 
known— splash — splash, — roar — ^roar — of the floats alongside. 

" Run, my boy, run quickly on deck, call down into the engine- 
room to stop those infernal wheels. We shall have the steiima 
slipping off the ice sudde;^ly, and away we shall all be going to 
the Dottom before we know where we are." 

"I'll go, certainly, since you ask me," returned the brigadier; 
"but don't be alarmed about goin^ to the bottom without suffi- 
cient notice ; for, take my word for it, long before you get down 
so far as that, you'll know quite as much about it as you ever wiL 
If we don't meet again till then, good bye, my bo^. I came on 
board to help you out of one scrape, and I have jjist ended by 
getting you into another. Like the story mjr father used to 
tell,— Heaven rest his soul ! — of Dan Macgmre. his parish servant, 
whom he sent with a valuable cow to the market of Ballinasioe. 
The lad came home in the evening looking as blue in the &ce as 
you may be this minute, Herbert." 

" Tor God's sake, do go and order them to stop the engine; 
and we '11 hear your story after," interrui)ted our hero, almost 
driven to madness thus to see his friend trifling with the lives of 
all on board for the sake of a stale joke. 

" Oh ! the engine ; devil take the enffine ! I won't keep tou a 
minute ; wasn't it you yourself who ordered us all to be cooJ^ and 
ain't I the very perfection of your own order ? So says my father 
to Daniel Macguire, * What 's the matter, boy, have you made a 
good market of the cow?' — *No, your honour,' says Dan, *I 
could make nothin^r but beef of her ; more by the same tokes,' 
savs Dan, *the devil would get into a field by the road-side^ and 
all the argument I could use to her wouldn't be sufficient to get 
her out.'—* Why you natural bom fool,' said my father. * th^ wiy 
didn't ypvL call some passer-by to assist you ?'— ' That ^s just wh» 
I did, sir ;' I saw a passer-by, and I called to him to assist me, and 
he was the very man that made the beef of her. For^ says I to 
him, says I ' " 

"Oh ! " groaned Herbert, stamping his foot on the deck, "let 
me go ! I '11 go myself ! But — then Nautila may come out and 
miss me. If the ship goes down before I get back, we're severed. 
Symonds ! ^inonds 1 is this trifling like you ? " 

The brigadier, without stojdng to answer this question, went on 
with his story — " * So says I to the man, please your reverence, 
says I, for it was a parish priest, your honour will you help me to 
dnve this cow out of the field ? ' — * That will I,' says he. * Ijiunder 
and turf,' said my father, *did he do it P'—* He did,' said Dan. 
* and more by the same token he did it so heartily, he drove the 
poor beast right down into an old quarry pit on the opposite side 



THE KMT SHIP. S97 

of the road ; and there she lays now, your honour, as good beef as 
ever was made, only a little too heavy for me to carry. And, 




beef of your oqw, that--but, as I see you are in a hurry, I 'II eo 
about your engine. Not that it makes much matter what you do. 
It 's a gone goose with us, anyhow." And the brigadier, darting 
up the companion-ladder, was lost sight of once more. 



CHAPTER LXIX. 

" There's nothing aure tho spirit calms — 
Like rum." 

Byron, 

DuRiKG- the time the thoughtless although kind-hearted 
)rigadier was insisting upon ffiving to Herbert everything that 
])an Macguire had told nis lather, and, as a matter of course, 
vcrything that his father had told Dan Macguire, it may easily be 
apposed that our hero remained in perfect agony. 

With stramed ears he listened to the perpetual whirl of the 
ngine as the paddles dashed and dashed away. And every instant 
I appeared to him inevitable that the steamer sh'ould once more 
lioe off into deep water, and go down with all on board. Still. 
s he listened, he watched for the return of Nautila, and proceeded 
ith his employment ; which was, indeed, the hastily cramming 
ito a carpet-bag divers comestibles to support life, under the 
^vere deprivation to which he foresaw it must inevitably be sub- 
tcted on the iceberg. 

First of all in went the whole contents of three large bread-trays 
hich stood full of sea-biscuits, then a decanter nearly full of 
hiskey. then a couple of cold fowls, three loaves, a decanter full 
' brandy, one or two tumblers, the best part of a cold leg of 
iitton, a couple of boxes of phosphorous matches, and divers 
her little matters of the same description. Ever and anon 
irning his eyes to see if Nautila were ready, and then listening 
ith a palpitating heart to hear if the paddle-wheels were stiQ 
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gobigj or, more dire erent than all, the ahip appealing to make 
any soiind as if moving off the ioe. 

Confoimd that devil of a brigadier ? " as he detected the engine 
stiU in fall nlay^ '* some fresh maggot has most likely attracted his 
regard ; ana this is the way he leaves ns in tiie most deadly ]^nl 
Win. Nantihn never oomeP Cnrls and bonnets are delightfal thmgs, 
but cost ns rather dear when ships are going down at sea." 

In the meanwhile, seeing one of the private cabin doors thro^ni 
open, the thought struck him that he might possibly find, throvn 
by as useless, some trifling little matter, the utility of which his 
greater experience in nautical matters might better enable him to 
decide, ioid, therefore, while waiting for the appearance of lus 
goddess, he stepped in to take a look around him ; not unlike those 
worthy Israelites who call at hall-doors to buv the old coats of the 
servants, but take care at the same time to bring a yawning hag 
with them to adopt, wherever they can be found, the new coats of 
the master. 

Scarcely had Herbert entered, when almost the first thing that 
caught his sight was a couple oi Mackintosh's best large pillow- 
cases, puffed out to their fullest extent^ with fine brass glittering 
stop-cocks, &c. &c., peeping from behmd the bed-clothes of the 
cot of some gentleman evidently fond of taking care of himself. 
To whip them out in an instant, unscrew the stops, let out the 
air, ana pop them into his carpet-bag, was almost a single act. 
Mutton, fowls, bread, lemons, brandy, whisky, decanters, tumblers, 
matches, and Mackintosh-pillows all went together. 

Ejr this time one side of the bag was prettv full, Herbert, seeing 
nothing that especially attracted his regard, was about to leave, 
when he suddemy thought that a few blankets on the ice would be 
an especial accommodation. But here Nautila's voice, in the 
deepest distress, calling his name, drew him, with the swinness of 
lightning, to her side. While her thankfulness at once more be- 
holding bim restored to her, it is difficult to express. 

Clasping his hands as if they had been parted for an age, she 
exclaimed : 

" Oh, I had almost died of fright ! I was fearful we had missed 
you. Where is mv father— have you seen him P " 

" No," answered Herbert ; but don't alarm yourself about him, 
he is too cool a hand not to turn up at the exact moment when he 
is most needed. Have you brought any blankets to wrap yourselves 
in?" he inquired, turning to Mrs. Cerberus. 

" Dear me, no sir. Wouldn't it be very improper ? " 

" Wait a moment ; they may save all our lives," cried Nautila, 
interrupting her frigid auenna^ and darting once more to her 
cabin. - 

At this instant, our hero plainly perceived a scraping sort of 
motion beneath the bottom of the snip, and all his fears, lest she 
should launch off into deep water, became redoubled. Oace more 
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listened and stiU, notwithstanding all the urgency of his re* 
ests to pymonds^ he could still hear the eternal splashing of the 
ddle-wheels. 

Long before affairs had arrived at this orisiB, it appeared evident, 
|m the outcry made by certain of the passengers, that thev con- 
lered nothing necessary to their rescue oevona a good stout hub- 
b, and to raise this tney all united with the most wonderful 
femiity. But though many of the shapes in which fright and 
*ror had manifested itself, were ludicrous in the extreme, still 
me of their forms were most affecting, and all were presented in 
p strongest possible light. 

Ihe most sensible of the passengers had taken the hint given 
5m at an early perioi ana scrambled, they themselves hardly 
ew now, to the ice. Extreme terror, which is, however, among 
s most selfish of the passions, induced many of these to leave on 
ard to their fate ladies, who should have been trebly entitled to 
eir nrqteotion—- first, from their near relationship ; secondly, 
jm their sex : and thirdly, from their helplessness. 
Inis, no doubt, was done under the bewildering conviction that 
3 steamer was about instantly to founder, ^ut when these 
rties beheld her remain perfectly fixed, to all appearance, in the 
ym then began to remember those hapless friends whom the;r 
^ thus deserted, and several strove to return. But though it 
pt be a difficult matter to get from the ship to the berg, while 
? lunous paddle-wheel was whizzing madly in the air, andthreat- 
mg instant death to all who approached it, this danger increased 
uold all the other difficulties, when a steep ascent, and the want 
^y regular ladder, rendered the passage back again from the 
't^erg to the ship almost an impossibility to those who were not 
imen. 

Name after namC; therefore, was called out, and. shrieked for in 
'ms of anguish, disappointment, and even rai^e. Some of those 
10 were left benind called on Heaven to forgive them their sins : 
lers implored the Deity to pass by the bitter cup of death, and 
tnem escape that once, 

Afiree unhappy ladies, and an aged man, in all probability their 
^w, whojitp to this period, had oeen too sea-siok to venture out 
their berths, were now clustered round a crucifix which the 
^ gentleman held aloft while they all joined in loud and earnest 
Pplication to almost every saint in the calendar for interference 

Ijwthers were seen there, rushing to and fro, holding up their 
ijaren, and screaming in sheer abandonment of fear.— Little 
udrenrunning about, seeking in the utmost agony for their parents, 
^lusbands looking for their wives— wives looking for their hus- 
aas-.sisters fortneir brothers, and soon, each individual party 
^S to the general clamour of grief and fright, and loud, above all, 
e Tmceasing whia— whiz— splash— splash— of the paddles. The 
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hoarse cracldog roar of the steam, and the perpetual daiik, claak 
of the relentless engine, which afanoat seemed to ciy akmd to its 
maker — ^man : — 

" Vain intermeddling fool! joa daze to bring into eristfneR » 
giant withoat mind— a monstca: withoat a heart — and still it lUI 
strike, and stride, and struggle on, thoogh yoa and aH tht 
belongs to your rain race are hnilea to ererlasting nig^ hjita 
agency ! " 

Up to this moment, Herbert had thoogfat it ntteilj b^and the 
powers of man to exaggerate, by a sin^e note, the dreaafnl and 
perplexing wail that arose on every side. He was wrong : acaicdly 
had he noticed that motion in the ship's timbers bdow^ niiidi ve 
have mentioned, when there arose from the ladies' cabm a cry, so 
shrill, so acute, so fall of tiie most horrible notes the human voice 
can frame, it ftiade the very flcahion his bones creep again while he 
listened to it. 

*' The water ! The water is drownmg us in our berths ! " cried 
several unhappy women rushing into the salocm, witk nothing but 
their night-dresses on, while our hera for the first time, compre- 
hended that the flooring of the cabins below must be beginning to 
be floated. 

'' Who will save us ! Who will save us ! Oh, what shall we 
do ! Oh, have mercy on us ! have mercy on us ! " 

These, and numberless other cries, in which the name of the 
Deity was miugled, and the extremes of human sorrow and human 
suffering met, so rang in the ears of Herbert whoUy unahlfe as he 
was to succour or comfort even one tithe oi the distressed ono^ 
that he heartily rejoiced when Nautila once more appooed at Jus 
side, loaded with all the woollen clothes she could obtein. At this 
gpment a quick footstep was heard above, and down ciae Mr. 
St. John. 

"Didn't I tell you soP" said Herbert to Nautila; aadtJien. 
tynung to the old man : " You are in the very nick of time, air. 
WilWou assist in bearing part of these clothes ? " 

" Certainly, Captain Herbert, and quicken your steps, for ve 
have no time to lose." 

'* Lead on, Mr. St. John, and we will follow you in a momeot. 
1 only wish to give one word of direction to these unhappy ladies, 
wno seem to have no one to guide them." Then, stepping bad 
"1^0 tne.saloon, he said louder, but briefly: 
11 P^^^^'A^J^ot give way in this manner to despair. You may 
all r)e saved, if you will only act discreetly. Dress yourselves as 
last and ^^^rmW as you can ; hurry on deck and oome to us on 
the ice. We will assist you to reach it. The greatest danger 
^at threatens you, is that of allowing yourselves to be over- 
SSSSed^'^^" '«elmgs, and wasting moments that can never be 

2pne or two, having taken courage by>tbis address, hurried 
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back to their cabinSi while as to the rest, JBXignt^e would have 
been of equal utility addressed to a crowd of raving lunatics in 
Bedlam. 

This, Herbei-t feared from the first ; for having before now had 
to deal with pam'c-stricken people, it was solely from alarm as to 
the probable effects of fear that he had at first restrained from 
opemv communicating the alarming state of the pump, well know- 
ing, that when those who had proved themselves to nave the best 
heads were seen to ouit the ship for the shore, the great minority 
of observers would do the same. 



CHAPTER LXX. 

" Wherever danp^er press'd, or fierce alarm 
Appall'd the timid, there his stalwai't arm 
Gleam'd through the host." 

As Herbert concluded the advice he had so kindly given to the 
sufferers in the saloon, he felt that his last duty was discharged on 
board the steamer. On the next moment, he had drawn Nautila's 
arm through his own, and now^ whether it was the will of Heaven 
that he should sink or swim, his soul was as tranquil as though the 
most propitious of stars shone on their happy umon. On his way 
towards the deck^ his eye lit upon a bundle of those folding camp- 
stools, with which steam-vessels are usually provided tor the 
accommodation of loungers on deck. 

" Stay, Mr. St. John, another moment," cried Herbert, dragging 
out several of these, "let us each bear with us one of these stools : 
we may find them very serviceable on the ice." 

"A very good thought indeed, sir," said St. John, "I know 
nothing more uncomfortable than a wet seat, unless indeed it be a 
wet bed, and even that we may gain before the morning dawns, 
perhaps. Here, madam, allow me to hand you one," and placing 
one in the grasp of Mrs. Cerberus, the partv once more proceeded. 

Arrived on the quarter-deck, Herbert looked round, as if to take 
one fond and final farewell of the ship, on board which in the last 
few hours had taken place such important passages in his life. 
Here the thought suddenly struck him, that the best thing he could 



do,wtt to take on theioe^Ui InmtiieoampM; botiAno^ 
moment^ lie oorrected himself 8ayin& ''hol it i> poesiuetor va 
tbing lean tell, that the sMp may heave o^ and float agWji^ 
tf 80, provided there were aSij one solitary mdividoal on boin> » 
would be too cruel to deprive hinL of perhaps the <^V'^^ 
navigation, poor and impmect as tnat would be. So I^w gov 
at once," and following Mr. St. John and Mrs. Ccrbems dofii » 
gnarter-deck ladder^ Qie whole of onr party now made for » 
rorecastie. 

Having reached this, they found several of the P^'^JJ® 
descending on shore, and several more still nnable to do ^ .^^ 
want of sufficient accommodation. Bnnning up on the P^^rjT 
to see where he mig[ht best effect the safe descent of his mewg 
he had scarcehr gained that elevate post, when he beard ue 
hearty lungs of the brigadier singing out, — . , 

" Ijong life to you, captain ! is that yourself come tolne ««*'"• 
here have we all been breaking our hearts to know "wm comfl 
have become of you. By my sowl, my jeweL the sight of jw^ 
as good for sore eyes as ever was Dan Mncguire's receipt lor 
making beef." . , 

"Come, Symonds, we'll have the rest of that story by-and-by; 
help me now, that's a good fellow, to get my friends on the icc.uo 
forward there, before the paddle-wheel, and call to o^*?^l ^^ 
other stout fellows to come and hold a rope's end, 'which I will 
throw to you." . 

"I'm the man for that same," said Symonds; and, tununj 
round to a poor girl weeping and crying who stood next h"d»jS" 
who was in truth the lady whom he designated by the flAttww ^ 



of the little candlestick-maker, Herbert heard him Wf/Cm^ 
little this way, my darlint ; sure and here's Miss St. John ownw? 




IT r li. xi I ^^^ *^aii any other lady on board, L 

who felt the steamer grating more and more on the ice witheTcry 
I»ssing minute, as if she were gradually slipping off it, nowiwir- 
ned Nautila on to the forecastle, and seizing the rope of the m 
topsail sheet, made the standing part of it &st to a cleat m tuc 
bulwark, and then threw the other end down to Symonds. ^ ^ 
fwr^^i'^y boy," cried he, as he did so, "hiid tbatalottgto 
nnmf«*'/^^ ^^H'' ^^,1^^^^' a^d bc suTc to hold fest,or. ssl.f 
^^^^frv^!^ ^i*^ * ^^ ^ W anns, we shall either be draggmg 

«4^«* ?Li?I' anjvered the brigadier, calling together two or ttate 
mS^ufel«S/°'l?^*^^ aSISgVhon^as^roadbriin. "J^ 
SSSu » nllwi^^^/i.^^ ^ "^« ; ^ait a moment, give nicthw^ 
TlvSfcrf SlvfSli^*i?.?^ <>f a ^eap on a dry p<5int of theiw. 
SiS SffiSr *^^ blankets <Ja them,iSdSen tHeheapof 
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"Now, jnst bring the rope over that heap/' oontmued he, 
Idressing Symonds. The order was obeyed. Then, turning to 
X. St. John, he added, " With your leaye, sir, I will now take 
iss St. John down, and then return for you and Mrs. Cerberus." 
"Don't trouble yourself about me," said Mr. St. John, "take 
>wn the lady, and I will follow." 

Herbert nodded his head, and was about to speak, but a still 
ore significant grate of the steamer's keel on the iceberg taking 
ace at the moment, plainly indicated, that as her hamper became 
ssened, a tendenojr to float increased, and assisted to lift her 
)m her bed on the ice. 

Admirably as he had succeeded hitherto in keeping a perfect 
lohess throughout the terrible events of this last catastrophe, 
» now felt both sick and dizzy, as there rose to his mind a nroba- 
lity of the vessel suddenly running off her present point of fixture 
id sinking with him, while he should leave Kautila with Symonds, 
id ffo back for Mrs. Cerberus, who, poor woman, at that moment 
i felt as if he detested more than words could describe. 
The very thought quickened all his struggles ; lifting our heroine 
his arms, and directing her to clasp hers round his neck, this 
At brought her rosv lips within reach of his own : a circumstance 
t which, I am afraid, the large amount of ice so dose at hand did 
)t prevent him from taking a very unfair advantage. Nautila 
mt her eyes ; it was all, poor girl, she could do ; at least, it was 
}c roost natural resource in her power ; it would have been so 
lockiQg to have looked on, and have seen repeated and repeated 
le darinft robberies perpetrated by her adoring lover. She blushed 
ISO deeply ; but that she mieht safely do, for no one could discover 
le fact except Herbert, who thought she looked lovelier than 
ver ; this then, it seems, by no means diminished the frequency 
f the offence, and she murmured, " Don't Herbert, don't, you 
ill be seen." 

liut Herbert feared no seeing ; he was pretending to arrange 
er shawl, to fasten her bonnet, and, in short, to pay a thousand 
I thoBe petiis soins, under cover of which young tJupid's arrows 
y as thick as hail. Oh. Mr. St. John, where were your eyes P— 
'here were your thoughts P— where was all your care P While 
our darling was in the very grasp of the lion, there were you, 
iimbling about with Mrs. Cerberus, offering to carry her reticule, 




^ace from your daughter's affections the image of Captain 
Herbert, all I can say is, that I think you will oe wondrously 
mistaken. 

At hiat; however; even Herbert could pretend to fasten shawls 

« J? w'jost doalcs no longer. 
Come, old boy, don't be all night," bawled the brigadier; 
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adding, in a tone that was intended for Herbert's eai onlj, "pa 
will nave time enough for all that sort of thing by-and-by. 

In another moment Herbert had thrust his right bandthioasti 
the loop of the carpet-bag which held his divers treasures, wfl 
clasping with the other the rope held by his friends beww, l» 
gnraauafiy lowered himself from the bulwark of the steamer, od 
sud down among the anxious group who were waiting to leeoR 
him. 



I^mding Nautila safe and sound, without any i^^convMaenoMJ 
scarcely stood to receive the thanks which she poured 'orth, w 
springing back like a cat, against the side of his shi^ l °^ 
his hanaupon the rope with a rapidity that astonished those ^ 
were lookmg on, our hero once more gained the steamer, foa 
jumped on board the ill-fated vessel. .,, .„ 

" l^ow, Mrs. Cerberus, look sharp/' quoth he. J^ 
marvellously little time for her preparation, and ^I'^^^jf''!!^ 
could reply to the summons, he had seized her round the wjwj 
much in the same manner that he had lifted Nautik, ^Q 
poised upon the gunnel, ready to descend. ^^,**^irSr 
we should find none to believe us, we do feel ourselves ^^^ 
to assert, upon the unimpeachable veracity of a d^^tJ^-j. 
Captain Herbert did not instruct the second lady.to put B» « 
round his neck, even albeit she was by far heavier thBiinwi' 
decessor. Nor did he, we also venture with equal "^*?t^^- 
declare, in any manner bring her lips near his ; nor was M gun j 
of the slightest impropriety with his lips on hers. i. il ^ma 

Now, under the extraordinary circumstances of tlie w 
although we do not feel called upon to give anyexplananDfl«»f 
marked difference in the treatment of two clients, both w^gf 




gratuity, of any kind or description whatsoever. ,. ^ b, 

liooking back, imnaediately after this feat was accompbtiiej, « 
watch how Mr. St, John redeemed his promise, he saf «^^ 

fentlennan aallantly follow his example! and though frg^^ 
oth with Mrs. Cerberus's reticule and her poodle, as afottt*^ 
•*v*"l® ^^ely down to the spot where the rest were standing, 
^j^ottt any mishap. . , 

^uiw "J^B^s* once more reunited, although on a m(d rm^ 
Swh^f**^^^' l^^ook hands aU roimd ^tfa degree of wannj 

the' bri^^^7/« ?f '^?^?}¥'^' ^'^ce more snatching the rope oat ^^ 
KforUraxfd^tJ^?? thMnTlertSid th^ so 
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''Herbert, my bby/' said the bpgadier, ''the pitcher goes 
often to the well, but gets broken at last." 

Herbert looked in the e:^es of Mr. St. John ; but though he 
doubtless had a strong opinion on the point, the latter forbore to 
say a word. 

"IViend Herbert," qnoth Broadbrim, "surely thou hast done 
enough for thy duties towards those on board the ship ; remember 




will become of that loyely and devoted creature, whoniyou have 
attached to you, by every exerti(on in your power P What will 
become of her tender and delicate frune if you rashly throw 
yourself into the very jaws of danger, just at the very moment 
whcm she most needs all your love and protection F" 

Herbert felt the forcible nature of tnis appeal, in its strongest 
sense, and gentlypressing Nautila's arm within his own, wnis- 
perea to her — " What say you, dearest, ought I not to gp ?" 

" It is a bitter thmg to part with vou again," said Nautila, her 
voice scarcely articiuate, " when tne ship is in that dangerous 
position, that any moment might eternally divide us. But they 
are women, and they are helpless. Tney have indefeasible 
claims, therefore, on every man of honour or of courage, and yon 
shedl not wrong your own nature by forbearing to succour them, 
for my sake. Go ! go ! and may the Father of all mercies protect 
you : and, pressing Herbert's hand to her lips, her warm tears 
fdl upon it, as she thus surrendered him, with such true nobility 
of soul, to foUow those generous impulses that formed his cha- 
racter and adorned her own. 

" He will. He will protect me^ never fear," muttered Herbert, 
scarcely k»s a£Fected ; and, dashmg forward towards the ship, he 
was soon half-way up her side, over which could abready be seen, 
wildly waving their anns for help, some of those unhappy ladies 
whom he rushed to save. 

At this moment of intense excitement, when every eye was 
fixed upon him, a loud and sudden crack was heard, the sharp, 
piercing, shriU note of which rose above evenr other tone, and 
caused even' the solid ice, whereon our friends were standing, 
to jar perceptibly beneath their feet ; while, at the same instant, 



nalpabur to the observation of all, the bow of the steamer fell full 
nan a mthom deeper into the sea. 

" Oh, he is lost the is lost ! " cried NautUa, her nerves wound to 
the last nitch of endurance — her courage failing her— her stoicism 
aU dissolved at witnessmg the worst en her fears on the point of 
being realiced. 

Tottering back a few steps, and raising her hands before her 
eyes, as if to shut out the cruel sight impending, she swooned away 
in her father's arms. 
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" Come down, Herbert, sir ! come down ! " \ras heard, in Ibe 
stern command of the old man. 

" Herbert, my boy, ramp down ! Herbert, my boy, jump m 
shore ! She is sinking ! " 

Still Herbert paid no attention. 

He had heara the crack, and tmly gnessed what was at hasii; 
but stiU, over rashly determined not to be swayed by fear, 
he remamed bent on the resolution to get on board, in s^ 
of all obstacles, and to save, at least, one of the nnfortimate 
deserted. 

" She is sinking ! she is sinking ! " chorossed a host of voices 
from the ice. 

" Save ns ! save ns ! oh, save ns ! " shrieked the agitated frantic 
women from the ship. 

The last prevailed; hand over hand, Herbert was rapidly gaining 
the forecasue, when Broadbrim, seeing how resolutely he was bent 
on his own destruction, strode forward over the sharp ioe as near 
the rash climber as he could, and roared in accents little short of 
thunder, — 

" Friend ! friend ! come back ! thy maiden is dying in her 
lather's arms." 

Had a ball from that father's rifle struck our hero's heart, it 
could scarcely have produced more perfect paralysis. 

Scarcely were the words uttered, when at once eadi limb 
seemed to refuse its further motion; at the same moment, 
another crack of the ice was heard, stiU louder than the first, 
and then slowly, but with rapidly-increasing speed, the stounei^s 
bow ssmk down into the water, and plungmg HeiWt over bead 
and ears, left him struggling for life amid the sharp points of tbe 
icicles, and the still foaming wave. 

Broadbrim saw his dayc^er; and fearing that he had been severely 
hurt, scrambled manfully onward, until he could reach a hand to 
his striving friend. 

" Art thou hurt, friend? art thou hurt, friend P Spedc,tiicc 
alarmest me," said Broadbrim, as Herbert, dashing the salt water 
out of his eyes and moutL gas^ for utterance, less from the 
effects of the blow he had received than from the severe cold 
communicated by the shock of falling into the water, the tem- 
^rature of which, to one who had not taken a bath for some 
pme, was of so paralyzing a nature as to render speedi next to 
nnpossible. 

As soon as he could gain utterance, the first words he gasped 
werCj-— 

" Where is she. Broadbrim ? where is she P " 

Hear nothing, friend," replied the quaker, who at once 

understood to what point all his solicitude extended; " nothing 

ads the mvden bwond a fainting fit : but as that is dying 

wr a tim^ 1 took leave to paint the fact in strong language. 
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for I saw that to anything less, not even the voice of the 
adder " 

But before Broadbrim could finish his explanation, Herbert was 
already at the side of Nautiia, who was just beginning to fix her 
eyes, with a returning consciousness but renewed agony, upon the 
rapidly departing steamer. \ 

The presence of our hero acted as the verv speediest charm on 
Nautila^s illness,— entwining her arm within nis in a manner that 
reauired no language to explain her determination to detain him 
at her side,— they both fixed their attention on the departing figure 
of the steamer. 

Soon after the latter had struck upon the ice, a fog bank, which 
had hitherto been cpnfined to the windward horizon, siowlv extended 
itself down to the ic^erg, and now appeared on the right hand of 
our party, gradually approaching the vast fabric of the Dl-fatcd ship. 

The moon shone out, still unclouded ; and, just as the steamer 
entered the fog, was seen to be reflected, for the last time, from 
her glittering topsails, while, like a thin^ of life— some spectre 
monster of the ocean, the dark mass continued to back, back, and 
back away ; the ceaseless din of her paddles resounding and re- 
echoing strangely in the silence of the night, amid the thousand 
and one glittering points of solid ice that overhung them, the 
smooth and polished surface of which seemed to produce in end- 
less multiplicity, reverberations of every sound that arose below, 
while the perpetual roar of the steam, which was still heard bel- 
lowing forth from its confined aperture, formed a deep unearthly, 
bass, appearing almost to come from the other side of the iceberg, 
and while it plainly told the hearers that the engine was deserted 
to its own guidance, suggested a thousand horrors from this fact 
alone, and seemed to be the last stroke wanting to knell forth the 
probable doom of all on board. 

''As if any further horror were required to render the dreadful 
scene more impressive, at every revolution of the paddles a loud 
snort was heard from the panting endne : one almost could ima- 
pne that it grew sensible of the deatn at hand, and was imitating 
its maker, man, in his futile struggles to avoid that certain climax 
of his race— while at every such groan a faint and lurid glow of 
fire shot up into the air, accompanied now and then bv a few 
sparks— till the gazers almost expected to see the topsails burst 
into a flame. 

The fog now gained the spot which the huge struggler occupied, 
and still more vast and dim in the deluding and hazjr atmosphere, 
grew the shadowy outline of the steamship, while a strange 
rambling sound issued from the fog-bank, and tor a few moments 
appearea to shake the very atmosphere that bore it. ^ 

GraduaUv this grew more and more faint, until nothing but a 
mere dim dark spot was seen in the distance, with every now and 
then a burst— almost volcanic— of the sullen red light we have 

x2 
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mentioned, reflected now more eitensirety upon all Om edwjj 
the fog, mid caught from thence on the glittCTing pinnadK «» | 
io^ eBpecially npon a huge spar that projected outward!, b^ 
pomtea foil in the direction of the Tamsned steamer, as iJ fflt* 
to indicate, like the finger of destin;, that she was deputgjN i 
isturn no more. 

Oradoaltythe hissing sound ceased-to disturb the Mr.lljw 
fierce glare loirered and lessened in its tcne and intenatj, m 
for a moment or two on the very summit of the fog bank, moa 
was seen no moi«. While on the aparkliuK broken edges d "< 
ioe, nothing appeared to glitter but a cold blue diMrMdii' 
reflection of the gorgeoos moon, as she shone down with Uiei'p'' 
superb brilliancy upon that splendid and fairy-like, but Uww 
isle of crystal 
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CHAPTER LXXI. 

''Cabin'd, oribb'd, oonfL^, 
la thriUiDg regions of tbi<^-ribb'd ioe." 

Shakespeare. 



» 



, Is she sunk P " " Where is she P " " Do you see her now P 
What has become of her P " were the questions bandied about 
from mouth to mouth — easily asked, indeed, but most difficult to 
answer. Who should take upon himself to say what hod become 
of that vast and expensive complication of mechanical improve- 
ment and nautical architecture, refining elegance, and commercial 
enterpnseP Who should say whether she still floated on the 
waters, happilv reserved yet to gain her home, or was at that very 
moment ploughing her swift and noiseless passage down to those 
sunless solitudes, where so many of the precious records of our 
racer-trophies of our valour — contributions of our wealth, and 

monuments of our persevering foUy were ahready gone before 
tnem P 

„ She may] be in the bank of fog, still," said the brigadier : 
aja that buzzing sound, merely the going out of her fires." 
^ Or she may have sunk," significantly added Mr. St. John. 
. . iiet us hope the best, friend," interposed Broadbrim : " for 
" 18 qmte dear that there are many souls still on board her. But 

lat has 
behold 
le, will 
/. . —-"«*«« yfuau steps are' the wisest to be taken for our own 
ary^\ I presume, friend Herbert, this mass beneath our feet is 
tnai phenomenon an nature, of which we have all so often read, 
^iJed an iceberg." 

briV^r *?«*^ violence, neighbour Broadbrim," interrupted the 
voif^^'* you do to the fact, when you may cast ^our eyes up 
eSnn l* «»d see an icicle hunff out by way of sign-post, big 
frfwr oi *"® steeple of any church in London, and more like a 

cf ^. "J^leonatra's needle than anything else I ever saw." 
brim ^ ^^ ®^®' *®® Cleopatra's needle P" inquired Broad- 

^v. wnf. A^«otly seen it, but " 

lu canst not talk of it more than other people," 
let, causing the anvil of the brigadier's speech 



t 
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to receive a bammer much more quickly than tlie gallant officer 
appeared to admire ; ivhile the other, continuingr his conversation 
vith Herbert, went on to remark : "1 marvd greatly, friend, that 
we should meet ice of this description, and at this season of tbe 
year, on the passage from New York to jBngland. Am I mistakf 
in snjjposmg that all the writers lay it down that the meetine of 
such loe is not, of course, a peril properly incident to such t 
Toyage?" 

lou are quite right. Broadbrim," replied Herbert; "nxa, 
under ordinary circumstances, should we have been exposed to the 
danger that now besets us, had we not, unfortunately, oqpn driven 
greatly from our path by the gale, and then had to sustain th^ 
additional misfortune of losing our own comnass, and been obliged 
to put our faith in one whicn has clearly nad some error in it. 
Sgr this means, we have got dreadfully out of our course ; nor, un- 
fortunately, have we had any means of setting ourselves rifu by 
any observation of the heavenly bodies, until this dreadful caJuunity 
has deprived us of the means of makins^ use of their reappearance: 
and now I remember it — ^what a fool I was, never to think oi 
bringing a sextant, or even a sinele quadrant, out of the steamer 
with me. Oh, this was an unparaonable neglect ! " 

," Never mind, friend— never mind. I only wonder how thou 
hast been able to do so much as thou hast. We can none of us 
accomplish all we desire, or even all we ought to attain. Be 
thankful, therefore, for tiie blessings that still surround thee. Of 
what use^ save for vain curiosity, would it be to know where we 
are floatmg on this vast pile of solidified water P One thing is 
quite clear, that, good or bad, we must take our lot upon it, what- 
ever that lot may fall to be ; and here we must, all of us, perforce, 
remain, until we shall fall in with some passing sail to take us off; 
and surely, as we drift along the ocean, we can scaroelj fail to do 
that. Yonder," pointing up to the ice, " are many pmnades^ of 
vast height, on some of which we may contrive to plant our pen- 




rooms of the modem Babylon, the remembrance of this melanchdy 
night will give additional zest to thy festivity, and thou wilt be 
able to tell of one or two perils more than beset the paths of other 
travellers." 

" Bight, good Broadbrim," replied Nautila, shakmg the qnaker 
heartily by the hand : " you are quito of my mind as to the way in 
which old Danger should be treated. Eye him proudly down, and 
he flees from you like a stricken dog; — crouch beneath his glance, 
and the bloodhound will not fasten on your neck with more re- 
lentless fang; You are quite right ; no doubt we shall some day 
get back again to the halls of dear OldEngland : and whenever the 
night arrives that Nautila may recount her perils past, of oive thing 
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be most certain, she will nnver be ungrateful enough to forfi[et how 
much she owed. throu[?h all of them, to neighbour Broadbrim, and 
pledge his health most stoutly, even though she drinks no other. 
Under my roof, the board shall be ill supphed, depend on it," con- 
tinued the animated girl, in conclusion, that has not through life 
a seat of honour for you." 

"Amen I amen! " said Broadbrim. "Heaven want it may be 
so, and speedily," and the old boy appeared evidently moved by 
the grateful manner in which his services seemed to be held in re- 
membrance by the " comely maiden^" as he always termed her. 

Herbert, wno had listened to this conversation, took part in it 
omy hj a deep sigh, with an eye anxiously fixed on the glistening 
pile of ice aloft, ana once he appeared about to mention the alarms 
that beset him ; suddenly changing his intention, as he considered 
it would be needless cruelty to convey unnecessary dread before 
its time, he contented himself with joining the general consulta- 
tion as to what course had better be pursued. 

It may readily be imagined that this conference was one still 
more amtated, and, if we may use the term, irregular, than even 
that which had been held when the immediate and murderous 
attack of the mutineers was apprehended. Eor then, though the 
danger was great, it was comparatively distant, and in the mean- 
while most of the parties enjoyed a degree of comfort ; but now, 
the peril that menaced them was quite as great, inasmuch as it 
still amounted to a question of life or death, while it had already 
grown to be so close that all felt and groaned under it. 

Almost all tbe parties who had deserted the steamer for the ice. 
seemed to have taten up their abode, in the expectation, one would 
almost think, of finding a Petersburg hotel upon it ; since scarcely 
one of them had taken the trouble, or what was more likely, pos- 
sessed the presence of mind to bring with them from the steamer 
any one of those articles of food or clothing, which they so much 
teouired. 

The great majority of them, therefore, formed a crowd of half- 
naked, pale, shivering wretches, hungry to the last degree, from 
being roused out of theif sleep and exposed to the cold night air, 
and all of them in the worst possible of tempers, at the diffi- 
oplty, and danger, and suffering they already beheld on every 
Side. 

** My opinion is, that that steamer is still afloat, suddenly said 
one of the brawlers ; " and what 's more, I conceive we have been 
scandalously treated in being seduced, tor I can call it nothing 
better, into coming, half-starved and destitute, on this lump of 
ice, and no accommodation made to receive ns. Eor my part, I 
am convinced that that steamer has now gone off as well as ever, 
and it was nothing but a perfect piece of cowardice that seduced 
us into coming here." 

Herbert's blood was in a moment excited by this gross piece of 
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ingratitade, and throwing himself before the brawler he exnlaiinwl : 
"The fellow who has the audacity to make that speedi most 
know it to be as false as his own character. I advised no one to 
adopt a course whicb I did not take myself. But that no geaite- 
man here may be uneasy, or think that he has thrown awajs 
chance by not remaining onboard the steam-vessel, I now F»nhbdy 
inform you all, that I never came to the resolution of qoiiting ht 
myself, until 1 found that on the very instant of striking, she had 
sprung a leak, and made five feet of water in her hold, and when 
I came out of the saloon, even that was already begiiminff to be 
flooded. I leave you, therefore, to form your own concrasioiU) 
whether the steamer is verv likely to be floating now — ^whether 
you have not adopted the best course in quittiiig her-^whether, 
m short, you are most likely to float long enougb tor assistance to 
reach you on this ioe, or on board that vessel ! 

" Come, oome ; that alters the case, Whiston," said some of the 
others around the malcontent, in a low voice. 

" No, not much," rejoined the other. "At any rate, it's no 
apolozy for the impropriety of allowing the passengers, who have 
risked so much, and paid for their accommodation so highl|[, to be 
bundled on a block of ice here, in the middle of the Atlantic, at a 
moment's notice^ without any sort of accommodation. How are 
we to have any food ? or how are ^e to have any shelter ? This 
comes of giving up the command to an officer of your Yankee 
navv— a {iretty thing to call a navy. If we had haa a lieutenant 
of toe British service on board, see how differently be would have 
arranged it : we should then, no doubt, have had something like 
discipliDe observed, and every person would have been obliged to 
get out in his proper turn, and not before; and what's mor^ we 
should then have nad a proper supply of what was necessary for 
our existence ; and, seeing the sum we paid for our passage-money, 
I might add, our comfort. But this is a capital specimen of Yankee 
management." 

Nautila, who had regained Herbert's arm, and during this speech 
retained it too closely to allow him to get away, grew at its dose 
so indifiTumt at the vulgar insults and impertinence, to say iu>thing 
of tlio base ingratitude it displayed, that she felt it was impos- 
siblp Herbert could, in justice to himself, pass over tiie attadi^ 
made u^i him. 

Walking up to the puffed-out upstart, Herbert saw at a glance 
VI V? ^^ ^ ^^^ edition of one of those worthies who, when 
hwxt blows were goins, had contented himself with remaining in 



t <uti. sir r—now am i to give you my card P You didn't gave 
me tame to get a change of linen, much less my cards ; and alter 
trt>atmg a gentleman m this way, you think to stop my tongue by 
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giving me an order. Bat, I 'U have you to know this, sir, that I 
want none of your custom, nor that of any of the likes of you. 
I know what Yankee custoin is, quite well enough, already. Give 
me your coods, and I will give you my paper upon the Brimstone 
and Snlpour Banking Company ; the acceptances of which are 
sore to be paid, if you will only take the trouble of going to the 
devil to have them honoured. No, no, you are not going to take 
me in that way. These gentlemen and myself think we have been 
scandalously treated by you, and you shan't stop my mouth from 
saying so, by offering jour paltry order, when the chances are ten 
to one we may none of us live to get back, and derive advantage 
from it." • 

^ " Order ! " repeated Herbert, in amazement ; " are you mad, 
sir; or jesting r What order have I ever dreamt of giving 
youp" 

" Why, didn't you ask me this instant for my book of patterns, 
or card, or sometning P " ' 

"It's a mistake; it's a mistake, I see, entirely," said the 
brigadier, coming up and auickly explaining. "This gentleman/' 
pointing to Herbert, " who is my friend, having very sufficient 
reason to disapprove of your language, merely wished for your card 
to facilitate a little meeting of ten paces, on the first convenient 
opportunity." 

*0h ! that was it, was it P " said the other, looking considerably 
alarmed, to the great deliffht of the brigadier, vvho throwing 
liimself into the attitude of a man receiving ana giving satisfac- 
tion, added,— 

''That was it^ sir : and that was all of it." 

"Then, sir, I don t do that sort of thin^," said the other. 

"What!" ejaculated the brigadier, with a look and tone of 
contempt and abhorrence, to which no description can In the 
faintest degree approach ; " do I indeed live to behold a man so 
dead to honour—so lost to shame— as to proclaim himself ready to 
offer an insult, and yet withhold the atonement due for his 
offence ? Who are you, sir ? — what are you, sir ? — where do you 
come from, sir P— and wnere are you going P Let us be informed 
of everv means of guarding against such a reptile, and more 
especially, sir, inform us, is there any such another disgrace to 
humanity left upon the earth ? Tell me this instant, I say, sir,— this 
instant, that I may instruct all my friends to avoid him, wherever 
he may be found. Tell me, I say, sir, what are you P" and the 
brigamer. who amid all the confusion of the wreck had, it seems, 
contrivea to lay his hand upon his favourite rattan, here shook it 
over the head of the delinquent, which plainly said, out with your 
title and description at full, or saveyourtile if you can. 

" Never roina who he is," said^ Herbert, " it 's quite clear he 's 
some wretched tailor, and a very ill-mannered one too. Gone out. 
perhaps, to collect nis masters debts in America, and vexed 
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at finding no opportunity for running off with them. Let him 

go." 
'' A tailor^ sir ! " said the msdcontent, seemingly stung to the 

quick by this opprobrious epithet : "I'd have you know^ sir, Tm 

no tailor ; but a British merchant." 

"A British merchant are you, sir?" repeated the briga&t, 
" then on my soul, sir, I blush for my country, to find it so badly 
represented ; to say nothing of considerable doubts that rise inm; 
mmd, whether or not you may not be what Mr. Ebenezer Wire, 
lately defunct, would tevih a pretty considerable superfine liar; 
does that word suif^you, Mr. British merchant ? " demanded tiie 
brigadier, who seemed to proceed upon the belief, that no quarrel 
in the world ought to go on to any extent without his^ brigadier 
Symonds, appropriating the principal part of it. 

His opponent, who was shrewd enough to guess in some degree 
the character oi his man. gave him back not the slightest reply, 
on which the brigadier, who appeared to be altogether oyeiflowiog 
with eloquence that night, returned at once to the charge. 

" You a British merchant ! A precious fellow von are, to take 
s^ch a character upon you. By the Lord of Lmisiail, there was a 
time when the British merchant had an honour as de^ to him as 
the prince's, — ay, and what's more, would fight for it too to the 
full ; and though I hear that a fashion has been set among London 
bankers of bememore quick to inflict insulting words than to 
become answerable for them, I will never believe the degradation 
can become general. A British merchant are you P What's your 
merchandise r " 

"What's that to you, sir," angrily answered the other. 

"By the vartue of this cane^ sir, answer me this instant, or I'll 
not leave a sound spot in your body." 

" V^ell then, sir, 1 travel for my own house." 

"Travel, sir, and for what do you travel; do you travel in 
labour, sir ; or what P — speak sir. By the vartue of this cane, I 
ask you to speak out once more, or you'll repent it. On what 
business do ^ou travel, sir." 

Thus forcibly adjured, the unfortunate grumbler could evade no 
longer, but driven into a corner, exclaimed, with considerable 
aftgen— 

Well then, if you must have it, our firm are playing-card 
makers, and that's what I travel for." 

" Playing-card ms^ers ! " said the brigadier, with a peculiar 
whistle. Well, by my sowl, if that isn t the drollest concate- 
nation, that I've heard of for some time, whether or no. And so, 
sir, because you make playing-cards, you thought a gentleman 
must want to see your pattern-book to keep his fingers warm upon 
the ice. Pray sir, do you make such a card in your pack, as the 
knave of clubs P " 

" Of course, I do," said the fellow, with an accent of oonteropi^ 
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and BO slight an^er at the comparative humility of his calling: 
bciug thus publicly exposed before all the passengers towards 
whom, when on board the steamer, he had exhibited divers of 
those second-hand airs, \?ith which vulgar people presume upon 
the ignorance of their companions and then: own obscurity. Of 
course, I do," said the cardmaker. 

" And mav you happen to know how to play cribbage ? *' 

** 1 should think so,'' returned the other. 

'* Well then," said the brieadier, "just suppose we were playing 
at cribbage, and you had laia down the knave of clubs." 

" Well, sur, what of that," demanded the cardmaker. apparently 
not much better pleased with this raillery than the previous 
threatening. " Well, sir, what of that P " 

" Why, sir, simply this, that then I should be plainly entitled to 
give you one for jour nob :" and the brigadier giving the unfor- 
tunate man no tnfle <of a blow from his fist, the grumbler was 
instantly laid prostrate on the ice. "And there it is," said the 
brigadier. 

''^Now, sir, having given you the reward of a grateful country- 
man, I trust for the luture." proceeded the brigadier. " you will 
be a little less personal, and a little more polite ; for know, least 
valiant of cardmakers, it was in my watch the steamer went on 
shore, apd whoever mskkes any remarks upon that matter, good, 
bad, or indifferent, I shall hold him personally resijonsible to me; '^ 
and once more shaking his rattan, over the fallen foe, the brigadier 
strolled* back to his friends. 

While the companions of the discomfited British merchant 
assisted him to rise in the best way they could, they muttered as 
tbev did so,— 

It's a pity, for that infernal Irishman's sake, we don't happen 
to have Boston Bill on board ; he's the only person who under- 
stands how to manage that fellow." 

Fortunately for the utterer, this sarcasm did not reach the ears 
of the brigadier, or it might have been repaid in a manner that 
would somewhat have surprised the speaker ; as it was, Svmonds 
and the others were now agreed ^n one point, that the less 
communion they had with the selfish part ot the passengers the 
better. 

It seemed rather unkind too, that companions in such misery 
should hoard up in exclusion any one blessing that others less 
fortunate did not possess; but when Herbert found in how dis- 
gusting a shape selfishness now showed itself, he perceived that 
preservation of his friends admitted of no course of action more 
generous. 

Up to this moment no one but the brigadier was aware what 
was the store contamed in the carpet-bag, which we have seen that 
our hero brought ; and judging, from the specimen he had already 
had of the refugees, what the others were likely to be, Herbort 
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acceded to the proposition of Symonds, to form an exdnsirB 
fellowship with i those whom they already knew and esteemed, 
and' hare nothing whatever to do with any other pait of the 
passengers. 

"Leave them alone, Herbert, l« their own devices forasinrt 
time," said the brigadier, "and you wiU find they will, of tbdt 
own accord, take themselves off, where they are likely to be betw 
appreeiated than they are by na. Then, my boy, as soon as that's 
the case, and we get ourselves to ourselves, we may hare the lock 
of holding out till we get some chance of sacconr." 

This was a stem doctrine, and Herbert conld not at once adopt 
it, great as tlie respect was which he entertained for the sagacity 
of his friend. He however contrived to meet him half-way, and 
tboy at last determined to count out the nmnber ,of penshine 
wretches before them, and giving a fair share to each, reserve sucS 
a proportion over lor NautUa, as they might think was necessatr. 
and thou husbmid their own resources in the best way they could 
devise, 

" Take mv word for it," said the brigadier, " as sure as you cio 
this, you will repent it. These ragamumus will receive their nhack 
now, with little or no thanks to you, devour it voraciously on tbc 
instant, and as soon as that is gone, will insist on being fed by 
those who have been more careful, and hoarded tbeir means pro- 
portionably. If, therefore, you mnst be so mighty generous— 
which, by the lord Harry, I would not be if I were 'you — at least 
manage the matter with a little more discretion." 

"Uut howP" said Herbert; "nothing is more easy than to talk 
of discretion, bat how to exercise it f " 

" Why in this way : calculate at once the number of mouths yon 
have to feed, and what there is on wbich to do it ; and everymom- 
mg, if you will be so foolish as to give away that which von may 
want to feed yourself why let the vagabonds come for thra share, 
and trust no one of them with more than a day's store, and then it 
wUI be the interest of ail to see that no one robs you in particnlar. 
Luckily for you, I don't believe there is an offensive weapon 
among the whole squad of them, or else I wouldn't answer for 
7°'" ,10^ getting your throat out for one of those basketfols ot 
oaidtack. And perhaps, after all, that might be the pleasanUst 
provision for a mnn .n/f — -w,ede the neoesai^ of bating one 

despond. I think your advice is 
all go quietly from one group to 
have brought any provisions out 
perhaps, had better not appear 
Jt to be told the truth." 
i Broadbrim, setting off ; " tiwre 
t handing ont the proceeds t^ our 
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"Who "may be egually well provided," continued Herbert; 
"that wotdd be unwise, tbou^h I fear me there can be but few 
who are likely to bring anything to the general stock, but a most 
ravening appetite." 

*' Oh, divu fear their having that," said the brigadier ; " unfor- 
tunately there never was a wreck yet without it ; and Tm afraid we 
are not going to be the first example to the contrary. However, 
let us see what is to be made of the varmints." and the brigadier 
and Broadbrim parted on their errand, wnile Herbert busied 
himself in finding a sheltered nook of the ice, and there arranging 
the cloak of Kautila. 



CHAPTER LXXII. 

" Two casks of rum, besides a keg of butter, 
Now form'd the sole provision of the cutter." 

Btbon. 

In the course of half an hour the brigadier and Broadbrim, and 
"WynnPoweU all returned to our hero to say that they had utterly 
failed in gaining the least account or intelligence of any other 
stores of provision than that which Herbert himself possessed; 
but, that all parties were mourning and lamenting, as was very 
natnraL thouffli unfortunately no one entertainea a reasonable 
view of any likely mode of relief. And, finally, the only hope 
that existed of struggling on, was either selfishly and unpityingly 
to appropriate the whole of the viands they at present possessed 
for their own exclusive party, or else to adopt the course suggested 
by lie brifi[adier, of givmg out, the first thing every mormng. to 
each individual nerson the exact amount of provision that tney 
mieht be entitled to consume. 

" Then," said Herbert, on hearing this state of the case laid 
before him, " I no longer hesitate a moment. With the utmost 
care that -can be possibly adopted, we may all soon have to render 
up the last grand account which will be required of man. And I, 
for one, wiU not take upon myself the responsibility of having 
harshly treated my fellow-creatures in their worst extremity from 
any motives of selfishness, that may be defeated in a moment. If 
we are to rely on Heaven, let it be the reliance of humble and 
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Lonest hearts. If we are to ask assistance from tlie ^ ^ 
of us aU, let not the prayer proceed from lips that Un)x^^ 
to the exigencies of others. Though I gained what » «^''" i 
only pnvilege I ask is a double share for another.'' . . ^ c. 

You have acted on the ri^ht principle this time/: sad Ik. »•. 
J ohn, m a low voice ; but wluch sounded like music m the eao 
our hero. I have been waiting to see what course yoQ'»J 
puraue, and now congratulate you on the decision; depea<iu?» 
^'« t7^* "°* go without its reward." „ , . 

It 18 rewarded, and amply so already," returned Herl)fi 
^^ ^ ^ approbation a fu2 repayment for the sacrifice he MJi 

r. V ? ^ ^®* ^^^ certain we are doing right " said WynnPovdl; 

but, however, it's safest to err up^ the l^r side of the two. 

And surely you had an undoubted right to dispose of that* 

^^T^l^Sr^ ^ve been here without your forethought;' , ,u 
WelL then," said Herbert, "as we are aU a^ as to tlie 
course of procedure, suppose we now calculate upon our resonrees. 
And, firat of all, is this the best position we codd have chosen m 
popt of security for us ? For as we must count out our^ 
It would hardly answer, in the midst of our deliberations, to be 
surprised by a sea washmg away our whole stock at once.' 

Ihe party here looked about them, and decided that a m 
platform of the ice, somewhat higher, would prove a much mow 
commodious location than that which they now possessed. And 
thither, accordmgly, our friends having repaired, theyplff 
Nautila on one of the stools they had brought, in a corner shel- 

I.w^^'' V^® 1^^ ' H. Iiavme wrapt ter warmly up, f 
placed sufficient mateni beneath her feet to prevent tt« 
1m!S ^"'v*??^^ ^^^> *^^ey proceeded to turn out the store 
^Wt-b "^ carefuUy fept by him in his meDHrfe 

UflS'^i^f "^i'""^® ^^ ^^e ^a»ds were produced, and a duecalca- 
sorihS^fftp^:^^ *M^i*J^ tfiemostpinchingeeoBOBy, 

somettog like four days' subsistence might be gained, ^^ , 
as thTL/t"^ ''^.'T^^i?' "^^^ ^ tettS thanl^d; thoud 
Wvf ^¥ S^^' Nothing to brag of.' And this being so, ^ 
w^U^nnc^i ^^i^ portion, wEich I wSh to ^e s^by, we mfj 
theSi he^^^tt ^^JPPy ^^^^ whose misforhmes ha^ ^ 
subSsten^ ^Vh y^^s'^nce that we can afford them this shght 
iS &^o^ ^^^^^ *^«? <^^^ a meal at once." , ^,t 

once rec^'i^^^A^^^^^^^ °^ode of pxoc^« 

Dlefl^inoTof^lf ^* -^^ ^ Viands were summoned to hear ui>= 

S^s^^'JI?^^^?* ^^^ ^J^e^ was yet corn in ^}- , , . 
liifce so many cattle at feeding time in an instant all rushed to 

ftf ,PO^t of their expectedlu^,i %irh^ tor^ere all asseBi- 
bled, Herbert addresW tLm k^Vio. '^amfoppyt^ 
fellow^uffeters in misfoSXt^j^vLrbS ^^"^ ^^' 
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steamer a sKght portion of food, I have calculated with exactness 
how far it is likely to go, when distributed among you all. As 
the very little that one person could bring away must prove totally 
isadeouate for even one full meal for allof us^ you will not, I am 
sure, be surprised to learn, that with every wish to do for you to 
the utmost of my power, the safety of us all requires that I should 
observe the most rigid economy consistent with the bare mainte- 
nance of life. By these means, it is just possible that you may be 
all supported for four days, before which time we nope some 
vessels will heave in sight, and come to our assistance. Still, as 
you \vill understand, that as this is an act on my part entirely 
Toluntary, I shall, of course,, feel myself bound to withhold the 
allowcmce fipom any individual who may become refractory, or 
^'PE^SS ^ ^isies to the general welfare of us all." ^ ,^ .^ 
/'What is the use of stmting us P " said the cardmaker ; "after 
wl the parade about your generosity, if you meant anything by it. 
you might as well, I think, let us have one full meal at once, and 
a'done with it." 




Oh. yes I thank you ; Tm not going to be such a fool as to 
Sn^l^**^ ^y ^«»d and butter. TU take your beggarly share 
wnoe that s all you are going to give me, and more too, if I could 

,'. ly®^^ ^^^' said Herbert, "you won*t get it. Tor as nothing 

J9 more TIA/IAOOam.. X1 l « * l. .r _..^1% anvi/lV InnOVOa 



% tJ^^, "^^ y°« learn to be a little more oivU. So. if you 
Mm hnt-?£. ftf®'*?"* ^U ittst tttttt your back and walk about 
KJ^fS^ lj°'^^^ «tai worse sorrow thaa.to have aa empty 

«»SC» " ^' *^*'"' "^^^^ y***" '' **■"* 

atteI^L';^J ^° y?" mean to say that you will share me out, 
m£5Lfe°*i""4 «>y passage ioney ? " And the rebelhous 
majCOTtentfumecTMdsfitted most grievously. ,. ^ . 
),mlt i 1 5^ ??''«'» merchant* said the brigadier, showing 
S- "'* "^ °f ^? '»«*d hand, "do you tWnk there's any cpn- 
Si^i"*"" i" **»' Triien it's doubled up? Have, you the 
MW«^»Me/nbi»noe of a little knock-down anrument i' ^'^^ *''°. 
W olBiordmg, to yovL a shornimSe- because, if so, cut 
mmmoM-moiae ^'ur si>rovit, w m you w" a cardmaker. do 
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US the honour to drop your P. P. C, and retire upon' 
allowance/' . . 

Eyeing the bri^adier^s stout brown hand for a fevmomcMS m 
silence, the British merchant turned up his nose, inj^'^H 
"Well, as Pm not hungry it does'nt signify much/' and valB» 
away i 

"Before you go," added the major, "just take tliis M^m 
story to reflect upon, you'll find a deal of pith in it j it f^.^ 
you in good stead for the rest of your life to come, and that is jw 
a short and concise history, proving your great resemblaDce w 
Jem O'Brian. Here, you spwpeen, listen to me, unless you vm 
another touch of my convincing rasoner. Jem CBiM ^ ^ 
see, was his mother's darling, and once upon a time theoldvomM 
brought him and his sister Sue home from the fair a rare prescm; 
it was some of the rale Brazil nuts, aud sure *hey vere pens 
the old woman had ever seen in her life, and if s ner darling iiffl 
that she does give the choice to, and Tim you see who was jn» 
such an elegant modest boy as yourself. Mister Marchant, was wr 
ever wanting nothing more than all that was given t® ^?' ^JJ 
that he could get beside. So as soon as he had the choice wm 
his sister— may-be he didn't leave all the small ones to her, w 
girl— but whether or no that was the case. I promise yon, i^ 
went away into the chimney comer to eat all his nnts \"^^ 



or rouen Jtemels.'— * JNo, no,' says the father, ' Mister Aim, »"•" 
you that just had your own choice of it, and as you were iW 
enough to choose all the big nuts, little Sue, here, whowascontffl^ 
to have anything you left behind, shall enjoy her sweet stmj^ 
m p^ce;' and ever after to his dying day, whenever l^J 
graspmg .so led him into a mistake, he never wanted some m 
nK^i 4-1?^*?^ *° whisper in his ear, 'Tim, my boy, yoj^o^J 
n w® a"^ %S^^?* again, would yoA P ' i say Mr. Bnfash mtf- 
S^i? '*^^®^^* strike y9u at all, by accident, that you hare got 
^0^ of the large nut this morning P^' , , 

I5ut the soLtary was too wise to' venture on any rm»T. 
^n^ttJ^'^ H ^'S^^* P^^ on tlie subject he declined to let his 
cogftations find a voice. 

ce^ed fc^vl® ^®^^ ^^y served out to aU therest, whoj«- 
the ex Jmfi? S?*? ?^°^ "^^re thankfulness, from seeing not ofl 
nowS^inr^lrf^ had been made of the cidmakcr, but also the 
ffiS^soon ^S^ "^^ ^* "^y ^^ to enforoe Herbeif s i£' 
tonatelV n«r r,^'l*^i?. ^vent the sun began to rise, ij^^* 
SwffiK.^*^ ^**1® o"- nothing to iistract their atteito 
J^^^fl^todd bT^^^ alternate^considei?.tionof wha^ii^^ 
of nature. ' ^^ ^'^^ ^^^^ mhmU examination of the fe» 
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Indeed, it was worth no slight amount of pain and suffering lo 
me seen the matchless spectacle presented that morning by the 
rising sun, and the gradual change of light in the heavens, as the 
moon subsided in one quarter, and the orb of day advanced iu 

another. 

At first a faint blush appeared in the eastern horizon : and just 

wiiere the light was the strongest, the sharp clear edge of the 

iceberg rose, as if it had been cleft by rule, and wearing one 

umiorm blue cutting edee and brilliant surface, it soared above 

toe sea, as nearly as Herbert could calculate, some three hundred 

leet; m some parts opposed to the light, and darkened by the 

Ivh ®^?^°^ ' ^ others allowing the rosy tints of the morning to 

glitter through, and warm its transparent substance with the most 

exfiuisite rays. Every point here and there throwing off the 

pnsmatic colours like brilliants, and the whole colossal berg 

ciruting slowl}r before the fresh morninf? breeze, with a slow 

oscillatory motion, half ploughing, half ridmg over, the still heavy 

^^^1^ that the gale had left, with a grace and dignity indescribable. 

. ^ fcsentiy the first limb of the sun appeared above the sea. and, 

lu an mstant the shining mass which liad before appeared like 

m\t mighty gothic hill of polished glass, now contrasted against 

n /I *^ ^^ *^^® ^^y above, its thousand minarets and 

J *3 f ^ 1 ^^^ ^^ burnished gold, until at length, when the sun 

"i ^?^v. risen, and shot its cneering light across the waters, the 

singular isle which bore our shipwrecked friends, carried the 

•Ppearance of some gigantic jewel cut into a thousand fantastic 

sn^, and glittering with every colour under heaven. 

•Deautiful, however, as the signt was, it at last began to lose its 
J'larma, even in the eyes of the most romantic ot those, whose 
]Jf^9^8 m life it had so direfully interrupted, and whose span was 



ani f] ^^^V^*^^ ^he unfortunate passengers felt was most intense, 
Tvii fl 3^^ ^^® ^^^ luckily was not blowing very high, still it 
aistied rou^d the sharp angles of the ice, seeming to pierce to 
low ^7 ^^^ of the sufferers ; and as it did so, it uttered that 
^•Y, °^®*attcholy whistle which is often found to affect the mind 
the * ^+v?^ nielancholj dei)ression of spirits, more especially when 

Sj® ^s the least predisposing cause, 
the S^ f^ys of the sun, thouffh they gave a most ma^c effect to 
fg P^^J^fe, appeared to shed little influence on the shivering suf- 
ntro *k?^ scarcely able to pierce through the frozen air with any 
of Uf ^ °i® degree of warmth. The first day, it is true, the change 
iiPQo i?° ^^^ *^ad its charm, that they did not feel, in all its bitter- 
W +1 terrible calamity that had befallen them. At stated 
woi^ they came to the spot where they were to be fed, with a 

iiQrous punctutdity, and the voracity of starved hounds, 
to ff '^^^^ against the effects of any rapacity, or any attempt 

K^^» more than each was entitled to claim, the scanty mesF 

Y 
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was parcelled out beforehand, so that all might see that it iras 
distriouted without the slightest regard being had to distmc^on 
of persons ; then, as each name was called over from a list taken 
down in pencil, the nearest lot was passed from hand to hand 
until it reached its greedy devourer. The whole body of the 
refugees were made to cluster upon one little platform of ioe 
before they received their portions, and to pasfs on to a differat 
spot after the food had been ^ven to them. By this means, none 
were enabled to make a double claim, and the strong were pre- 
vented from snatching away the food of the weak ; precautions 
at which we smile and wonder, on reajding the history in the 
midst of plenty ; but the wisdom of which was doublv apparent, 
as day by day glided by. inflicting in its progress all toe pangs of 
starvation upon the unnappy wretches, who strove and s&oggled, 
and hoped for succour from one disastrous dav to another. 

Manv of these parties, especiallv those wno had been in the 
fore cabin, appeared to suffer greatly from the remembrance of the 
worldly losses they had sustained. And oh ! the first bitter night 
of exposure to the inclemency of such a spot on those delicate 
female frames, which, up to that period, had never known the 
want of a single luxury 1 There they lay, huddled together, in 
comers of the ice, sheltering themselves from the bitter searching 
wind, their toes and fingers hourly becoming frost-bitten, and the 
frozen mass graduallv returning to its liquified state wherever it 
came in contact with the warmth of the human bodies that lay 
upon it, aching, shivering, bewailing and cursing the dreadful 
destinv that brought them there ! 

Witn that generosity that marked every portion of her cha- 
racter, Nautila distributed right and left, to her fellow-sufferen 
of her own sex, all the additional clothing and covering she could 
persuade Herbert to let her spare; he meanwhile protecting 
ner by all the care human ingenuity and affection could devise -. 
her seat formed by one of the camp-stools, her feet kept diy by 
one of the india-rubber air-cushions, her figure . wrapped from 
head to foot in three large blankets, and Herbert's ample camlet 
mackintosh ^hrown over all, dreadtully severe as even then she 
found the night to be, it passed over her with compantiveiy 
harmless effect. 

At len^h, the second moining dawned, but still no sail could 
be descne4 on the vast horizon. Succour seemed as far off as 
ever ; hope was almost dead, and starvation pressed them on all 
sides. 

Of those few who, on the preceding night, had answered to 
their i^es, receiving their scanty share of sustenance, washed 
down by one angle teaspoonf ul of spirit, three men were now 
found fiaumg^w craimies of the ice, frozen to death ; while 

Bdso exhausted and benumbed, that a amikr 
Hvnted from them. 
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Xn the hope, howeyer, of so doing, the dlowance of the dead 
was liriven to the sick. While those who called themselves among 
the strongest of the party, instead of reoeiving their portion with 
thankfulness, as on the preceding day, could scarcely he kept 
within due hounds bv any moderate degree of force, and howled, 
and raved, and cursed at the smallness of their share, in a manner 
that amply nroved the wisdom of the brigadier's suggestion, as to 
not giving them their whole ration at once. 



CHAPTER LXXni. 

" Suicide should be a crime most despised by men of courage." 

Lab Casas, Nafoleon at St. Helena. 

Nothing more plainly marked the feelings of the party on ther 
iceberg than the manner in which they watched the sun rise for 
the second time. 

On the first day, every eye was fixed on the glorious orb, and 
exclamations of dehght, wonderment, and pleasure broke forth 
from every lip. 

Now, scarcely twenty-four hours had elapsed, when, with the 
exception of the individuals composing the immediate party of pur 
hero, scarcely any one cared even to turn an eye towards that object 
which yesterday had imparted so much delignt. 

To the eyes of Herbert and Nautila, the second simrise appeared, 
if possible, even brighter than the first. 

The brigadier, too, and the young candlestick-maker, seemed 
fully alive to the glories of the gorgeous hour. 

3roadbrim marked the advent of the god of day just as he would 
the arrival of a bale of cotton— a thing to be seen to, and noted, but 
nothinsT particularlv charming, after all; while Mr. St. John's pale, 
mehmcholy, thougntful face was turned towards Apollo's disc 
with the same calm and placid smile that Herbert had so often 
witnessed with affectionate interest in the happy quietude of the 
forest. 

" What would I not give, dearest Nautila, if we were there at 
this moment 1 Blessed with everything that can make life glide 

y2 ^ 
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serenely and cheerfully away ! Ab, those were happy, happj, 
happy days ! Even then I thought I pnzed them to W 
utmost ; but. oh, how far short did my gratitude foU ^natt 
their real worth ;— would that I had prized them more ! Viefrt 
from this dreadful soUtude, this frozen point, beyond the ciicleot 
the world's existence, what could crowns or sceptres, monarcuB 
or dominions, yield to me half so delicious as those loi^, pappy 
days ? When I remember those joyous and delighttul ndes- 
those sunny fishing parties— those breezy sails ; and more tUan an, 
those heart-touchmg, moonlight rambles, how bitterly, tjncfr 
bitterly, do I curse tiat act of folly by which I not only forfeiW 
all the calm enjoyment of such exquisite happiness, but have brougm 

this dreadfuL gloomy fate on you." ^ .,, , . 

" Why, dearest Herbert, disturb yourself with such vain 
imaginings ? Just listen to what were my thougjhts, ^^JJt^ ^^ 
then see how unnecessarily we poor mortals raise up aaoitionai 
sorrows to all those fate may heap upon us, how severe soever 
these may be. I was, at that very moment, bitterly upbraiding 
myself for having been the unintentional cause of ending; on tnis 
miserable spot, a life like yours, which might otherwise have 
proved of the greatest service to your country, and, at any rate. 
would have led you on,^vith all your energies, to high honours ana 
distinction." . 

Before Herbert could answer a word in reply, up came the 
•brigadier ; and, prefacing his remarks with a deep sign, ex- 
claimed : — ., 

" Well, Herbert, my boy, if I'm not the most miserable devil 
this morning on the face of creation ! — ^no matter." 

" You, brigadier ! " exclaimed both ; " is it possible that you can 
look around you, and see liuman suffering in all its most dire forms, 
and be so ungrateful as to give utterance to the speech you iave 
just made P " 

" My dear fellow, it's just the beholding of all this miseij 
around me that makes me so wretched at this moment. 
How can I help thus feelinsr, when I see that I am the 
very unfortunate devil that is '^one to be blamed for all that s 
happened P " 

„ . * y ell, we cannot help smiling at that, brigadier," said Herbert 
And now I'll tell you the very conversation that has just occurred 
between us." •^ ^ 

1 ^^^ S? *^i?» Herbert narrated the various self-accusations that 
he and Nautila had been making. 

i^espite all his sombre fancies, the brigadier could not help 
SZ^ff*.^. aspect when he found that there were two oflier 
f^V ♦W^^«:*^® late passengers of the steamer who seemed to 
^^S^J^^^I fe H««n« with him. 
a :^»* ^ SlSS ™>*crt, my boy, it all comes to this :- 
nmiers conceited horse, who, because he hap- 
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cencd to draw the plough, took leave to tell his master, Barney 
Malone, that he was entitled to half the crops of potatoes ! 
' You, you big thief ! ' said Barney. * entitled to half tlie crop, 
when, by this and by that, it was these very hands sowed them 
myself.*—* Oh, you sowed the poratees, did you P ' said the horse. 
* Long life to you, master ; I never saw you sowing the poratees. 
or I wouldn't nave been so bowld as to ask for half the crop.' 
p* Be Gor, and you're a pretty fellow,' says Barney Malone : 
'and how do you think the poratees grew there without sowing? 
7-* Well, by tnis showing, 1 thought no more about it, beyond the 
little I saw ; and that was, wherever the plough went first, the 
noratces grew after it.' And so in this matter," quoth the 
brii^adier, ** it seems we have been reasoning almost as ably as 
the horse. Heaven bends our necks to the yokes, but the hand 
that sows the seed is above us all ! And, by my honour, I'm 
more obliged to you both than I can possibly tell ; for since sun- 
set^ last blessed night. I've felt so miserable, more than once or 
twice, that I have hardly known how to keep from getting on one 
of these pretty icicles that hang about here, and taking a last 
plunge off into blue water, whicli would at least close my eyes 
and oai*s to all the sorrowful sights and sounds that are gomg on 

round us " 

f '* I am exceedingly glad, then, that you did speak to us," inter- 
rupted Herbert ; fov nothing could have been more foolish or 
more cruel than so to have acted. Bemember, we are all now 
pulling as it were in one boat, and whatever temporary relief 
suicide might be to yourself, it would be a base deseirion to leave 
us in the midst of all our diincultlcs, now we so ma^eridly depend 
upon you for keeping up the already weakened discipline, by 
which alone we are prevented from being torn to pieces by the 
hungry beings that surround us. In the tnick of the battle, 1 am 
sure you would have been the last man to turn your back upon 
companions who relied upon you for assistance ; and what was 
the danger that then surrounded us, compared with the present ? " 
"Don't talk of it," said the brigadier: "I see it was only a 
feeling of insanity that ever permitted such a thought \ and leave 
you wno will, till life goes out, inch by inch, by starvation, I won't 
give in. So now let's go and see whether we can render any 
assistance to these poor spiritless creatures." 

And the brigadier went off to lavish on all around him for the 
morning, those powers of amusement and drollery which had 
helped, in so eminent a degree, to wile away the tedionsness of the 
lirst forenoon. • 

Now, however, his chaim seemed gone, his rod broken, his 
book buried full nfty fathom deep. " Yesterday his fellow-sufferers 
had listened to his stories, applauded his songs, obeyed his call to 
sing in their turn, laughed roundly at his jolkes, played at leap- 
frog with him on the ice, and enjoyed the delights of a small slide 
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that lie had made on one of the smooth sorfiEUses that here and 
there inteirened between the sharper points. Nov, all spsit 
and energy seemed fairly crashed and beaten out of them, raiot 
from want of food, benumbed from excessire cold, sacking nieoes 
of the ice to qaench their thirst, they lounged about, their clodies 
saturated with half-frozen water, gazing with a sullen apathj d 
despair around the vast circuit of the horizon. 

Ijie brigadier, unable to endure this scene, was determined, 
since no better occupation offered itself, to take a pocket- 
handkerchief and his favourite rattan, and stickint? this on a point 
of the cliff which might form the highest attainable elevation, to 
trust to its being seen by some yessel which they themselves 
mifht not be able from a lower post to detect. There was 
at least some utility in this expedition, and off he set. 

After several hours' labour, and several escapes from falling 
down severe heights, he obtamed a post about half-wav up tbe 
iceberg. Here he beheld a large cave, of very much the same 
sort of sha pe a s those numerous caves which every ordinary rock 
presents. When he first beheld its arched brow, he was some 
feet below the point in question, and looking to see how he 
should ^et thither, could not help fancying that he traced some- 
thing like a foot-track winding sinuously towards it. The 
brigadier's heart thumped withm him as he contemplated the: 
possibility of some other unfortunate beings having been cast 
awav upon this identical iceberg ; and who knew ? perhaps he 
might come upon their mouldering skeletons ! 

In this idea, there was something so horrible to the brigadier's 
feelings that he began to reason within himself whether he should 
proceed or not, but in a moment after, blushing deeplv to find 
that he had been betrayed into an emotion not quite aevoid of 
fear, he resolved to push on, though he should meet Old Nick 
himself. 

Still he followed the path, and still at every step his former 
suspicions were confirmed ; not only was there a dear route 
leading to the cave, but all the sharp points of the ice seemed 
broken and rounded off, as if by the frequent passing of parties, 
goiox up and down. 

"roor creatures!" exclaimed the brigadier; "I wonder how 
long they have been lyin^ here ! They must be dead, or they 
would have heard us coming on shore, — ^that is, coming on ice. 
That infernal steamer made noise enough for landing of the Prince 
of Orange. W^, I suppose — as they didn't die in what is called 
the odour of sanctity, tney will have another sort of odour, which 
may be rather powerfol and unpleasant," and the brigadier here 
produced his pocket-handkerchief, placed it to his nose, and paus- 
ing for a moment, admired the superb expansive view of the sea 
spread round iai beneath him, like a dark blue mantle, and beuing 
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10 sjpoi upon its breast save the soaring cluster of icicles on which 
le stood, refalffent in the golden pride of the morning. 

"It's very fine!" sighed the Ibrigadier, "but I say with old 
hakfipeare m the Tempest, ' Oh, for a few solid acres !— though 
; was only the bog of Allen/ " 

Without pausing to inauire in what part of the Tempest the bog 
f Allen is particularly described, we will follow the footsteps of 
le brigadier, who, walking as slowly as a mute at a funeral,, and 
ith much the same sort of half-a-yard-of-face, at last deliberately 
lined the cave, and peered round the comer. Halting as he en- 
3ayoured to look down into the overshadowed chamber, a matter 
ither difficult from its position with respect to the light^ the 
-igadier exclaimed : " All ! there they are, just as I imagined ; 
lere they all lie, huddled together in a heap. No doubt they got 
Dse together to sleep, for toe sake of warmth. It may be I'll 
id some papers in then: pocket that will let me a little mto the 
rht of their history. Poor gentlemen ! evidently not seafaring 
Iks, or they wouldn't all be dressed in brown great-coats ! They 
n't stink much yet. either," removing the handkerchief from his 
se. " Can't have been here long," taking another step towards 
em, and peering down, for the excessive cold had made the 
igadier's eyes water to that degree, his peepers were not in the 
Bt order. 

At this moment a simultaneous emotion agitated the "poor 
ntlemen " in the great-coats ; the mass became suddenly ani- 
tted — two large, nerce, dreadfully blood-shot eyes were visible, 
d a terrific growl made the whole cavern and surrounding icicles 
g to its powerful note— and up one of the "poor gentlemen" 
xtedL showing the most formidable set of tusks, sitting on one 
X of shaggy legs below, and moving rapidly two more aloft, 
ricd with claws sharp as an eagle's, and of considerable length. 
* By Jasus I an old bear and ^ve young ones ! " gasped, the 
g^aaier. ""Well, fortune, you ould diviL since you are deter- 
led to ruin me entirely, I suppose you will have your own way. 
d me. too, left without so much as a clasp-knife to bleed a vein 
that infuriated old termagant. Well, it's no use trving to con- 
ate her, any way." seeing that the bear was going to spring on 
1. '* So if one of us must die, ma'rm, come on says I : though, 
this and by that, I never offered you any provocation before, as 
now of — it's quite clear you have me at ten paces, and no mia- 
e. Oh, Dennis Symonds! Dennis Symonds! Isn't this a 
•per judgment on you for leaving your home without your own 
Iingr pair of satisfactorys," alluding to his duelling pistols. 
La, now then, here she comes I " . 

'he brigadier, who. while he had been holding this confabula- 
1 with nimself, had, as a last expedient^ thought of the office of 
k Ketch, rapidly made a slip-knot in his silk handkerchief, and 



as lie snw the famished and infuriated creature spring bnmdi 
liiiti, )ic clapped lu3 back against the icj sides of the cave, hoping 
by tois means to prevcDt Bruin from so easilj givii^ him tbu 
toring hug for wbich bears are so remarkable. 
As the animal drew close to him , tlic brigadier iratched iis 



stag^red Weath the pam of the blow, and showing ill 
its frightful teeth, on it came, planned its sharp clavs on ban 
sides at the brigadier's back, whipped him out of his post agsiiei 
ihc ice in a twinkling, and commenced giving him such a sqaeoc 
tbiit the brigadier tlionght hia rib-bones would come out at his 

It was a tn'ios moment for the son of Mars ; he felt that there 
was no looking back, and though scarcely able to draw breath him 
self, bis arms being at iibertj^ he flung them nimblj round lli' 
bear's neck, passed the end of^the handkerchief through the slii 
knot, and dran-iu; it as tight as he conld round Bruin's thtoal. 
secured it with a hit«h, and then, for his very life, commenced 
twisting it round with his hands, like an extempore toomiquet. 

To lliis eitreme attention on the brigadiers part, Brum wa; 
far from insensible. His eves seemed stj^ing from his head ; bui 
that not assistiag him mttch, he stru^lcd fiercely to make hi- 
leelh meet in the brigadier's nose, "flie g^ant officer, however, 
succeeded in averting that calamity, and keeping his antagonist 3[ 
anu's-lenjfth. Though writhing in agony himself, he proceeded, 
with iron nerve, to screw and screw the neck of his enemy. Tlie 
pear's eiertioasnowbccameerireme. Again and again he pressed 
his prev to hi* rough shaygy breast, until the brigadier taoughl 
be could endure no iouger. SKil hope support^ him, ud he 
screwed awaj- once more. Now the bear swayed him vjolentlr 
round from side to side, and tried to throw bim down ; m letnrn 
for which, Syuiouds, who had learned to wrestle in Cornwall, gaie 
him every now and then a kick with such severity, that Brum soon 
seemed inclined lo resolve the matter mto a stand-np fight. Ouce 
more he hutced and hugged, and squeezed the brigadier ■ and the 
brifiidier screwed and screwed away at the bear. 

if " r'" '^"'"'''P^r gentleman inabrown coat.* Aiejou 
sreTtiiiirsict at Ust:" cried the brigadier, as he felt thegraspoi 
„__''"';'""*. S'^i'ii'what relaxing. This gave him fresh hope W 
mdkerchief another time, • 
ruin's throat ; his ejes pe» 
ve two or three oonviilsive 
annd his Iduks allowed onee 
'm. The linbs of the lir°:e 
and presently rolled hack 
nearly eibaosted conqueror 
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" By the Lord of Ixmisfail, this is work that will warm a man's 
jacket, whether or no ! " gapped the ms^or, as soon as he could 
speiJc. " Oh, Tou pertickilar blessed vermm, if I haven't to thank 
you for a good breathing, no matter ! Oh ! by St. Patrick ! have 
I any breath left in me, t wonder ? " and for some moments the 
brigadier lay panting and powerless on the ground. 

Presently the body of the bear ^ve one convulsive twitch. In 
an instant his antagonist was on his legs. 

'^ Oh, then, by the mother of Moses ! have you not had enough 
yet ! " said he, givinff the brute one or two extra turns. But these 
were umecessarv. life was now thoroughly extinct ; and allowinj^ 
the knotted hanakerchief still to remam m the position where it 
had effected such essential service, the conqueror took bis seat on 
the body of his victim, and looked around. 
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CHAPTER LXXIV. 

" I am moDarch of all I survey. 

My right there is none to dispute ; 
From the centre all round to the sea, 
I am lord of the fowl and the brute." 

COWPBR. 

The young bears, who certainly had " all their sorrows to 
come." now gathered round their murdered parent, seeking in vain 
for that acl&owledgment of their endearments which, no doubt, 
the deceased was accustomed to give ; and, soon perceiving how 
the case clearly stood, they commenced no inconsiderable lamen- 
tation. 

" Weep away, my pretty dears ! weep away ! " cried the 
brigadier. "And sure, it's myself that honours you for waking 
the corpse with such filial affection. Weep away, my little dears ! 
— audit you only knew what cause jrou have for blubbering, it's 
yourselves, mav-be, this very morning, would pipe your eyes a 
little, more. On ! if you could onl^ estimate the nunfipy appetites 
and short allowances that I have just left down yonder !— If you 
could only see the British marchant, and the whole tribe of the 
others, gathered up in a corner^ blowing their fingers for want of 
a better occupation, it's mysdi you would be saying your prayers 
to, to have mercy on your youth and unfortunate sitivation ! But 
public duty compels me to say. that the whole squad of you must 
oe roasted for dinner, if there s a spark of fire to be had on the 
blessed island, anyhow. If not, shocked as my delicacy is to 
record the fact, you stand an inimitable good chance of being de- 
voured raw. Ajid, oh, dame Fortime ! vou to whom I behaved 
with so little reverence or gratitude — ^beiore it was quite certain 
which was to have the best of it, me or the bear — ^accept my 
sincerest apologies. Eaith, I had rather have won this spoil by 
my own rifht arm, and in peril of my own limbs, than the finest 
estate in all Pennsylvania, seeing the chances are mightily against 
one's ever succeeding to get a peep at it. Oh ! ana it 's myself, 
then, that has been sorely grieved since we came ashore on this 
island of coldness. To tmnk what a precious scrape an old soldier 
has got these poor devils into by going to sleep upon ius watch ! 
But now that I have got them a good bellifal oy the exertions of 
my own right arm« my conscience is a little abler. Oh ! jewel of 
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a poor gentleman in a brown coat," cried the brigadier, flinmng 
himself in an ecstasy upon the body of the great bear, " now 
happy will I h6 when the hour comes to lug you down, on my 
shoulder, and ffive jou to the poor starring boys below there ! 
But how to 00 it? — that's the question. You're so plaguy 
heavy, you old thie^ that I shall never be able to carry you down 
alone ; or if I did, I couldn't take your darling tender little ones 
with you. Oh ! what a fine tender piece of eating would be lost 
if they should escape in the meanwhile. They may get up on 
some of these infernal Cleopatra needle points sticking up around 
us on all sides. Let me see ; if we keep the young ones alive, 
weVe nothing to feed them on, and they will only be getting thin 
for no purpose : and. in these latitudes, I suppose, meat will keep 
for ever; that is. barring man's appetite, which is a sad obstacle 
to the keeping ot meat at all times;— and it's quite clear that if 
I give these Kttle darlings a touch of my handkerchief, they can't 
well run off after death, tnough, if thev have any of their mother's 
wav of thinking in them, they would be plaguy likely to do so 
before.. Oh, then, my little darlings, loth tliougn I am to wound 
your innocent feelings, every mother's son of you must pass under 
the bowstring. Oh ! it 's no use making a row about ;— it 's very 
hard, I know, and shameful, and so on ; out go^ou must, and die 
you must ! — so. now for the murder of the innocents." And, 
catching hold of one of the poor little wretches, the brigadier's 
strong gripe was soon upon nim ; round went tne handkerchief 
over his neck,— -and, after a few convulsive struggles, all was over. 

In this way, one after the other, all the toaalings found their 
innocence of no avail. They were all strangled, one after the 
other, and i)laced carefully in a heap, while tne brigadier strung 
the mother, in the best way he could, r^ady to put across his back, 
so soon as he should have accomplished the chief purpose for 
which he came, namely the planting some sort of nag on the 
highest pinnacle that he could find. 

Some little difficulty attended this operation, from the hard 
nature of the substance in which he had to plant his rattan ; but, 
oreaking off several chips of the ice, which he found around, he 
succeeded at length, in attaining the object that he sought ; and, 
finally, placing the fore-paws of the bear over bis shoulders, 
having previously secured them with his black silk handkerchief, 
his handana being now used to flutter in the breeze, he began, 
with weary steps and slow, to retrace the steep descent. 

This was not to be accomplished without considerable danser, 
and the brigadier fairly bent under his heavy burden, till at last 
he hecame so tired, that he was fain to lay it down and halt. He 
now detennined, since it was thus oppressive, to content hunself 
with pitching the carcass from point to point, though sorely 
^Pv^A *^ 4tri«i- ^^^j. g^QJj ^ process would deteriorate from its 
Qu >r a long slide occurred, he drew it tenderly 
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after him, and where nature had not provided this accommo- 
dation for the conveyance of bears' iieah. he was obliged to 
liavc reooorse to the more summary, but less prudent measure 
before.mentioned. 

At last he came within sight of his unfortunate comrades, and 
at very little distance above them. Taking his bear once more 
on his back, in a manner that might have befitted Hercules, he 
shouted out, — 

" Hallo, boys, below there ! Herbert !— Neighbour Broadbrim, 
look up here, and bid your starving vitals rdoice ! Do you call 
tliis nothing tor a set of dogs on banvan days r " 

The shout that followed when the brigadier was recognized, 
went to his heart in a trice, and skipping about like a child with 
n new toy, as all hands below advanced to meet him. he descended, 
dragging the carcass after him. When at length he arrived in 
the mi£t of them, everything short of divine honours was paid 
to the bear-slayer, as he recounted the difficidties he had had to 
surmount, and the peculiar manner of his battle aud victory. 

A consultation was now held on all sides, as to how they ^should 
proceed to cook their new food. The question was then raised, 
what combustibles they had with them. Herbert quaked for the 
comfort of his lady-love, when he saw the gaze of the party 
directed to the camp-stools ; but, after much argument, he suc- 
ceeded in persuading them, that as the materials for the fire were 
so scanty, they would scarcely be sufficient to warm the carcase 
of the Dear half through, it was quite evident they must at last 
come to eating the animal in a raw state, and they mi^ht as well 
do it at first, when thev would encroach on the comforts of no 
one, as to postpone it lor a meal or two, when their delay would 
]inve deprived all the more delicate of the passengers of a very 
great convenience. 

It was then agreed, that those who preferred a scantvmeal 
of dressed food to a full one of raw beards flesh, shoula form 
themselves i^ito a separate party, and receive their rations from 
the diminished stock of Herbert's carpet-bag ; while theynore 
robust, who were not particular to a shade, might cannibalize on 
Mr. Bruin. 

In the fulness of his jov, the brigadier now communicated the 
interesting fact, that the bear's five cubs were all lying snug and 
safe in the cave where he had first discovered this vast treasure. 
In an instant, off started several of the party to brin^ down this 
addition to their stores. But, raw or cooked, the brigadier was 
inexorable on one point, namely, not to waste the plenty Heaven 
]iad sent them, but to portion it out in a full and stated allowance 
to each man. 

Out came all the knives, and the saving proposal of the briga- 
dier was speedily carried into effect ; half the bear was distributed 
to different claimants, the brigadier first claiming, and having 



THE LOST SHIP. 333 

instantly allowed to him, the splendid brown coat which had so 
nearly led him into a fatal error. The youngr cubs were then 
skinned also^ and their hides, though far mfenor to that of their 
dam, were given to different parties. 

In the meanwhile, the men who had gone up to fetch down the 
cubs from the cave, gave such a glowing description of the 
merits of the latter, its beautiful view, perfectly warm shelter, 
and so forth, that almost all the parties, who were in a manner 
opposed to that of Herbert— for go were you will, one is sure to 
find an oppositiou, of some sort of description — all these bodies 
betook themselves off to inspect the cave, and declaring it far 
pleasanter to live up there secure from the winds, and Keeping 
their eye on the possible approach of any ship, than on the less 
sheltered platform below, were resolute in adopting such place of 
retreat, accordingly. 

" "Well," said Herbert, "as you are your own masters, you can 
of course do as you please. But before you go, I warn you that 
it is by no means so safe a spot as this." 

"And why not? I should like to know," demanded the British 
merchant ; " what should make one place & bit more unsafe that 
the other P " 

" I wish," said Herbert, " to address no argument to you, who 
appear to me to be infinitely too stupid to comprehend the most 
obvious proposition, and doubtless have spent your life, in such 
an entire absence from books, as to guard your mind against the 
least possible chance of being enlightened on any subject. Still, 
that you maj not lead any other unfortunate person astray, I 
will take this opportunity of explaining that these icebergs are 
only small fragments of lar^e mountains of the same material, that 
break up in the Arctic regions, on the departure of winter ; and 
that when they do so the largest and heaviest end sinks in the 
sea, while the smallest and lightest floats above it. Thus con- 
stituted, these icebergs drift down into warmer latitudes; and 
where, of course, the water is not so cold as themselves, this 
causes the ice in the sea, as a natural consequence, to melt away, 
until at length, the portion below getting lighter than that which 
remains above the water, the whole mass, vast as it is, suddenly 
turns over, or topsy-turvy, as it is called : that which was above 
the sea sinks below, and that which was below rides uppermost, 
and thus it continues rolling over and over, until the whole mass 
is consumed." 

"Pooh — fiddle-dee-dee! — a pretty old mother goose's story,", 
cried the vulgar and ignorant pretender, who, accustomed to admit 
of no superiority except such as might be occasioned by jjounds, 
shillings, and pence, and exceeding envious of the popularity and 
influence he saw Herbert enjoying, from a cause wholly indepen- 
dent of any such fourth-rate consideration, did not allow the little 
brains he had a fair opportunity of considering, whether that 
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which the other stated was in accordance with the laws of rakoxt 
and therefore likely to be the case \ or whether, in short, his own 
safety and that of all with him, nught not be most promoted by 
taking the safe side, and attending to any warning 9? so serious 
a nature, even although the grounds on which it was based 
were not acknowledged by himself; more especially, when be 
must have known in his own mind, how profoundly i^oraatbe 
was upon the point in question: but this it always is, "Fock 
rush in where angels fear to tread," and of all things most difficoli 
on eaixth. to manage a fool ever is the worst. 

Clever people may be headstrong, obstinate, and even vicious, 
but you may convince their understanding, and this once effected, 
the probability is great, that they will follow the path you desire ; 
but with fools the work is always to do oyer ag^, and even when 
inclined for the right path, their own imbecility prevents their 
adopting it with any effect. In the present case, there were 
others but too well inclined to listen to anythi^that this iraiorant 
custom could urge against the authority of Herbert ; and never 
having heard nor read of the fact in question, these parties at 
once determined to treat with the utmost contempt those argu- 
ments which had only been used for purposes of their own safety. 

"As to that doctrine of icebergs tilting over, there was some 
such absurdity once held, even among men of science ; " replied 
the isrnorant and presumptuous cardmaker; "but every person 
who knows anything at all, perfectly laughs at such a doctrine 
now ; quite laughs at it. Oh, it reallv is too absurd, ha ! ha ! ha ! 
in the year eighteen hundred and forty tconn, amid all the en- 
lightenment that is supposed to characterize the nineteenth 
century, to hear such a doctrine gravely laid down, and by a 
Yankee too! by a gentleman too, who is one of the go4ihead 
nation. Ha ! ha ! ha ! it is really too absurd." 

And the hound pretended to laugh, as if he had never met with 
any joke at all like it, seeing, as every one did, how much Herbert 
felt nettled at the derisive mode of treating his proposition. 

" As to this person," said our hero, I shall not waste any 
observations in a quarter where they can't be understood, nor 
shall I thii^ it at aU necessary to renew the warning I now Rive 
to those who may be momentarily led away by the vulgar 
effrontery and pretence of a person as ignorant as he is cowardly 
and presumptuous. Jf any of you question the correctness of 
my assertions, my friend the quaker here is perfectly able to set 
you right, even if I should lead you astray -'* 

" riSends ! friends ! — it is but too true," said Broadbrim. 

While St. John added contemptuously, "No man, who has ever 
opened a book on the subject, would ever presume to doubt it.** 

"At any rate, gentlemen," continued Herbert, " judge for 
yourselves. You must know very welL whether for the last 
twenty-four.hours, you have, like me, felt the motion of the ice 
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iucrease exoessively, and if so. you can drawjonr own conclusions 
from the fact ; if you should be posted hair way up the iceberg, 
when it tilts over, I cannot conceive, for my nart. now anything 
cau save you from being inevitably drowned. On the other hand, 
if you should happen to be low down on this little point, which 
juts out, you might then possess a chance of struggling back upon 
the ice, which you cannot possibly hope to do otherwise. It is 
an affair for your own consideration-, I have given you timely 
notice— please yourselves." 

" Oh f fiddle! fudge! gammon!" said the elegant maker of 
cards« *' one would think we were all taken to be fresh from the 
shell, to hear such nonsense propounded ; and what's the end of 
it all ? — ^That we are just asked to stay still and perish, much 
in the same fashion on the one ipart of the ice as on the 
other. For my part, every one may do as he pleases; but 1 
shall listen to no such humbug;" and o£P went the British 
merchant to inspect the cave in question, leaving those inclined to 
follow to do so at their leisure ; an example which, unfortunately, 
many of them j)ursued ; mistaking, as is too often the case in this 
world, the glitter of unabashed impudence for an evidence of 
soundf ability. 

** Well, gentlemen," said Herbert, " it's your look out and not 
mine ; though I doubt not, when too late, you will alter your 
opinion as to the soundness of following that worthy man's 
preaching." 

With one or two exceptions of the gentler sex, nearly all the 
other passengers accompanied the explorers to the cave ; and not 
very sorry to have got nd of their society, which it may easily be 
supposed was little in accordance wfth the feelings of any of 
onr friends, the latter now found themselves left to their owti 
meditations. 

But as soon as the other was gone, Mr. St. John turned to 
Herbert, and said, — 

" I did not Uke to say anything that might add to the soitows 
we were enduring, but i have several times felt the undulations 
you have mentioned, and in my own mind have no doubt that we 
are doomed soon to experience one of those dreadful overturns 
which those fools will not believe to be possible." 

•* I have not the least doubt of it," said Herbert ; " from what 
the brigadier tells me as to the state in which he found the 
bear's cave, the edges so worn, and so on, it's quite clear that this 
end of the iceberg has been out of the water a considerable time, 
even if it has ever received its first turn below. Now, if that is 
the case, it cannot be long before ihe revolution takes place, and 
from the motions of this enormous mass, I think it to be even 
closer at hand than you seem to expect." 

" Very likely," said the father ; " and when that does take 
jA&oe, I suppose there is an end to all of us." 
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" Why no, indeed, I hope not ; I don't see, thof^ w« ^ « 
doubt get a ffood ducking— I reaUy cannot see, why wc nay « 
hope to scramble once more, on sound footing- 

The father looked at Nautila, as Herbwt .pre J^teratt to 
these words, as much as to say, look at that faulcreatqie, aanK 
yourself how far she is fitted to endure such a aUuggJte ! 

""She shall be my care : I will answer for her getting l«tt,i 
my own life is spared," exclaimed our hero. i:^ «i 

The old man shook his head, and sighmg deeply, rei^ ^ 
will not foUow' the example of those vulgar wretches, » nj>s to 
say, it might be better perhaps, that some spdden ratastrgpae 
should take us. rather than slow famine. On the contrary, w» s 
will be done ; but it is a trying choice of dreadful cnls, at me 

best " 

•'Never mind, sir," said Herbert cheerfullv. "Ca« ^'^ 
help us, and the sun never shines more brightly than when daruiu 
from behind the 'darkest clouds. What's life but an ««»«8»^ 
of ills ? It is all very well for the vulgar Mid i^orant loftel 
over this i the learned should be prepared to expenencc its trutii, 
and fight the hard battle accordingly. In this case, for mstance, 
why should we fret about the tummg over of the ice -, ifX us 
gaze rather on the brigadier's flag of victory, and hope it may 
attract the attention of some passing sail. We owe hnn great 
thanks for his timely supply, which enables us to enjoy oja- o^ 
store in peace and quietness ; and as he was very mucn casi 
down, by the steamer running ashore in his watch, perfuips you 
will take the very first opportunity that occurs, of thankmg mm 
for his gallant capture of the bear." 

"I will." said the old man; "it was as you observe a rallant 
thing to do. and we are all much indebted to him ; ag^ *™^'*^ 
misery, such as ours, shows in its worst light the selfishness of 
our race, it also sets out in brilliant contrast—wherever they 
may happen to exist— the inestimable qualities of generosity and 
courage. And not only to the brigadier are my thanks due, 
Mr. Herbert, but also very gjreatly to yourself ; and as an oppor- 
tunity now occurs, which death, perhaps, may shortly snatcn me 
from ever emoying again, let me now confer on you a small token 
01 my regard, and a proof tliat I have not been an unpleased 
spectator of much of your conduct since we embarked." 
,,1^1 ® x^ gentleman said this, he drew from his hand his 
f romww!"'' ^^^^^ Herbert hacf not seen him perform, since 
Mr si Tnlfn^^^^^^ having seen him at the dinner-table, and 

Ws bare exfe remarkable for never wearing his 

Taking from hi's fin-erl'"^''^^- i^ -xv . i. 

blemish, "I fear," helSL^ gn?^*inous emerald, without speck or 

of much worth to you « 3' ^i? ^^tnnsic value may never prove 
surround us. But shniil!?T I". *^® threatening circumstances that 

^'lomcj I live to reach England, I ^fcaU be too 
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glad to redeem it from you, at any price, within forty thousand 
pounds. It has heen in the family many years, and there is no 
worldly chattel I possess, that has half the value in my estima- 
tion." 

*' Well, but sir, if that is the case " 

" It is the very reason," said St. John, interrupting him^ " why 
I should select it for a present. Pollow my example in that, 
Mr. Herbert. Give but rarely, unless your means can afford it ; 
but always let jrour presents be worthy of the donor. That ring 
was once the pride, and afterwards the present, of a monarch of 
England. Now I fear it must share the fate ot the Doge's ring, 
andf shortly wed the sea. But here comes the brigadier, and 
having paid my previous debt of thanks to you, I shallnow follow 
your advice and attend to my obligations to him." 



7. 
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CHAPTER LXXV. 

" 'Twas midnight dark, 
The seaman's bark. 
Swift o'er the waters bore him, 
When thro* the night 
He spied a light 
Shoot o'er the wave before him." 

T. Moore. 

The foui-th morning had now nearly arrived. The sun, 
1 hough it had not yet risen3 already gave faint indications of its 
.situation in the sky by those first pale streaks that are the fore- 
runners of his chariot. Up to this period, although two or three 
distant sails had been seen on the horizon, none had yet ap- 
j)roached sufficiently near to observe the brigadier's flae upon toe 
iceberg. Hour after hour theobservant party, who had remained 
below, had plainly detected the increase of that oscillatorv motion, 
which thev were certain, in their own minds, preceded the falling 
over of their hope ana only place of refuge, the stately, but 
treacherous isle of ice, which appeared likely, with every passing 
moment, to hurl them from its inhospitable bosom into the world 
of waters. 

Again and again Herbert had given to Nautila the fullest in- 
structions as to how she was to endeavour to preserve life under 
the tremendous struggle to which it would shortly be exposed ; 
and with a coolness that even surprised himself, she received 
all his instructions without the least dismay, and prepared to 
fulfil them to the letter. 

One of the mackintosh pillows Herbert had slon^ round her 
body, and the other she had insisted on giving to the fair lady- 
love of the brigadier. Each was to seize her camp-stool when the 
'•^wful moment arrived. The brigadier was, of course, to look to 
the safety of his damsel, and HeAert was to direct his attention 
to replace Nautila once more upon the berg so soon as the vast 
mass should present to the air those fresh surfaces which, of 
course, were now buried in water. 

A doubt also here presented itself as to whether the edges, 
which would speedily rise above the surface, would be sufficiently 
low to allow of their being ascended ; since it was far ftmn im- 
probable that the new mass, on appearing above the sea, might 
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be so precipitous, on all sides/ as to defy any amount of skill or 
courage in gaining it unassisted from the waters. 

It was a fearml struggle for existence that they were thus 
about to commence anew. But having long contemplated the ex- 
tremity, it was idle to think of quailmg before that whick was 
inevitable. 

, Previous to those faint streaks of light, which we have men- 
tioned, hoth Herbert and the brigadier had Tery kindly striven to 
arouse to a sense of their impending danger those of their late 
shipmates who had taken possession of the cave. But whether 
they were unable to make their voices heard so far aloft, or whe- 
ther the latter were determined to treat their summons with con* 
tempt—or were sleeping too soundly to be aroused by them— or 
whether even, as was not impossible, they might have got so 
thoroughly benumbed by the cold, as to nave fallen into that 
letbamc stupor so often fatal in severe latitudes, it was impos- 
sible for our friends to tell. No one answered to their summons, 
nor did they dare to leave their own post of comparative security 
in order to ascend to that of the caye above. The path was botn 
dangerous and difficult, and under no circumstances capable of 
being acconrplished in less than half an hour ; and by that time 
every soul oi them might be whelmed many fathoms beneath the sea. 

Here then was the very danger of which Herbert had foretold 
them. And, as they had not thought fit to avail themselves of his 
kind counsel, all parties below agreed that it would be too 
monstrous to compromise their own safety by searching out what 
had become of bemgs too negligent, or too willful, to take care of 
themselves. 

While this debate was passin<?, and the mighty mass on which 
they stood refracted back m all its splendour every narticle of the 
morning light, swaying backwards and forwards to the gentle swell 
of the sea, and the fresh morning air, with a force tnat seemed 
every moment about to conclude the catastrophe they dreaded, 
Herbert, who was gazing upon the liquid watery expanse before 
them, less in the hope of espying any succour than from that 
intuitive sort of custom which becomes second nature in the lives 
of all who follow their calling on the deep, beheld just one little 
dot— it could scarcely be called a speck— of deep shadow— in the 
very path betwixt him and the point where the sun was about to 
rise. 

"Broadbrim " said our hero, "your eyes are the best of the 
party's ; come here, look across the sea in the direction of the sun, 
and tell me if you see anytning." 

The calm sectarian drew near", and putting up his hand to shade 
his orbs of vision, replied : " Verily, friend. I do see something, if 
aught so small can be called anything. It is very black, and as 
far as I can judge from this distance, very shapeless. But it 
draweth nigb very rapidly." 

z 2 
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The question next arose what this codd be At Spt Jl cot- 
iectnres were idle, from the distance of the object »nd the itt»^ 
new of ita size, fesentlr, when it btew nearer, some prwm™«|l 
it to be a porpoise— others a dead wbale-othera a pieM of trntaj 
hnt aJl agreeCbe it what it might, it would soon be dose «t bm^ 
and gratify the curiosity of all parties, amce the iceberg, wM 
floata towards it with great rapidity, went four knots m hoar to 
leeward for one of that dark object they had al! dwcerned. . 

This was owing to the enonnons mass presented to the wma dj 
the ice, which ^fted along rather above the rate of four miles » 
hour. And whateyer might prove Ui be the nature trf that towarcl* 
which they were now floating, all declared their deteminUMB ol 
endeavouring to make a capture. „^ 

"By this and by that, if it's a wreck," said the briber, rt 
will do to light us a fire, and I'll stand a ohaoce of eookiiig one of 
my^Ijrewous cu^^ porpoise," said Herbert. " it will he a nice 
little delicacy to add to the general stock of those gentlemai m 
ihe caye above." , , , , „ r 

" I hope," said Nautila, " it may prove to be a whale asleep, i 
never have seen one of those creatures yet, and I alwajs have had 
a great desire to do so. What do yon say, brigadier, do you 
think it's a whale asleep ? I do." 

" Why " said the gallant soldier, " if yon do, madam, ol oonrse 
I do, tlion^h 1 confess it appears to me more like a piece of good 
stout wreck " 

"Ha, it's the old story," siud Mr. St. John; "whatever our 
wishes desire, that our fancy is ready to prompt, however ouua- 
geona or improbable. For my part, I think you are all wrong ; 1 
think it's a boat." , , „. t, ■, u 

"Oh! a boat," cried all parties latching, "impossible it couW 
be a boat ; it has not the least appearance of a boat." 

"Oh no!" said the brigadier; "yoQ must guess agwn tm 
time i at any rate, it will never prove to be. a boat, on this am 
creation." .. 

" Well, friends, ye cannot all be right, that is quite dear,"* saw 
Broadbrim ; " and whether it turns out to be a boat or not, of this 
I am certain, whether sleeping whale, porpoise, boat, or wrwi, 
my old eyes clearly detect some humao figiie lying asleep on the 
top of it.'' 

' Hah 1 well ! that is the most absurd idea of all," cried ererj 
I ont to be right, yon must be wrong, 

shall see; my eyes do not often 

l^ed yon a great trick this tine, 

it. But it is idle to dispute. In a 
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few mktites, we shall all behold what it really is. The sun riseth 
rapidly behind it ; and now, thou imbelieying warrior, dost thou 
not indubitably peroeiye a human form lying, as if asleep, along the 
top of P" 

^' Well, by my honour, it's very stranee : I confess I do see 
something more than I at first believed of that shape. Yet, how 
can it be P" 

*' It is a human figure," said St. John ; " and what's more, I see 
I'm auite right in my supposition that it was a boat, for now I can 
plainly detect the stem sticking up." 

" Ay, sir, and not only a boat is it ; but plain as I ever saw 
anything, there floats near it some other obiect which seems just 
protruding from the water, farther off indeed than the other, and 
more indistinct." 

Yarions conjectures of all kinds were now hazarded upon the 
appearance, rapidly growing into certainty, that the matter ap- 
proaching was a boat, if not two. And when at length the ice- 
berg had drifted fairly down upon it. Broadbrim, who kept his eye 
full upon the marvel, started back several paces declaring, — 

" Long as I have lived, friends, a more strange marvel than this 
never met my eyes. Yonder boat approaching is none other than 
that in which the mutineers sought to rob thee^ friend St. John, 
of thy wealth.and now it returns to thee unharmed— undiminished, 
while they who sought to gain a spoil have become themselves the 

grey. There lies certainly the bark, which we saw overset, and 
ither rides in safety the smaller boat, which thy skill, friend 
Herbert, seems to have preserved amid the raging tempest." 

•* What, then, is that lying asleep upon it P " 

" I cannot yet exactly see, friend," said the quaker. " It has a 
strange appearance, wondrously like the human form ; though one 
hardly knows how to reconcile that fact with the upset the others 
have evidently sustained. But in a few moments it will be nearer, 
and then, peradventure, we shall be able to discover what it ail 
means. — les I— yes '.—here she draws nearer— Merciful Father, it 
is a mere skeleton 1 Life is extinct ! — No, it cannot be. — ^And yet 
it is ! " 

" Who 1 " exclaimed all with one voice. 

"Ebenezer Wire! That miserable worshipper of wealth," 
exclaimed Broadbrim. 

" Ay," interrupted the brigadier, "it is, by Heaven; it's old 
Ebenezer, come back among us again." 

In a few minutes more the boat drifted so close, that by wading 
out a little upon one of the points of ice, Herbert was enabled to 
haul this long disputed object dose on board, and turning over the 
dead man, so that his face might become visible, there ,in truth 
was seen the worn and pinched features of the miser, bearing every 
appearance of having died in intense agony and starvation. 

Per some moments every one present appeared too shocked to 
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ire ntteniDoe to those feelings which this sight naturally called 
brth. 

They then agreed at once to commit to the deep the festering 
body of the bmed Ebenezer, who appeared only, to have sought 
his own destruction, as eyerjr one imagined he would, in the absurd 
pursuit of a little wealth, which woula only have increased a hoard 
already more than sufficient. 

As far as could be guessed from anpearances, though it amounted 
to a mere conjecture after all, Ebenezer must, as soon as the 
laree cutter became upset, have scrambled off to the small one, 
and there, most probably by the painter and dint of great exer- 
tion, succeeded in getting upon the top of the tarpamin, which 
covered his darling gold : those who beheld his corpse in the 
situation where it was found, and knew the man, could well im- 
agine what intense delight he must have felt, even amid all the 
dangers of the scene, in thinking that every one was drowned, who 
could by any possibility claim a share in any part of the treasure. 

And this was, in all probability, the case, as there existed not 
the slightest trace of any other parties having, like himself, sur- 
vived the first fatal accident only to feel more keenly that death 
by starvation which appeared to have afterwards overtaken him : 
and then in those last pangs, when he found that nothing coula 
suffice to secure existence ana those hoards, for which alone he 
valued it, how trebly keen must have become his pangs ! 

On all these points, however, little time was given for our friends 
to debate ; whue they were yet busy in sinking Ebenezer's body, 
the whole mass of the iceberg gave such a rteito leeward, that a 
shriek arose from the little candlestick-mal^er, under the full im- 
pression that everything was over. 

" You must be quick, my dear boj. with your funeral service, 
unless you wish to entomb us all," saia the bri^dier, as the frozen 
pile gradually regained its perpendicular. " Don't be particular 
about the old scarecrow; you '11 never make him handsome, though 
you wake the old vagabond from now till midsummer * and what 
IS the use of stuffing his pockets full of ice ? Won't that be just 
as likely to float as Ebenezer ? Just throw him overboard, and 
let him take his chance ; surely our friends here are worth fiftv 
dead usurers ; and this ice is rocking so, it won't hold up much 
longer, I can assure yon. Haul up the larffe cutter, and let ns see 
if we can bale any of the water out, enough at least for the ladies 
to sit in. I'll come and assist you ; " and scrambling over the 
thwarts of the boat, the brigadier commenced baling away with 
his liat. 

Under the vigorous exertions of the major, assisted by one or 
two other hands^ a visible decrease soon appeared in the water 
that had before nlled the cutter. Thus cheered, the exertions of 
our Mends were redoubled, until a check of most material import 
"'as given to them. 
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''Make haste, friends, make haste/' said the Quaker, '' for if 
lotliing worse happens to us, the rocking of this sh'ppery island 
fUI presently throw us from its ^lassv surface into the sea ; a 
onsummation by no means to be wished. I think I had better 
ome and add one to the balers also. Friend Herbert, friend 
t. John, the ice is going, I feel it going, make haste, make 
aste." 

"HaUo, brigadier, the quaker is right ; look up ; here it comes, 
ou help your damsel on board, and I *11 look after Nautila. 
uick, for your life, Symouds ! " and jumping from the seat on 
hich he sat, Herbert had great difficulty in scrambling along the 
[ppery ice, that now began to turn over. 

'I'm coming to you^ I*m coming," cried Nautila, still retaining 
esence of mind amid tlie impending dan&:cr to snatch up the 
rpet-bag and clothing, to which so much of ner comfort had oeeu 
ang, and hurry with them towards her lover, agitated with alarm 
' her safety amid a scene of dreadful grandeur. 
For once, curiosity nroved a useful auxiliary : the little candle- 
ck-maker, and all tne other ladies, who hud not been carried by 
;ir respective lords to the dangerous comfort of the cave, got 
lily on board the large cutter, qut of which the exertions of 
rbert and the brigadier had founa time to get just enough water 
ed to enable the boat to lioat, and no more. 
However, at a moment like the present all parties were too ^lad 
lave the least chance of escaping from the danger that awaited 
m, to hesitate in plunging bolaly into a boat half fdled with 

water; and even this they had considerable difficulty in 
)mplishing. 

s tlie vast pile slowly surged over, it of course quickened in 
lescent, and the dreadful crashing noise it made, as one block 
ce after another broke with its ownwei§;ht, and fell thundering 
he portion next immediately beneath it. was most stunning ; 
platform on which they had rested for the last few days, now 
•ed its position so completely, that Herbert, who haci half 
led NautiUa along it. was obliged to steady liimself by catching 
le support of the other ledges on his right hand, 
cpecting every instant to be crushed to pieces, by the fall of 
i of those tremendous masses, whose thunder over head seemed 
5 momentarily increasing, with considerable apprehension our 
looked up to see whether he was not now immediately under 
Lalf-fallen pinnacle which we have so often Quoted. It was 
! relief to mid that this was not so, but that it liung in a direc- 
more towards the boat. 

L ffaiuing the last point of the ice, the latter had unfortunately 
id out of reach, and the parties in it were so busy stow- 
.heiujselves away, they did not perceive his approach with 
ila. 
lymonds 1 my dear Symonds ! " cried our hero, " shove the 
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bot^ fim mj, or ve ehall be knocked on the hatd ifter iB. 
Msike haste, u fou h&ve any vish to Mve ns. Where us tiie 
oara?" 

" Oh, then, u sure m Old Niek, the raeabondfl have kct 
eveiTone of them. ParsoD, muit— paildle the boat with jaor 
hands to the ice ; here is Herbert Tanting to get on boaid. ai 
oanV' 

e must not take her back to the ioe, maJOT, or veshaU get 

__„___ , . „ _. Bat 

the other aeemed to hare a cotuiderable notion that it was aa;- 
thing but what he wanted. At laat he lent hia aid; Broadbrim, 
seeing what was going on, did the aame, and the boat gnuloallr 
q>prcached the ice. 

Here, hit bof , tip me year daddle," cried the genenna brisadier, 
holding ont hU drenched hat, with which he had been baling. 
Herbert made an effort to catch it, bnt the iee was so inrerted 
that bis utmost effort was wholly nnaTsiling. Fall he ranst ; all 
he could accomplish was, to choose which way be should taS, bo 
as most to protect his charge. AUowing himself, tlierefore, tA 
fall backward, his shoulders jnme with full violence against the 
Knnnel of the boat, Nautila in a manner falling on him, and her 
Mther tottering after. The severity of the blow, depriving him 
of speech, he lay gasping on the gunnel, endeaTODring to 
draw Nautila in, till the brigadier, seizing the boat, drew than 
on board. 

" Quick, quick, old gentleman," the major cried; "tumble in, 
and shoot the boat off with vour heel, or the ice will catdi ns as 
it goes down, and pitch ns all to the devil, to begin the battle over 
again. Here it comes ! here it comes ! now kiok away ! kick for 
your life, man ! " the brigadier added, as he sawthemde edne 
of the ice abont to steep oelow the water even the last hope oe 
entertained. 

Bal the blow the father had received, as well as Herbert, 

rendered it much more easy to give these instractiona than to 

follow them. Seeing how the case stood, the brigadier gatlantlr 

! berg himself, and seizing the boat by ito bead, 

1 it out by the stem into the aea, and then swam 

as this operation seemed, it was suoceasM ; with 

>n, the vast pile above them now gained the utmost 

could maintain, and then plunging downwards with 

ise and terrifio foam, dashed deep into Uie sea ; 

~^^ ». .^ ».jcks actoally falling so close to the frail bwk as 

almost to touch it; thou^ luckily, however, none chanced 

a<itnally to strike it. 

As the gorgeons mass went down, glittering like ao muoh 
mingled gold and silver and crystal heaped together sometiiing 
like a hnman cry struck the ears of more than one of the party ; 
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but as all their efforts to detect amid tlte spray-sparkling pyramid, 
either the cave or its inhabitants utterly failed, this might have 
been a mere fancy. 

When the clond of foam which the falling island threw np 
towards heaven had £( little dissipated, which it rapidly did, they 
beheld a spectacle scarcely less imposing and still more resplendent 
and magnincent than the fall of the old iceberg, in the gradual 
appearing of the new, if we may give it such a term. 

A large struggling white mountain was first seen, as if exerting 
itself to rise through the dark blue waves that kept it down ; 
slowly the water dnpped from one ^oint after another, as each 
became apparent to view, and then, as if the question was suddenly 
determined, away it sprang like an emancipated world towards the 
blue ether above, catching like a cameleon the cerulean tints of 
heaven, and spangled in every direction with inconceivable 
brilliancy. 

Points innumerable now caught the sun's rays 9n every side, 
and though this new object of admiration was wanting in some of 
the bulky and massive proportions of that which it had supplanted, 
it was evidently still more lofty and elegant. 

At last, when by this violent effort it had gained its most per- 
pendicular position, it rocked to and fro some seconds, almost as 
if it were about to return to its former imprisonment in the waves 
beneath, or, as the brigadier insisted, it was rejoicing in the pride 
of the glorious morning. 

In these violent oscillations, one of its large spires snapped 
suddenly off, and fell dashing into the deep blue tide below. 

" Look at that," said the brigadier ; "that's just the way, depend 
on it, that the other long straight fin?er-post. that is now gone 
down, got broke away. By the Lord Harry, till this last voyage, 
I always used to think that a general review and troops going 
into action were the grandest sights in nature! But 1 
be^ to suspect now, that a man may be deceived, even in so 
plain a proposition; aad that's what! shouldn't have admitted 
readily." 

" Thee hast certainly seen a magnificent sight, this day, friend," 
said the quaker. 

" Why, yes, Broadbrim, I have ; and now I only want to see 
another, and I am satisfied." 

" And what is that, friend?" 

" A sirloin of beef and a magnum of port." 

" What, wilt th9U for ever be hankering after the meat that 
perisheth P At this time I grant that thy desires are but natural, 
and such as I too could find it in my heart to commend, would it 
assist us. But as thinking of hot joints only makes cold starvation 
more miserable, suppose, friend Symonds, we proceed to bale out 
the boat." 

•• Well, I think it a very reasonable proposition ; and that done 
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I will see if I can pick up upon the waters, the floating carcass of 
my remaining young cub." 

"Mvdear brigadier," said the parson^ "I hare that already. 
Nobody seemed to pay attention to nim ; but considering his grati- 
tude to be quite as strong as that of the British merchant, I took 
the liberty of bringing him on board." 

" Perfectly right, my dear fellow^ perfectly right ; you are made 
to be a pillar of the church. I foresee the aistemt honours at 
which you will arrive. Now doff your hat, and help me to bale 
out' the barky." 



CHAPTER LXXVI. 

" Zounds, Rir ; do you imagine you are to come into my house^ and, 
like the great Turk, throw the handkerchief to whomsoever yon 
please ? " — Claiidestine Marriage. 

Ik speedy compliance with the reasonable request of the major, 
Wynn rowell doned his golgotba, and casting a tender look upon 
it. thus apostrophized the same, hoping that others felt the force 
01 his apostrophe. 

"Oh, battered remnant of beaver and New York! Sad re- 
membrancer of a thousand fond recollections of civilization and 
refinement ! who shall repair thy damaged front ? who shall again 
restore to thy exhausted frame that nap for which thy master feels 
a longing even greater than thy own ? Here, let me offer the last 
sad protection it is in my power to bestow !" and taking from his 
neck what had once been a black silk handkerchief, he tenderly 
wrapped and fastened it round his castor, to the great amusement 
of his companions, and then plunging it into the water that filled 
the boat ; but at the same time supporting the crown, under the 
heavy weight, he proceeded in this manner to bale away. 

The example thus set was immediately followed by all hands. 
Broadbrim, Mr. St. John, the brigadier, and Herbert, all worked 
cheerfully at the same employment, allowing their bark to rest 
the while, at the foot of the iceberg, in hopes that they might yet 
be fortunate enough to pick up one or two of their late companions, 
if any of these snoula prove to have escaped from the terrific 
danger to which they had been exposed; and for this purpose, 
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om time to time, they suspended their exertions to listen for any 
Its mt might possibly reach them. None, however, were heara, 
'ramrthmg like a human being seen ; and at last, the boat bcinff 
jte dry. toey began to make preparations for their departure. 
Uieir first task was to examine carefully their means of future 
stence. and this ascertained, to proportion them to tlieir wants 

^'u^^T '^^^y ^®^^ ^^^ ^^ rc^^> i^ ^ perfect a manner as 
siWe, the means they yet nossessed, of pronelling across tlic 
'^y^eaa the two boats on which all their worldly prospects were 
wked ; and here Mr. St. John argued most stringently for 
tlirowmg overboard of the whole of the treasure, and dividing 
^1 k ^^^^ ^^^ ^^^ boats, arguing that the wretched coin had 
ady brought misery enough to all of them, and he wished to 
no more of it : that the comfort of the party would be mucli 
cased by this sugjjestion, and the chance that now existed of 
flanker, from towing so heavy a burden, at once and for ever 

> this, however, the others, with prcat good feeling, would not 
^' At least, when we say the others, we confine our descrip- 
cxclusively to Wynn Powell, Broadbrim, and the brigadier, 
'ert said nothing, thinking, in all probability, that the position 
iJch he stood with relation to Nautila might give an air of 
!,cacy to any opposition he might offer to the proposal of 
^tJohn, as to the disposition of his own treasure. The 
s saw this, and the observation only induced them to be still 
iirgent in insisting that the treasure should be carried in 
') looking, in truth, upon Mr. Herbert as a little cracked on 
)oii3t, ana thinking it hard that his child, who had no voice 
matter, should bo called upon to be so heavy a sufferer for 
le purpose. Finally the arguments of the majority prevailed, 
ow-rope was examined, to see that it still remained strong 
erfect ; and this beinjr satisfactorily ascertained, as well as 
fpaulin covering found to be still perfect, one of the blankets 
ittd liitherto wrapped Nautila's feet was attached to an oar 
ley had found in the bottom of the boat, after it was baled 
id hoisted, by way of lug-sail, upon the mizen mast ; and a 
irvey having been made of the iceberg, to see that no living 
ce remained on it, the lug was hoisted, and before a gentle 
iady gale the shipwrecked adventurers now bore away. 
ay easily be supposed the progress of our friends was not 
pid, unaer all the disadvantages beneath which they had to 
Ic J but quite content to renew, in some sort, the least hope 
rnmg to their homes, poor as the speed of their bark provod, 
ed to the passengers and crew to realize all the perfection 
ly one could possibly desire ; however, other matters now 
I their attention. The provisions were next examined, and 
>tcd in Herbert's memorandum-book, as follows : — 
bear's cub, dead ; one half-cask of salt pork : two barrels 



of soaked Intcuit ; tiiree Iveaken of wahr, not la] bnk; ma 
ca«k of rum. 

These andTarions other prorisioiu had" been ranMiw™ 
by the matineera, when they quitted the steanra with llietnwK; 
and thoD^h at that period Lttle attention had been Vf^ 
articles with which tney thought fit to eouip their ill-fmeip^ 
tion, nothing could possibly Mve prorea more seasonMtetMH 
discovery of the store we have mentioned, lashed niuler the llnW 
of the cutter forward, and partly bronght to light by the bataijd 
the boat, as the water sank down to the bottooL 

A careful dirisioa having been made of these diffetenl slnWv 
Herbert was enabled to inform his crew that they need fcu 
nothing like atarvation for the next two months, longheforewn 
he sincerely trusted either to fall in with some fritidlynsKi'' 
to make some point of land, where the^r mig-ht find aecorc sMK 
and fresh food. Our hero then also intimated hia inKntm" 
continuing to sail as near as possible due south ; not wilb u' 

Erospect of thereby falling in with any particular land, hoanifi" 
e was bound to confess, he remained in ntter ignorMce ol W 
position they mig;ht happen to occupy, and therewre to stwW 
an^ given point in particular, without knowing the spot 'f" 
which his course must be taien, was an absuidity cm IM »* 
of it. 

One consolation, at any rate, he felt and duly eiprsssed : "'''■ 
ever might be hia difficulties as a commander, no maoWJ"' 
blessed with a more docile crew ; and acknowiedgmg their "^ 
ness to be guided by him in every point of view, thej tf* 
rigidly to observe the economy, which be stated to he so o^f^ 
in the use of their provisions, and these were forthwith, '«''' 
first time, served out to all hands on hoard, , , 

For the first few days the weather continued fine and nwot*'' 
after which, the wind ahiftin? round direct into the uorlb-'?'' 
came on to blow very sharply ; but this, after the deterraiMf'™ 
wHich Herbert had formed of sailing as nearly south as poss'*' 
merdy amounted to a strong but fair breeze of which onr te» " 
not slow to profit, and runnmg directly before it with nolbing o" 
the position of the sun by day, and observations of the stmW 
mght to guide him, trusted the fate of himself fmd comMniuM,!" 
that kind Prondenee which had hitherto protected tko o « 
eminent a degree. 

trived to run before the gale, sf "jf; 
le or no anoovance when paw"**" 
undergo on the ice. , ,„, 

leisure had been to arranptf »™' 
f a rude yoke and a pair rfyoW «»* 
orward into the midSips, n'i^'^ 

ed, for the use of the Mes, a W"' 
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rmed of a second blanket, behind which they mif^bt sleep 
t and quiet at night, and enjoy a greater decree ot warmtu 
icy by day, free from the obsenration of their fellow- 
's. This was a niece .of attention for which they all felt 
efu], and availed themselves of most eagerly. 
Id repeater of Mr. St. John was the only chronometer 
i not yet had the benefit of a perfect plunge in salt water, 
ianger, nor threatening of danger, bad sufficed to make 
t for a moment that duty of winding up its daily span of 
uch attention, for many years, he baa accustomed himself 
ost as punctual as the sun. By this horologe, then, the 

the party were regulated ; and in firm reliance upon 
ur friends continued to sail on, enduring their privations 
ccrfulness and good humour that placed humanity in as 
Q a point of view as the scenes on board the steamer had 

disgrace it. 
)wever. no friendly sail, no chance-directed bark could be 

their low position on the wave. Once or twice, some- 

a bird's wing on the horizon had called forth their hopes, 
} only to plunge them still more deeplv in despair. 
, one morning. Broadbrim arousea Herbert by no un- 
ummons. " friend ! friend 1 " said the quaker, shaking 
sy sleeper, "cast off thy slumbers, and arouse thee 

My old eyes behold the land once more.'' 

1 " cried Herbert, springing from the bottom of the boat, 

) head had been pillowed by the broad shoulder of the 

" Heaven grant it may be land. Where is it ? " 
er^" replied Broadbrim, pointing[ directly to leeward, over 
of the cutter, as it glanced swiftly over one dark-blue 
rater after another, and the object in question now rose 

above the horizon, and now sunk beyond all view. 
t strained his eyes as the boat rose the next time, but 
' in vain ; for, turning to the quaker, he replied, ** Why, 
'oadbrim, where is the land thou descriest r I confess, I 
ig but a foff-bank." 

by fog-bant is my land, friend Herbert." 
1 1 could think so," said the latter, gazing at the spot as 
I to cheat himself into a belief of that which he so ar- 
sired ; " but I fear the only land it is likely to turn out. 
n's-Land. Mortal foot would seek in vam for any solid 
onder." 

hall see, friend— we shall see," said Broadbrim ; " albeit, 
< wagers, I could wish that some desiderated point were 
ily attainable to my wishes as that yon dim, misty mass, 
la irregular as thou seest it is, will prove some portion of 
earth.'^ 

t still shook his head, as he examined again and again 
arance in question, without being able to come to any 
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Other conclusion than that it was nothing more than a mere j 
lection of vaponr, which could not fail to be dispereed bytteg 
of the sun's rays, as soon as these should attain anything ^^ 

The discussion, in the meanwhile, had speedily roused 
sleepers, and bright and longing eyes enough were now 
the disputed spot to have pierced any 'veil that human t^^^J 
might overcome. Still, the sun continued to ns^^^ ^^ ^u 
instead of melting away, as Herbert had P«>fnoj^^^jj 
distant outline grew more and more clistinct. A thonsana a^ 
one conjectures were hazarded, not only as to whether 'B^^* ^ 
of dispute were really the long-^rayed-for land— for tnait^ 
eager majority of all seemed to maintain that it was— ont even 
to the locality of the spot they were approaching. . . , ,, 

At length, when Herbert perceived that both the nsing ot^ 
sun and the approach, of themselves did not dissipate His tm 
he be^n to trust that, in his over-caution, he might yet, w^^ 
great joy, find himself mistaken. 

At this] • ^ •^ ■'^ • ' 
a focus for 



tions, and v»^xil^m^ 




xo lue oiners, exciaimeu vcijr Kia»i.v : -u. 
we may be, at this present, sailing to, my friends, it is injPOfj^;' 
to say: but one piece of information I can ffive you, and ifl»^. 
let yonder land be what it will, I see very plainly, on 01^.^^ 
it, a group of those vegetable productions in nature wmco 
term palm-trees." ., 1 ^ -ptp 

Some little debate foUowed this declaration, the others who w 
ing on, not being yet able to distinguish these sims of troP^ 
,„r„-«i.'-D -3u*;° >« ^««„K«, «««^» ^f ^icnn hoA enabled iiin» 



•lookin 



looKing on, not oemg yet aoie to uisuugmsii lucoc o.*-*- — , , 1-1 •-, 
life, which Broadbrim's peculiar power of vision had enao^^'T 
to detect. One by one, however, the listeners on aU siacs 
mitted the assertion to be weU founded ; while Wvnn rowi, 
more enthusiastic than the rest, no sooner satisfied .^Jy^i^j^yjc 
they were right in this particular, than jumping up m t»cro* 
of the boat, he gave three cheers in honour of the event ra* . 



ot tne boat. He gave tnree cneers m nonour 01 luc ^i^r"/^ ^*h 
so delighting to all on board— an act in which they all jomca vii 
the utmost gratitude and joy. 
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CHAPTER LXXVII. 



(( » 



Twas a lone island of the Cydades.*' 

• • • • • 

** And welcome every perfumed air. 
That wakes and wafts each odour there." 

Btron. 

# 

" GrvB me your fist, my darling jewel," cried the brigadier, as 
the cheering subsided, and turning to Herbert, who sat near mm. 
"At last, please Heaven, we'll put our foot npon something 
solid, that shall neither rock with the sea, nor melt with the sun. 
And oh^ if there's a stick upon the island, isn't it ourselves that 
will build the natest cabin out of Ireland ? By this and by that, 
Parson Powell, if it isn't yourself that's got your turn for duty 
come round at last, anyhow ! — and no fear about the fees either, 
jewel, with seventy-six thousand pounds in gold towing astern of 
us. And isn't it just sich customers as ourselves that toe Ghurcli 
is best pleased to see of a bright morning ; isn't it so, parson P " 

" CJome, don't abuse the Church, briffadier ; or, by my honour, 
I won't tie you up, after all your castle-building." 

" Forbear, forbear, friend Symonds, thy indecorous discourse: 
it puts the maidens to the blush," said Broadbrim, who observed 
a very perceptible frown gathering on the brow of Mr. St. Jolm. 
" Be not too hasty, friend, in reckoning thy chickens before they 
are hatched, to use a homely proverb, the strength of which 1 
bave seen too often proved not to treat with great respect. 
And as far as I can see, yonder land must be exceeding lofty, and 
not over extensive, either. Suppose, on our arrival, we should be 
unable to gsin access to it ; — how then P " 

"Were it as lofty as the moon. Broadbrim — what says the 
song?-— love will find out the way." 

"Well, well, we shall see ; but I, for one, would rather decline 
the attempt, friend Symonds, if the land bear any such character 
as thou describest; and, in. the meanwhile, put a bridle on that 
unruly tongue of thine, and make up thy mind for diappointment, 
for then the reverse will give thee the greater pleasure. 

Bantering one another in this manner, the gale bore steadily 
onward the storm-tossed bark, and the precious freight she 
carried, until at length, shortly before the hour of noon, our 
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friends found themselves within half an hour's ran of the laod 
they had descried. As Broadbrim had prognosticated, it prored, 
at least upon the side on which onr fnends approached it, to be 
steepness and inacoesibility itself. 

"Well," said Herbert, who sat at the helm, "this is as pic^a 
kind of wall as I thuik i have seen for sometime. There is in 
fear of anvthing here but a sunken rock, and that is not voy 
likely ; ana as we have a good slanting breeze, I propose that ve 
stana close in. What say you, friends ? " 

" Stand in," quoth the brigadier, " I wouldn't be backward in 
doinff that. For my part, I onlv wish we stood cm it. What 
should prevent our standing in P 

" Why, generally, my dear friend, if s of very little nsc approach- 
ing an iron-bound coast like this, unless you see sonie favonrahie 
landing-place. But though we've run round two miles of it, we 
might as well think of landing from a three-decker on Beechy 
Head." 

" Ob, pooh, man, don't be down-hearted at a trifle or two^ after 
having hved on a world of our own, that turned topsyturvy m the 
water with us two or three times every half-hour, lou only nm 
in, we'll be sure to find a landing-place, somewhere." 

" Friend Herbert, take, with a considerable grain of salt, that 
rashvoung man's aavice." said Broadbrim, quietly laying his hand 
on Herbert's arm, " and keep well before your eyes the numing 
of the steamer upon the ice. I cannot help thinking, for my 
part, that we should be unwise to approach the shore nearor than 



we are." 



That is. you mean unless we see a landing-place ? " 

" Precisely so. It would be better far, even to spend another 
night upon the sea, and so land in safety, than, bv an ^-advised 
haste, to strike on some sunken reef, and lose our ooats^ which on 
some future day may prove the only means in our power of 
getting back to the lost world. Yes, yes, friend Herbert, depend 
upon it, that wiU be the wisest plan. Was anything to happen to our 
boat off this land, I fear that all the perils we have come through 
would give me hope to look for another escape ; and, as to the 
time of our arriving on shore, it matters not whether that is to- 
night or to-morrow morning, since, of this we may be oeTtain, we 
shall not get, upon the first of our landing, whatever we Biav do 
afterwards, any oetter resting-place for the night, than we nave 
already in this boat." 

"Well, do you hear, brigadier: the general voice is against 
you P " 

" Oh, of course, I'm wrong ! Of course, I'm wrong ! Say it 
was me, by idl means 1 I never do right, nor advise anything 
righteven by accident ! " 

" Well, never mind, brigadier ; in order that you may, for once, 
have some ground for saymg that you have done the correct thing. 
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rliaps you'll go forward, and look out that we do not run upon 
j; sunken rock or reef." 

^^y* nay, friend Symonds, pray spare thyself the trouble. I 
)ula much rather prefer that thou shouldst remain seated by the 
e of friend Anna Maria. My eyes are old, but as they seem to be 
ong the sharpest of the company, I myself will go forward, as 
itinelof the prow; and if you have not so youn|; a look-out as 
irself, you will at least have one that is tninkmg of that on 
|cn he is occupied.*; 

I tell you what it is. Broadbrim, you will never rest, I see that 
nly, until I have to call you out.*' 

•Ajid then, friend, thou wilt assuredly find that the more thou 
est, the more I won*t come ; so, take warning, and do not 
rapt to labour in vain. Now, friend Herbert, steer as near as 

1 thinkest prudent ; thou mayest rely on my giving thee timely 

ce." 

iir hero, though he did not choose to say so much, was auite 
cll pleased to see Broadbrim at his post, as he would to nave 

the brigadier pretending to occupy that station, and yet 
'ting the whole of his conversation, and half his looks, to 
1 Maria, which would, infallibly, have been the case. 
it still though promontory opened after promontory, the 
fearea their lieads as hi^n as ever, often mounting .to four 
red feet, but in no onepomt showing anything at alllike the 
test landing-place. Where the bending form of the shore 
ed it, our mends could detect traces of very profuse vegeta- 
^ the summit of the tremendous walls of rock that guarded 
iland on every side, while there appeared not the least possi- 

of ascending them, and considerable disappointment was 

y banning to exhibit itself in the countenance of Herbert, 

ii as m the expressions that escaped him. 

6r proceeding in this way for about five miles, for such was 

te at which their boat was going, a large, lofty, dark patch 

ited itseK. 

iiere, Herbert, that must be a landing-place ; do run in. and 

'* said the brigadier, pointing to the spot to which he 

1 

iend. friend, art thee mad?*' interposed Broadbrim. ''It 

ling out a cave.** 

ell," said Symonds, " what would ye have, a palace P Isn't 

^ood enough for you, after dancing about in this way over 

ide ocean; for mv part, I'd be glad enough to take half 

r*s jump within the dirtiest cave that ever called itself dry 

Dvided, friend Symonds, it didn't contain a ' poor gentleman ' 
own coat." 

, d — ^n that brown coat story, Quaker Broadbrim ; I suppose 
never hear the last of that. And so, you won*t run into 

2a 
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the cave, eli ? WeU. have it as you will ; for my part, I think rm 
got into the Hying Dutchman, and that we are to go on, sail, sail, 
sail, for everlasting." 

llcre, some profound remark from Anna Maria called off the 
brigadier's attention once more, and the boat still proceeded in its 
course. ' 

In point of wild, romantic, savage beauty, nothing could exceed 
that which they now beheld beside them, to leeward 5 but, when 
another hour succeeded, and still no break appeared in the high 
and rocky rampart, our friends began to wish' that their newly- 
found island was something less beautiful, and a little more 
useful. 

Not to weary the reader by idle detail, four o'clock bad nearly 
arrived, when, at the same rate of nearly five miles an hour, the 
boat had continued to move on, tacking occasionallv, when the 
heading of the wind required it, and still our friends had been as 
unsuccessful in their search as ever. 

Thoroughly tired out with baffled expectation, the brigadier had 
sunk fast asleep, half seated and half prostrate in the Dottom of 
the boat, his head pillowed against fair Anna Maria, and suddenly 
waking up, what should he see before him, away on the lee bow. 
again, out the same dark patch of a cave that he had observed 
before. 

Starting on his legs^ he exclaipoed— "By the Lord of Innisfail, 
Herbert, I'm not jokmg; that is a landing-place, depend on it. 
I saw oaylight through that cavern there. Stay ! No, now it's 
gone." 

" Daylight," said Herbert, rising from the helm, which he re- 
signed to Nautila, and endeavouring to place himself m the position 
in which the brigadier first stood : "I see no daylight. Depend 
on it, it must be your own fancy." 

" Fancy, man alive ; why. to hear you talk, one would think 
there was some whiskey on board, when onQ hasn't seen anything 
that miglit pretend to be the ghost of a drop. No, it was sober, 
serious earnestness as ever grew out of pump water. Here, 
Broadbrim, you have, as you say, the sharpest eyes of the whole 
lot. try what you can make of it." 

I have been trying, friend Symonds, ever since thee hast 
spoken, and I can see no more of daylight in yon murky cave, than 
r can see the bottom of th© sea. Thou must have been thinking 
of the bright eyes of the maiden behind thee." 

"WeU," said the brigadier, " I must be the most unfortunate 
devil going, and no mistake. But, Herbert, will you just do me a 
particular favour ? " 

"Yes, if I can. What is it P" 

" Just stand in towards the spot itself. Heaven surely never 
made an island like this, some four or five miles broad, and as 
round as a sugar loaf, without so much as a single footstep for 
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Iiing to get on it, but the birds of the air. Oh, by this and 
lat, it's a downright shame to believe it." 
iVell, but my dear fellow, we — ;-" 

^y> Ay; I know what you are going to say, that we have sailed 
ound it ; and that's the very thing that makes my position, 
can't find any ordinary landing-place, so, depend on it, there's 
\ extraordinary one. At any rate, humour me this once ; the 
3 as calm as you could wish it, and this is rather the lower 
of the island, and if I help Broadbrim to look out for rocks, 
m't get into any great danger, without our having time to warn 
3f it.^' 

answer to this application of the brigadier's, a great many 
itions were urged : one and all contended that it was utterly 
ssible that he could be right in his supposition of having seen 
ght through the cavern ; as that would argue, that it ran 
igh the island to the other side, or had some most strange and 
liar connection with the interior ; and at last, as it appeared 
luch worse to approach and inspect the place, than to remain 
ing and baffled, and wandering round it through the rest of 
light, the boat's head was finally directed to the s^ot in 
:ion, while Symonds and Broadbrim both remained anxiously 
16 look out, to prevent the catastrophe that was so much 
led. 

ithont, however, encountering any impediment, the boat 
I up, until, at last, she stood quite into the mouth of the 
n. 

!re they found that its size exceeded that which they had 
presumed it to be. It was, at the least, seventy feet high, 
fifty wide ; but, up to its very entrance, not the least 
trance presented itself of any shallowing or the water.— of 
I the brigadier was particularly proud,— nor the slightest 
lering of light,— of which he was particularly ashamed, 
low, hrigadier, I hope you are sufficiently convinced," said 
3rt ; " here we are, and the place is as dark as an utter want 
it can make it." 

VeW. I admit, for once, I am mistaken," said the soldier; 
at least, I suppose I was, for if there had been the least 
to be seen outside, there must be tiie same li^ht to be seen 
it, as I see there is not, I suppose we must just sail back, 
e off the island, and try ana find another a little more 
able." 
Tell, I believe that*s all that remains for us," answered 

5Tt. 

lien shall I push off? " said the brigadier. 

V, you may as well, as you are forward." 

n a heavy sigh at his disappointment, the brigadier rose up 

Ay his stout foot to the rock, and send the boat back once 

awards the sea. 

3a2 
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Scarcely, however, had he stood erect to do so, when k 
exclaiine<L — 

** Thunder and torf, the rascal, there he is, there he is, at lasf, 
as sure as St. Bridget was an Irishman ! " 

"There who is?" 

" The light, the hlessed light of day," roared the brigadier', 
"only he was too proud to speaak all the while." 

" Take care, then, and let us have a look at it." 

" Ay, ay, take care ! — ^no, no ! — sorrow the inch 1*11 ever move 
from this spot, until you are convinced I've made no mistake this 
time." 

"But how can we be convinced, if you won't move to let us get 
in the same position to have a peep at it." 

" Ha, well. I see how it willbe : the moment I move, the Jack- 
o'-lantern will be cutting his immortal stick asain; and then it will 
be— brigadier, how came you to get so mortal drunk ? Ha, well, 
there it is, take your boast out of it ; there it is, I'll swear, if I 
haven't seen the daylight through this cavern, I'll never see any- 
thing again." 

The others now, for a moment, resumed the place of the 
brigadier, and in an instant perceived that he had been quite 
rig:nt in his assertion, and that the daylight did, at that particular 
point, glimmer down faintly into the darkness that otherwise 
surrounded it. 

Assured of this, and great caution being used, Herbert im- 
mediately steered the boat into the cave, the large capacity of 
which rendered it unnecessary to strike the mast, vmile the 
way which the cutter had upon her was quite sufficient to 
impel her onwards; and thus, as thev proceeded, the glimmer 
strengthened into daylight, until suadenly, without touching 
against any impediment, the boat shot out, or rather in, uixm 
one of the most lovely little lakes it is possible for the imagination 
to picture. 

^ Oh, how exquisite ! " exclaimed Nautila. 

" There, my pigeons, thank me for that," roared the exul^ 
brigadier. 

" Truly, our lines are fallen in pleasant places at last," quoth 
Broadbrim. 

" Oh, this is very nice, isn't it, sir," added the approving* Anna 
Maria. 

"A capital cover for game," said the parson ; " see, the widgecm 
are so tame, we may almost catch them with our l&ids; but, oon« 
found it, where .are our puns ? " 

AndWynn Powell pomted to some wild fowl swimming close to 
the boat, 

" Don't speak of guns, sir/' said St. John ; " it brings back to 
my mind all the agony of losmg my favourite rifle afresh ; and as 
for this lake, and the singular entrance to it, it's wholly volcanic 
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Itogether, sir ! Indeed, I have no doubt this piece of water before 
IS, which, you see^ lies quite in a basin, now nils up the yoid of au 
xtinct crater." 

" Thou hast hit it, friend St. John, thou hast hit it. I see on 
rery side of me traces that condrm the justice of thy remark, 
ad doubt not, when we land, that we shall find even particles of 
-va scattered about." 

" for anything: that we can tell to the contrary," rejoined the old 
au, " our footsteps, should we be permitted to land, may be the 
)st that have ever touched this soil since the flood. For when 
is was a volcano, it must have b^en part of a different world 
)ra that which now exists." 

"It is a solemn thought," said the quaken musingly; "and if 
r new borne may prove as happy as it is beautiful — ^it is well, 
ieed ! Eriend Symonds/' extending put his hand, and taking 
it of the brifi^er, " this is an additional piece of service, for 
lich we owe tuee our thanks ; and for myself, I freely offer every 
tnement for any injurious remarks I have made." 
' Ay, ay, father Broadbrim," returned the brigadier, clasping 
: other's hand as warmly as it was offered, "it's always the way 
h you mighty high horses : you snort, and start, and shy, and 
k up your heels at the poor donkey, wherever you meet him 
9U^hout every high road m the kingdom. But once catch you 
$ in the pound, my little jewels, and then who shall open the 
3, but dear little Neddy P bless his heart ! But there, that was 
ays the fate of genius, let it wear a rough coat, have ears, a 
ight bigger than the rest of mankind, ana be given to a pace a 
e different from his neighbours ; ana there is no turn too bad 
it, and no contempt too ffreat. But wait till Mr. Thingembob, 
great brass-founder, is ill ; oh, then he must have the genius's 
k. to read, to make his mind happy at night ; or Alderman 
Llandeat is seized with vertigo, then tne poor, thin, pale student' 
iplored, like a divinity, to save his life and bleed a vein. You 
»Il alike, sir, you are all alike ; and now, gentlemen, unaccus- 
ed as I am to public speaking, I just beg to propose, as in 
itude to the illustrious individual, by whom this harbour was 
.tely discovered, that it be called henceforth, now and for ever 
' Delia Maria, or Sjmonds's lake." 

lis christening having been accepted with acclamations, the 
r now proceeded, in great joy and thankfulness, to steer to 
here. 



^ 
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CHAPTER LXXVm. 

** The old ngnor — ^well soon, we'll soon ensnare, 
I hear him coming alo^y down the stair." 

Othello Traveslie, 
'* She turned, and lo, her fitther stood before her." 

Btbov. 

As tbe boat proceeded towards one of the numeroos thickets 
that on all sides bordered the lake^ overhanging the bold rocky 
margin with a beautiful and fairy fringe, composed of every species 
of exotic : here the hi^h palm, towering into the heavens ; at its 
foot, the low, fleshy, pnckly pear ; on one side of it» the vast and 
magnificent mahoganv tree; and stretching over towards the 
water, the lonsr, rou^h, irregular branches of the springy cork ; 
the wild aloe, flowering unnoticed ; the feathery tamarina, throw- 
ing out its spray-like branches ; the mango, bursting with its ripe 
moi golden imit, which fell unvalued on thp crvstal lake. Theae, 
and a thousand other phints and trees, of which our friends knew 
not even the •appearance, grew up on all sides, testifying to the 
richness of the soiL the plenty that bounteous nature offered for 
their wants, and the happiness that might yet be in storo for 
them, if they choose to enjoy it. 

" See, my dear father, what a beautifol little island that is. near 
the shore, said Nautila, pointing to an exquisite spot^whidi had 
hitherto been taken for part of the banks. "Now, I propose," 
continued she, "that whenever we proceed to build our houses, we 
take possession of that island^ and build there. The lake will then 
be a great nrotection to us, if there should be any noxious animals, 
which, no doubt, there are, as a counterbalance to the beauty and 
fertility we see around us.*' 

" I am very glad to hear you make that remark," cried the 
father. "Almost a similar thought was passing through my own 
mind. I am glad to see that my lessons, as to what is neoessary 
to enable you to take care of yourself, have not been thrown away. 
All these small islands, for I see several around us, dotting tbe 
lake, are admirably adapted for the purpose you name, ana the 

among the 
"you, it 




For the first evening nothing more was attempted than a sli^t 
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ilk to the shore ;, but even this was speedily abandoned ; the 
dernowth being so excessive, that it was not onlv laborious for 
6 ladies of the party to attempt to wade through, out, doubtless, 
10 danfferous, as concealing toe reptiles with which it was only 
isonabie to suppose an island with such tropical productions 
»uld probably abound : for where they were, or what was the 
me of the land on which they stood, they had not the most 
tant conception. Kesigninff, therefore, all attempt to penetrate 
that evening, the new settlers simply added to their repast a 
r of those fruits which they well knew to be wholesome, and, 
oiing their boat off Nautila's Island, succeeded in erecting on 
ird tne cutter a temporary awning, under which they all enjoyed 
better repose than had visited the eyes of any of the party 
se their fatal meeting with the ice. Even as they fell to sleep, 
crabundant evidence reached them that they neea fear no longer 
pangs of starvation. 

^ne Dsh leaped and flayed about them until they almost came 
board the ooat, while the moon shone down unon the calm. 
3id lake with a puritv and intensity of light that almost rivalled 
day. Scarce an unaulation could be detected on that serene 
ror ! The night breeze bore to their ears the heavy booming of 
distant surf, as the sea thundered down upon the weather-side 
lieir iron-bound isle of refuge. !Not a cloud, no, nor the slightest 
36, was seen to dim the lustrous purple of the heavens, where 
y star shone forth to be reflected in the silver tide below, 
le, as the murmur of the surge reached them, there was also 
le upon the same gale that conveyed its deep tones the 
lisite perfume of the orange-flower. 

autila was the last to retire to the temporary division of the 
astern. As she and Herbert gazed on the beautiful scene 
re them, and contrasted all its attractions with the frightful 
3rg they had so recently quitted, it almost appeared as if life 
assumed a different guise, or that they had suddenly passed 
ugh the grim portals of that death which had been so long 
itcning tliem into the regions of a brighter and a fairer worlds 
Dns of distant happiness seenied spread out before them on 
S side. Blest with the realization of a love so ardent as that 
h existed between them both, what were the world's pleasures 
is youthful pair? "Was it not infinitely better, thus remote 
all its jarring influences, its vain and vile ambitions^ to pass 
' in the harmless amusements of such a desert that life which 
idenoe had mei^cifuUy spared from the late series of horrors, 
own with an opportunity of happiness so perfect as that which 
ted them, than to exist for the mere despicable vanities of the 
llingP 

hat joy would there not be in building their cottages P— in 
ip: in tne lake P — ^in labouring at their plantations, and, as far 
ija'lit be, in following up the many innocent amusements now 
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opened to them ? Blest with that wealth which^ perhaps, after 
ail, is, if rightlj used, the greatest treasure that Heaven can oestow, 
— ^the coniDined riches of a powerful intellect and an amiable heart, 
they both abready felt assured that, even if no return to their otb 
land was permitted to them, they would still become not cnly 
contented But supremely blest in that which was given to them 
in its stead. 

With a feeling of the truest gratitude for blessings so much 
greater than they had ever expected, they now parted for the 
night, and were soon wrapped in profound repose. But even with 
the deep silence of sleep they were unable to believe in the hap- 
piness actually extended to them. They had both passed through 
so many nerils, that still, though the senses were looked in oblivion, 
in their dreams the^ were tempest-tossed, and wrecked, and beset 
anew; while occasionally, as if to enhance their horrors, they 
appeared to be placed ashore upon a perfect paradise ; ana iiien, 
when the realization of their hopes seemed all but perfect, they 
were once more snatched from each other's arms, and made to 
endure a thousand perils more. 

At last, morning dawned in the entrancing light of the new- 
born day; the mountains of their fairy lake gradually displayed 
themselves in charms exquisite as the most enthusiastic lover of 
nature or woman could desire. 

The sun, streaming down the vast amphitheatre of rock, showed 
it on everv side to be covered with the most delightful plants, 
many of them in full blossom, and breathing a perfume that stole 
upon the senses with almost magic effect. Nautila was the first 
to shake off the influence of the drowsy god^ and. raising the 
curtain of the boat, and peeping out like some tunid deer, that ap- 
proaching the water to drink, gazes bashfully around^ she remained 
for many minutes enjoying the delightful picture offered on eveiy 
side of hen until, at length, happening to look down upon the 
water, she beheld her own image reflected on its glassy surface. 
perfect as any mirror could have returned it. Like a child pleased 
with some unexpected toy, she remained for some moments 




This drawing from him an exclamation of delight, the beauty 
started at the sound, and withdrew, laughing and olushing, to the 
privacy afforded by the screen. 

A general signal was now given, and the whole party, drawing 
their boat to the shore, began their preparations for the day. The 
only implement with wliich our party were provided for the pur- 
pose of newing down the enormous jsrowth of underwood around, 
were three cutlasses, which the mutmeers appeared to have thrust 
more securely into the boat than the rest of the arms which they 
were known to have carried off with them. Sharpening these on 
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a' piece of rock, Herbert and the brigadier commenced cutting 
their path to the high ground above tnem. They had not far to 
pursue this labour, as tne island was not very large, and trees of 
considerable magnitude filled up its centre ; the base and edges 
towards the water were the parts where the brushwood was 
thickest. A clear space once gained, they soon perceived that 
Nautila's choice of a residence was not only good in point of 
security, but that it was sheltered on all sides from the wind, 
and that it commanded several of the finest views possible. 
Having ^thered some more fruit to add to their breakfast, imme- 
diately after this meal had passed, the labours of the day com- 
menced in earnest.* 

The first object was to kindle a fire, which they resolved should 
so far imitate that of the Ghebers, that night or day it should 
never be allowed to go out. Here Herbert's phosphorous matches 
came into immediate demand^ and having first dried them in the 
beams of the sun, one was igmted with the most sparing care, and 
applied to the pile of dried wood which had been previously formed. 
The merry blaze soon crackled and burnt cheerfully on the forest 
ground, sending up through the branches a long column of thin 
blue snioke, the first, in all human probability, that solitude had 
ever witnessed since its creation. 

How merry was the laugh that then .arose! — how it echoed 
through the arches of the forest on either shore, while the young 
people congratulated each other on at last appearing to survive 
the cruel destiny that had threatened them so severely. 

Mr. St. John and Broadbrim stood back in a niche among the 
trees ; and as they looked on the mirth of the younger individusds 
of the party, the quaker said with a sigh: "Would^ friend 
St. John, we had among us, at this juncture, our poor shipmates, 
who appeared so happy on that memorable night before we ran 
upon tne ice ! " , 

" How shall we dare to judge r* replied the other. " In all 
probability, their hapi)iness is far more complete tlian that of any 
of us ! I can entertain no doubt, in mv own mind, that they are 
long since beyond all care ; and who shall s&j the same of us P It 
needsbutfor anadder of this fervid sun to sting that innocent girl 
standing before us," pointing to Nautila, "and how soon would 
all our lov be turned to grief! But come, thought was given to 
lighten life's load, and not to increase it; so we will at once 
choose the spot on which we must build our cottage." 

Some broken limbs of a fallen and half-decayed tree having 
been put on the fire, this necessary addition to the comfort of the 
party was secured against going out^ and got in a state of for- 
wardness for the disk of fish, of winch liveljr hopes were enter- 
tained. With a view to realise these, the fishing-Tines which the 
mutineers had stowed in the boat were brought from the locker 
where those sons of Belial had placed them, and Wynn Powell, 
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who claimed to be a first-rate fishermaa, set off upon the jacBkry 
sport. The most ample success speedily crowned his dlorts; in 
less than an hour ana a half he returned to tlie party omase, 
bringing with him a vast nile of fish of every descriptiom The 
only question now was wnether they might be eatable. Ok 
species, which the brigadier would persist in affinninj? tohethe 
common Irish sea-trout, all agreed to promise well. There vere 
one or two others also, of which great hopes were entertainei 
But whatever might be the experiment in point of cookery, 
whether they would prove good or bad, one tlimg now was quite 
certain — no further fears need be entertained of starvation, at 
least for all those who could endure fish diet. 

Cheered by this intelligence, the rest of the party proceeded 
with redoubled vigour in the duties which now devolved upoa 
them ; and by two o'clock a space of eighty feet square was not 
only cleared, but pales driven in all around it, and a sx)ecies of 
wattling, with the most supple boughs they could find, was aJreadr 
commenced as a beginning of their new home. 

Fully fatigued for the present, though full of hone as to their 
future residence, a nide table was now made upon the fallen stem 
of the tree that had already contributed its branches to their 
fire, and what with the dish of fish so recently obtained from the 
lake, and the other articles of food they had before possessed, a 
most substantial meal was place before the wanderers. 

The business of life now proceeded rapidly ; with such ample 
^unds of prospective comfort to cheer them, we can wonaer 
little that in the course of a week not only should an excellent hut 
be erected by their united labours, but that it should contain, as h 
did, several rooms, all duly divided for the accommodation of the 
numerous individuals that resided within its walls. 

What with the various duties imposed by their necessities on all 
hands alike, and the great resources afforded by the island itself, 
it may easily be supposed that time stole away very swiftly. Ana 
when, at the end oi a fortnight, the brigadier called Herbert aside 
with a degree of mystery in his looks, our hero more than suspected 
what was to be the subject of the conference. 

"Now, my dear boy,** said the brigadier, as soon as they had 
both reached a retired spot, " I have too great a confidence m you 
not to feel that you will, in a little project I have in hand, give me 
all tlie assistance in your power.** 

" Certainly, my dear fellowv of course I will ; you may most 
assuredly rely upon me," said Herbert : "what is it P" 

" Why, then, the truth," auoth the origadier, "is nothing less 
than this. You see women, rrom the very nature of that imperfect 
education which society will insist on our enforcing upon them; 
I say, from the very nature of those imperfections, ot which we 
are ourselves the cause, they are, as a natural consequence, 
bashful in the extreme. Arid, what 's more, it 's as long before 
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you can x>ersTiade them out of it as it is to knock the neryonsness 
out of a yoxms counsellor. And if ever 70a saw a poor deyH just 
called to the oar, labouring away at a maiden speech, as I have, 
yon would understand what that means well enough. Now you see, 
my dear fellow, it's of the utmost importance, as we are to live 
upon this island, that we should do so in some sort of comfort. 
And as it's auite clear that it will be many a long day before we 
see Old England again, it is quite clea^ even if we ever do so, 
that one of the first duties you and I have to perform to our- 
selves, and that posterity which will some day inherit this very 
domain " 

" Is, I suppose, von mean to say, to get married, brigadier ? " 

" You have hit the very thing," cried the brigadier; " such was 
the very project I was labouring to bring forth." 

** What, then, are pou turned bashful r" 

'* A little, my dear fellow. Only a very little ; the times, you 
see, require it. But the fact is, I cannot, for the soul of me, 
persuade that provoking little candlestick-maker to be the first to 
set the parson agoing, unless Miss Nautila will consent to give 
her hand to you at the same time. ' What, in the name of fortune, 
has that to do with it ?' says I. *0h, then it would look so,' says 
she ; and for the life and soul of me. it seems that 's the onlv an- 
swer I 'm likely to get out of her. I Know it isn't quite the tning, 
nor is it at all that of which I approve, to come putting to you 
prying questions, touching^ matters on which you have not thought 
proper to consult me. Still, if you could forgive this little breach 
of etiquette, and affairs are in such a train between you and your 
lady fair, that you can accede to ra)[ request, upon my souC my 
boy, you would infinitely oblige me if you would come into the 
absurd notions of my little candlestick-maker aforesaid, and let 
us finish this interesting matter off-hand at once. You see, I've 
a great notion of business; and what's the use of our building 
huts, and all that sort of thmg, when we leave the real occupation 
of life neglected P " 

" The real occupation of life ! I don't understand you," said 
Herbert, "nor what you mean." 

" Isn't it as clear as mud in a wine-glass, what I mean P What 
in the name of fortune, is the use of an island without population P 
Population! population! — ^that's what I mean. Now do you 
understand me ? " 

" Oh, yes, I understand you now ; you mean to say you are not a 
disciple of Malthus." 

"Malthus bed — d," said the brigadier; "what did he know 
about desert islands P I would as soon take my grandmother's 
opinion upon gunshot wounds ; but. without reference to what- 
ever the opinions of my grandmother might be, may the saints 
preserve her, this blessed day— wh^t do you say yourself, don't 
you come into my doctrine ? " 



364 THE LOST SHIP. 



« 



Most entirely, my dear fellow. Population for ever ! " ci- 
claimed Herb^t. clasping the brigadier by the hand. 
" Thunder ana turf, then," cried the major, as soon as he oould 

get breath to speak, " cut off at once to your ladv-loye, and set 
er opinion upon it without delay. Thank Grod, we have ik> 
lawyers in the island to bother us with their infernal maniasc- 
settiements, and, what's nearly as bad, no mantua-makers, miiliners, 
corset and stay-makers, no child bed-linen warehouse keepen, 
jewellers, bonnet and cap-raakers, or any of that infernal fry; tbet 
make a man wait till he half repents popping the question. All 
we have to do, therefore, is to go to tne pretty little darlings, 
and get their consent. What do you say to to-morrow 
morning ? " 

" Oh, my dear fellow, you are in a vast deal too great a hurry. 
It isn't Nautila's consent to her marriage that is only necessarr; 
there is such a i)erson in the world as her father, remember." 

" What ! " said the brigadier, starting back, "jdo you mean to 
say that you shall want the consent of the father ? " 

"Yes," said Herbert, "I must." 

" Oh, I see," said the brigadier ; "you have got a little notion 
of and concerning those seventy-six thousand yellow boys. But, 
lord, what is the use of them here ? Do you really entertain any 
remote idea that we shall ever get out of this infernal desert? 
and if not^ why, then, where the devil is the use of the money, 
until a period, which you or I won't live to see, when, thanks to 
you and me, the island has arrived at that point of population 
which " 

" Why^ my dear fellow^ don't think me such a fool ! "When I 
say that I wish for the father's consent, it is not that I would ask 
for one farthing of the gol(^ to which you allude ; for^ to tdl you 
the truth, I'm so heartily sick about gold or money, it would not 
at all affect my heart if I were never more to behold either one or 
the other. But, I must confess, I differ with you, with respect 
to a parent's consent ; it would materially diminish my happiness 
to have this withheld, to say nothing on one point of whicn 1 am 
certain, that unless her father's consent was withheld on grounds 
clearly unreasonable, I very much doubt whether any argument of 
mine would be sufficient to induce Nautila to marry me at all. 
What says your own damsel, does she not think the same ? But, 
I forgot, she has lost her father ; and that reminds me, thoa^ I 
have never yet found time to inquire what became of him ; — let 
me see, I didn't see him on the ice at all, did I? didn't he quit 
theshijj!" 

" Quit the ship ; he might have quitted the ship and welcome, 
rrii sure there would have been no one narticularly anxious to 
have stopped him. But what do you think he md when the 
steamer struck on the ice ? nothing less would serve his turn, than 
taking it into his head to be suddenly shocked when he foonahim- 
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self to be on the naddle-wheels in tlie sight of so much company, 
as he called it, without his breeches. And sitting down then and 
there, actually on the paddle-wheel by Jove, to oraw on his panta- 
loons : presently there came along a topper of a wave, washed him 
clear on, and the infernal paddles being still going ne was whipt 
under them, before 1 could even put out an arm to save liim." 

" And what became of him then ? " 

** Faith, you may ask that of Father Neptune ; as far as I know 
he was pounded into candlesticks before I eould say Jack Eobin- 
son. But, even if there had been fifty candlestick-makers on the 
island, provided the lady saw no obiection, it isn't the consent of 
any one of them that Td be taking the trouble to ask anyhow. But 
what I would do, and what you may do, of course, are two very 
different matters." 

** Why, yes, rather," muttered our hero, though he did not give 
the words a distinct utterance, since thej would little, if at all, 
have tended to improve the harmony existmg between them. 

" Therefore," said the brigadier, "let me know what you will 
do, that I may act accordingly." 

" I will," said Herbert. **1 will tell you that at once: I will 
lose no time in going to St. John, and asmg[himhis consent to his 
daughter's marriage with me. I don't thmk that he can well 
refuse it, after all that has passed." 

'' All I can say is, he is a considerable brute if he does," quoth 
the impetuous brigadier: "and father or no father, I for one 
should lose no time in calling him to account, and there again is a 
matter of which nobody can judge so well as yourself; however, 
what you do, do quickly ; and take my advice, if you find him at 
all crusty, don't hesitate to speak your mind boldly ; have you the 
girl with you ? " 

" I should say most decidedly ; but 3(0U know yourself you can- 
not always depend upon how a women will act, when placed in 
opposition to ner parents, more especially if those parents have, 
generally speaking, been kind and considerate." 

" Oh ! I see well what a difficult game you have before you," 
said the brigadier; " stOl, if she remains firm, never miad— the 
rest wiU follow." 

" Well, I agree with you," said Herbert, "and now let us see 
what fortune has in store for us." 

" Then at any fate you will let me know P " 

" On the moment 1 Know anything myself," answered our hero, 
and turning round to add, " I cannot sajr that I am at all sorry that 
you should thus have come to me, since in reality it gives^me a fair 
opportunity of broaching to the old gentleman a subject which, 
for the last three or four days, I have been wanting an opportunity 
to open." 

*' To be sure you have," said the brigadier; " don't you see at 
a fflance what a lost creature you would be without my assistance. 
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There now, hurry off, for, bj mj saw], I fed as tikoog^ loonld not 
Avaitany longer for aaybodv ;" and the impatient brigadier poshed 
Herbert from him in the oiiection ci the island on wliidi Mr. St. 
John had not long before been seen fishmg. 

'' Oh ! Heibert/' said the migor, ronning after him, "H J^ 
should have to argne this matter at any length with Miss Naimb» 
be sure yon wrap up very delicately '* 

" What ? " demanded Herbert. 

" The argument about the population." 

"You 1)6 hanged !" said our hero, blushing like & gnri ; and 
hitting the teasing brigadier under the short ribs, he wbs out of 
sight m a moment. 



CHAPTER LXXIX. 



" If Of no, little jockey. Yoa win be cnnmng to take me in, little 
jockey. — Won't vou, little jockey ? " 
** O, impossible, sir." 

Farce of " The Boy in TeUaw.** 

Wmss our hero gained the island, he discovered, to his morti- 
fication, that Mr. St. John had previously quitted it for the flag- 
staff, a post formed from a rude tree, and bearing on it what 
purported to be a union jack, thus displayed in the hopes of ixs 
attracting the attention of some passing vessel ; the captain of 
which might in this manner be led to send a boat on shore to the 
island, and so be the means of once more restoring our friends to 
their nomes. Whether this hope was ever to be realized, remained 
to be seen; that thev should entertain it, was but naturaL A 
rude sort of platform nad been cut near the fiag-sta^ and as it of 
course commanded a good view of the sea^ it was a favourite walk 
of the old gentleman, who, as we have seen, gave himself up to the 
indulgences of the philosophic tribe : — ^to wit, talking to himself 
more than to his neighbours, and thinldng considerably more than 
he spoke. 

W hen Herbert approached, the old man looked at the amdous 
countenance of our hero, and slightlv started. 

"Don't m^e that request," said ne, commencing the dialogue; 
I am sorry I cannot grant it." 



THE LOST SHIP. 3C7 

" Perhaps yon will wait, sir, till I make it known," said Herbert, 
who little admired this opening of the interview. 

" To convince, you, that 1 know perfectly well what you would 
ask,*' said Mr. St. John, " 1 read m your countenance, that you 
are come to request my consent to your marriage with my 
daughter; but your errand is vain, I cannot grant what you 
would demand." 

Our hero's tongue cleaved to the roof of his mouth, and invo- 
luntarily he looked round to see if the terrace on which the old 
man was walking, by any means commanded a view of the spot, 
on which he had been talking to the brigadier ; but a second 
glance convinced him of the fofly of entertaining such a notion for 
a moment. The penetration, therefore, which had simply read 
his mind in his countenance, was but a part of that wonderful 
knowledge of eveiTthing that related to his species which 
had often before struck Herbert so forcibly in the character of 
Mr. St. John. 

If'indin^ that the subject was opened for him, and opened dead 
agidnst him, as it were, by the court, to use a legal phrase, he had 
nothing left but to make as complete a struggle as he could, under 
these adverse circumstances. 

"1 think, sir," commenced Herbert, "that when you hear what 
I have to urge, you will be induced to remodel your decision ; 
surely the impression which you once formed against me — and 1 
do not seek to say it was not perfectly just— may have been con- 
siderably altered by recent events." 

" Perhaps they might have been, had it been possible ; but I 
can simplv tell you now that the decision which 1 have formed, 
and whicn prevents my granting your request, is one that haa 
precedence m my mind, long before my embarkation on board the 
steamer. Within three minutes of my becoming acquainted with 
the fact that you had become guilty of the act, which 1 imputed 
to you, I solemnly vowed that no consideration on earth should be 
sufficient for me, to permit your marriage with my daughter. 
Whether such a vow was wise or foolish, is not the question now ; 
you know that I never would allow, even a common resolution 
once t^en, to be broken, and therefore, far less will 1 tamper 
with so solemn a determination as the one to which I allude : 
had I been simply bound by a common and ordinary resolve upon 
the subject. I admit I might have given way. Your conduct since 
the first of the unhappy troubles that have followed us at sea, 
would, I think, have been my self-justification for so doine. 
Though, remember, I by no means approve of the step you took, 
in tracing myself and daughter to the steamship." 

" Surely," said Herbert, you cannot blame me for that. Who, 
as a lover, would not have done the same? " 

" I admit the force of the argument," said the old man, "and 
on that consideration alone, 1 say no more upon that score : but 
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stilL once for all, on the other point I must remain unchained. 
Witn mf daughter I never can, nor will, allow voa to many." 
" WeU, but surely, sir, you cannot be so cruel, even to her?" 
" Do not be too hast^^ sir, in your considerations ; I havelidd 
out to her every wanung : time after time, when I have seen her 
giving way to the pleasure of your society, I told her a^ain ad 
again, that I never would give mv consent to your marriage. I 
had every right to presume, therefore, that she oommnnicated tk 
same fact to vou." 

*' No, she has not done so, sir; though L can easily imasine she 
did not wish to distress me, by dwemng on obstacles wnich she 
might well be pardoned for imagining would all at last be lu^pQy 



overcome." 



Bei;ging your pardon, sir, she had no right to form anjr such 
conclusion. Nothing I am surr that she has ever seen in my 
character could have justified her in imagining that I slMMild 
retract to-morrow from what I may have said to-day ; but ^ou 
at any rate, sir, have no right to plead ignorance of my intention 
in this matter; if you wm onlv take the trouble to refer to the 
letter I wrote, you will find a full warning of my intentions, nnda 
my own hand and seal ; if after that you chose once more to seek 
out Miss St. John, and expose vour mind to the infl^aence<^ 
attractions, the full power and danger of which no one ^ows 
better than myself, the fault, you will please to remember, is your 
own and not mine. In conclusion, I shall only sa^, that for your 
own individual merits, and the manner in which vour great 
abilities have been exerted for my safety and that of the other 
unfortunate passengers of the steamer, I shall ever entertain the 
greatest eratitude and respect. If we live to reach England, I 
trust I shall vet have an opportunity of manifesting this in a 
manner suitable to both of us ; and if not, I am extremcdy sony 
that circumstances, as to which you are not wholly blameh^s, 
have entirely prevented me from granting the request which you 
have preferred. Now, sir, this is my final decision. I hope you 
will have the kindness never to renew the application^ and as the 
point, for which you sought my retirement, is accomplish^ I beg 
to wish you a good mornmg." 

Here the old gentleman made Herbert the most dignified bow, 
while our hero^ utterly confounded by the reception ne had met, 
returned it in silence, and left the old boy to his meditations. 

Kag^— anger — pity— self-contempt, and a thousand other keen 
emotions, shook the breast of our unhappy friend as he returned 
to communicate to the brigadier the utter want of success that 
had attended his e&brts. The brigadier did not wait for our hera 
to begin, but takin<? his cue from Herbert'a countenance, while 
yet at a distance, lifted up his right hand and dashed it furiously 
agabst his left exclaiming — 

" Thunder and turf, just as I thought ! this then is what oomes 
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>f asking parent's lave, and all that sort of bother. However^ 
his time, don't say it was me : don't say I didn't give you fair 
vaming how it wonid be ; don t say I didn't tell you plainly it 
rould be a long time before you succeeded in peophng the island, 
f you set about it in that fashion, any way. Well, a wilful 
nan will have his way, and so I suppose you'll find out with a 
*ather." 

" Oh. my dear Symonds, pray spare me," said Herbert, " there 
s very little in my case J! assure you, that will bear laughing at ;" 
ind in a few minutes, Herbert had given him, word for word, lus 
nterview with the father. 

" Well, by my sowl," said the brigadier, *' if this isn't the most 
nsulting treatment, I ever heard of :— refuse a man, and rive him 
10 more explanation of it than m&j be trumped up from the story 
»f an old oath. Upon mv soul, sir, he is a pretty fellow; but 
IS he has thrown off all delicacy towards you, do the same 
owards him. Gall him out, sir ; parade him, parade him without 
he loss of a moment's time ; ana that is my most mature and 
leliberate advice. I'll take your message, sir ; I'll walk him out 
or it ; I should have liked to have seen the candlestick -maker 
are to have refused me the hand of his daughter : see how soon 
would have settled the matter for him, that s all." 

" Oh, my dear Symonds, the thing is impossible. How do you 
[link 1 could ask Nautila to accept the hand of a lover, ruddy 
ith her father's blood P I wonder, with your strong sense, you 
an think of such a thing for a moment." 

** Faith, and I wonder, with your strong sense, that^ you can 
36 the least impropriety in it." 

** Well then,'* said Herbert, " if there is no other way in the 
orld, I will not have her by that ; I never can nor will forget 
lat I am not entirely blameless in this matter. You never saw 
ir can you imagine what they have lost in Quitting the exquisite, 
might say fairy home, which the old man nad fitted for himself 
id child ; and from which he has been torn and ejected at the 
jry period of life, when, such comforts are most necessary, by my 
it and deed, my absurd, my impertinent, ill-bred wager. What 
?ht had.I, with a lie in my mouth— for it was little better— to break 
to the comforts of this old man's home : and taking advantage 

his hospitalitv, to gain the affections ot his daughter, and so 
lall/ to be tne means of brinpne him here, t9 spend the 
ening of his days away from all those luxuries in which he 
as bom. his books, his comforts of every description ? No, I 
ink he has great cause of complaint against me, quite sufficient to 
Jance his present treatment of my suit to Nautila." 
•* Look here, my boy," said the brigadier, who had listened with 
litted brow, and a fair allowance of patience, to this detail of our 
TO, "it may be all very virtuous in you to accuse yourself in this 
\j, and exculpate the old roan ; and in reply I can only say, by 

3b 
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this and by that, it would have answered my purpose iost as well 
to have heard such a story before you went up to speak to the old 
thief : but, however you may agree to settle matters between jmu 
I feel myself bound to give you my opinion, and declare tut I 
know no mode of conducting matters one half so desirable astibe 
good old satisfactory plan I have before mentioned of cut od 
thrust. Since, however, you won't have that on any terms, tiiere 
seems nothing for it but to give him absolution, or perhaps"— 
and the brigadier appeared to catch at this as a great point— 
"good luck may senahe is a Catholic, in which case I have a bit 
of the true crass, that I always carry round my neck." And the 
brigadier offered to take this undoubted relic from the place *wh^e 
it was so carefully bestowed. 

" No, no" said Herbert ; " it's no use to talk of that ; the mere 
offer of such a thing would rivet him more firmly than ever to hi^ 
previous notions." 

"What!" said the brigadier, starting back with apparent 
horror, " do you mean to tell me he isn't a believer in the true 
crass ? Oh, faith, if he is such a heretic as that, this simple matter 
explains all." 

"No, he is not a heretic," said Herbert : " but he merely thinks 
there is some mistake as to the wood, which corrupt monks, in 
times past, have sold to gull mankind." 

" Oh ! " said the brigadier, with a shake of the head, '" if he is 
a man apt to indulge in such notions as those, why, then, faith, we 
shall find him mighty difficult to manage, I perceive. The case 

grows worse and worse ; he's a bad bargain, this fellow, thou^ 
e didn't look so when he was giving away that seventy-sax 
thousand pounds worth of gold of his ; but there ! how the mind 
of man may be deceived, and of woman too sometimes, though she's 
a 'cute creature where character is concerned. By the Lord of In- 
nisfail, I'll give it up ; I don't see how we can manage him ; we 
have nothing now to do but to run off with the girl ; so m^e your 
mind up to it." 

" No," said Herbert, " that is just what I cannot make my mind 
up to, although it may appear stran^ to you. I confess I like the 
old man very much ; he was very kmd to me before that unfortu- 
nate bet came to ms knowledge : and I think myself bound to 
make every dlowance for his anger." 

" Well, nave it your own way, sii^— have it your own way ; but 
you'll excuse my speakingwhat I think." 

" Oh certain^ ! ^' said Herbert ; " what is it ? " 

" Why, simpr^ this, that you are both of you a pair of the 
rummest divils I ever knew ; so that is all about it." 

"Well," said Herbert, "is that all? There is not much 
intelligence, then, in that, nor can I be surprised that you should 
think so." 
^" No, faith, there pan bp no surprise about tliat ; there can be 
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no question on the point. I never met the like of either of you: 
and as to advising you in the matter how to proceed, by my sow! 
it bangs Ban^her." 

"Well," said Herbert. "I think this would be the best way: 
for mo to communicate to Nautila what has happened, and then 
for me to refrain from holding any intercourse with the old man ; 
this would in a sort of way throw a general damper on the spirits 
of the party, and might aiTord an opportunity to Broadbrim to 
remonstrate with him." 

" Oh, for the matter of that. I'd remonstrate with him." 

" No, no," said Herbert : I am very much obliged to you ; 
but I know the character of the man too wcU. He might respect 
the age of the quaker ; the onlv good produced by the remon-^ 
strance of a young man with nim would be an excessive row, 
and a determination to maintain his ground more obstinately than 
ever." 

" Well, you certainly know him best^ and a most cantankerous 
fellow he appears to be. I see Broadbnm comingyou ; had better 
lose no time in communicating to hiin the dimculty touching 
ivhich you require hia assistance. 
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CHAPTER LXXX. 



They who in quarrels interpoee. 
Most often get a bloody nose." 

HUDIBKAS. 



The plan proposed by Herbert haying been broached to Broad- 
brim, he at once fell in with it. We have already said, that both 
the young people possessed his warm regards in an eminent degree, 
and he was nnleignedly sorry to find that such an nnneceaaar;^ bar 
had been placed, as he conceived, to their happiness. Promising 
to do all he conld, it was agreed that Herbert should henceforth 
affect grreat stateliness towards the father, who, in the common 
acceptation of the term, he was to send to Coventry. The briga- 
dier was to appear to be in Herbert's confidence and to comport 
himself in a manner exceedingly distant ; the quaker,on the contrary, 
was to simulate entire ignorance, and be all wonderment and sur- 
prise at the scene enacted before him; while Nautila and the 
fair ATiTift Maria were both to take the part of Niobe — all tears. 
As for the rest of the party, they were not taken into the plot : 
their conduct, therefore, under the circumstances, was resigned 
entirely to nature, who no doubt would make it perfect enough ; 
an exception being made in favour of Wynn Powell, who was to 
join his surprise to that of Broadbrim, and with his surprise, also, 
was to join his interposition. 

When the whole of this pretty by-play was explained to 
Nautila, 

"What," said she, "am I to crv, and in public? why it is a 
thing I never did in my life ; I shall never be able to manage that 
part. You had better let me pretend to be sulky. 1 might ^t 
up a good pout ; but as to crymg, I am quite certain I shall jfail 
in that, and the end of it will be, I shall perhaps break out in a 
laugh, and that will betray all ; while Anna Maria, depend upon 
it> would cry enough for both of us." 

This wr^ment prevailed : anything was better than riskin? a 
lauffh, which, by an exposure of the plot, would, as Nautila had 
said, rum everything; the crying was, tlierefore, by unanimous 
C9n8ent, surrendered: entirely to Anna Maria, who promised to 
give them a most ample sufficiency. Nautik was to make her 
eyes ex^nply red, just as if she had been indulging in amuse- 
ments of the lachrymal description, and pursue what other line of 
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conduct her superior knowledge of her father's character made her 
consider necessary to prove effectual for the furtherance of their 
scheme. 

These preliminaries beinff duly arranged, when th6 dinner call 
was heard, all parties hung back, and at last the old man, as they 
had wished, was among the first to walk in, when immediately the 
preconcerted conspiracy began to be carried into execution. 

At first the old gentleman looked up somewhat taken by sur- 
prise ; presently, after having glanced very keenlv round from one 
face to the other, he rose quietly from the table, and made for 
the door. As he was going. Broadbrim stayed his progress, 
saying,— 

" Friend, what is the matter ? what is the meaning of all this ; 
artthouiU?" 

Mr. St. John stopped for a moment, and giving him a most 
significant and scrutmizing look replied, " No, sir, only sick V and 
immediatel3[ went into the open air. 

" This is just what I expected," whispered Nautila to Herbert ; 
" depend upon it, we shall never succeed in deceiving him.*' 

And so, m truth, Herbert had feared, and knowing the old man's 
horror of anything like plot or artifice, he almost dreaded lest the 
very means they were now taking to gain his consent, should 
prove the very causes of riveting him more firmly in his opposi- 
tion. 

*' At any rate," said our hero, "though I fear he has detected 
our plot, we have still laid sufficient ground to enable Broadbrim 
to interfere." 

"With little effect, I am afraid," said Nautila; "but we shall 
be able to see better presently." 

Accordingly, they waited, and waited, and waited, but the old 
Rcntleman never returned, and one of the party, presently glancing 
&om the window, beheld him plodding his wav up the hill oppo- 
site—as much as to say — " Sooner than be balkea in this way by 
any of you^ I would prefer to go without food." Such was the 
interpretation, at least, put upon his conduct by those who knew 
him best ; ana, accordingly, they no longer waited his reappear- 
ance at dinner, but finished their interrupted meal in comparative 
silence ; after it was over, Broadbrim was to seek Mr. St. John, 
where they conceived he would be found, namely, at his favourite 
flag-staff, and there commence his intended remonstrance. 

The Quaker was as good as his word, and having finished the 
meal, that temporarily engaged his attention, departed, as he 
hoped, on the service of his friend. As he expected, the old 
gentleman was found at the flag-staff, pacing away very busily. 

"Friend," began Broadbrim. " may 1 venture to ask '* 

" No, sir," interrupted St. John, you may not." 

"Why, friend, how dost thee know what I am going to 
sayP'' 
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*' What is that to yon, sir, how I know it ? " said the diil nan 
tartly. "It is quite suffident that I do know it. I knov per- 
fectly well, and so do yon, indeed, no man better, that yoa ire 
oome to ask a yery impertinent question, and to interfere in i 
matter in which you have no possible concern ; and therdost, to 
save you all further trouble, I will neither give you leave to ask 
the question you sought, nor will I grant the request which vould 
have followed it. So, now, sir, I hope you have your answer?" 

"It is an answer, friend, which I cannot take," said the quaker, 
*'and it does equal injustice to me and thee." 

" How does it do any injustice to you, sir ? " 

"In the most obvious way, friend. In presuming I was goin? 
to ask a favour, before thou couldst judge what was in my 
thoughts, or could possibly say whether I was going to ask a 
favour or not." 

"For all who can read, sir," said Mr. St. John, "erery man 
carries on his countenance the libretto of his thou«:hts." 

"Pray, friend St. John, speak to me in thy mother tongue; for 
I neither understand nor value any foreign jargon," interrupted 
the quaker, glad to catch his antagonist on any weak point, how- 
ever trivial ; "and, out of the courtesy of a gentleman, be not so 
hasty to condemn before thee hearest." 

" Well, sir ! Well ! If I must be intruded upon, pray speak 
out. and pray be quick." 

As for being quick, friend, methinks thee art quick enough for 
both of us ; but tne matter on which I wish to speak to tiiee is 
simply tliis : — ^I have been inquiring of our young friends yonder, 
what had chanced to disturb the equanimity of our little party, 
and I hear, with great ^ief and surprise, that thou hast refused 
thy consent to the marriage of thy daughter with that manly and 
•xeellent youth, friend Herbert." 

^1 Well, sir, and if I have, what is that to you ? " 
Why, friend, it is much to me, very much. How is it possible 
that we can continue to enjoy that happiness of which we fondly 
hoped to possess ourselves, after all our troubles, if thou, by refus- 
ing thy consent to a union which I and all the others around be- 
lieved to be a matter entirely approved of by thee, how can such 
P®^®^ity on thy part fail tobring discontent and sorrow amongst 
^* 11 ^"cn^l Herbert is entitled to the gratitude and affection of 
^\ k*j- naturally therefore, we must all sympathize with him. 
M He be disappointed in a matter on which, ana with such good 
reason, lie has evidently set his heart ; while, as for thy dau^t«r, 
«»?Xu ' ^?rM J"end, that heart must be out of right unison. 
Sitn^'^^ %^^ ^^^ ^e^ a^d »ot share it. Thus, then, by 
mad^wZwl *^T ?;^^?P P?<^Ple, we shall all, more or less, be 
Seale!^ ' *"** ^ ^^'^ ***^^ "^'S^^^t avert if thou didst so 

"Then, sir, I don't so please, and that's all about it." 
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" And exactly I thinki friend, it is on that score I think thou art 
so much to hlame." 

" Well, sir, at any rate, I shall not he schooled by you." 

" But, I say, friend, thee must be schooled by me. When thee 
wast in danger from the mutineers, thou didst not find me slow 
then to render what assistance was in mv power ; and, now we are 
all in danger of having our happiness clouded by thy perversity, 
depend on it, I shall not be less determined in warmng thee of a 
danger in which thou standest from thyself." 

"Now, sir, if this is all you have to communicate to me, I pre- 
sume I mav once more be allowed to enjoy the seclusion of my 
own walk. 

" Certainly, friend, the moment thou givest thy consent to the 
Tinion of the young people." 

" What, sir, do you take me for an absolute fool, that, in a case 
where 1 have thought myself bound to refuse all the entreaties of 
a young man to whom I acknowledge myself indebted, do you take 
me, I say. for such an absolute fool, sir, as to think that the first 
busy meddler can persuade me to that which I would not ^ant, 
even to my own inclinations ? I will consent to no such union as 
you desire." 

"Then, friend, thou art exceeding unreasonable, and dost 
behave very ill. If thou didst not intend to consent to their 
union, thou hadst no right to permit them to be so much together. 
Still more unkind is thy conduct in this matter, seeing that all our 
troubles and sorrows have been brought upon us through thy in- 
strumentality, and the wealth thee wast unwise enough to take to 
sea. The least thou couldst have done would have been to throw 
no unnecessary obstacles to obstruct the hapi)iness of those around 
thee ; and I yet hope, that when thee considerest this matter as 
thee ought to do, thee wilt at last give thy approbation to a mar- 
liage that every one else conceived to be a matter wholly agree- 
able to thy own inclinations." 

Mr. St. John here knitted his brows for some moments in 
silence, evidently much affected by that well-timed allusion of 
Broadbrim's to the old gentleman's wealth having been the cause 
of bringing them all into such a scrape. Under this remark, it is 
(luite clear that he winced considerably, but the nause which he gave 
in the repl/ was not to debate whether he could give the consent 
asked of hira. but simply to find out how ho could best rebuff a 
chargre, which, seemingly, had great justice. 

Alter a few moments, he said in reply : " If there be any- 
thing in what you urge, as to my having been the cause of all 
your unhappiness, the argument simply amounts to this ; that no 
man has a nght to embark money on the high seas, because there 
may be scoundrels among the crew to plot its seizure — ^perfect 
absurdity, sir ; therefore, that argument is ffood for nothing ; and, 
surely, things have^come to a pretty pass, if a father is not to be 



376 THE LOST SHIP. 

the best judjse as to whether a man is to marry his child or not ; 
and, once for all, I tell you I won't be intenered with m the 
governance of my own fiBunUyy by any pretence whatever. It as 
you so politely insinuate^ I'm wrong m that determinatiaii,^ 
IS a maiter for my own discretion^ and if I am wrong; I mut 
answer for it. I won't be preached to by any one. Once for a&, 
I tell you, Mr. Herbert shall never many my daughter ; nothing 
that can be said shall alter my determination on this point ; uid, as 
to making the other gentleman on the side of you uneasy'' pointmg 
to Wynn Powell, who had accompanied Broadbrim, rest quite 
satisfied on that point. I shall seek out some other locality with- 
out delay, and at once withdraw myself and child, and servant^ to 
its seclusion. Long as I have kiiown the dass of bipeds who are 
pleased to call themselves society, I never knew them exist for 
any better purpose than that of tormenting each other, and even to 
this lone spot, the same cursed trick pursues them. Now, sir. I 
hope you are satisfied with the result of your interference, and I 
have to wish you a very good morning." 

" Well, friend, since thou insistest on it, I have no alternative 
left, but to wish thee the same. I came on behalf of all who are 
here classed together, none of whom certainly have shown any 
lack of zeal on tuy behalf, to ask a favour for them at thy hands. 
I cannot well say I expected the treatment that I have received, 
and I must yet indulge a hope, that when a cooler moment comes, 
thou wilt grant all we seek at thy hands." And here. Broadbrim 
retumiug the other's bow, was about to depart, when St. John 
abriiptly added, — 

" Jjepend upon it, I will do nothing of the sort, so don't 
expect It." 

And sadly disconcerted at his interference, from which Herbert 
hoped so much, neighbour Broadbrim repaired to his younger 
fner^s to report the failure of his embassy. 

' Do you think," anxiously demanded our hero, "that if I wait 

patiently, there is any hope of his softening down towards us ?" 

No, friend Herbert," said Broadbrim, ^'from all I can gather 

from the perverse man. I cannot detect the least ground to pro- 

mise you anvthing of the sort." 

, V^hat then is to be done ; do you think I am bound to 
submit P " 

The expression of the quaker, at this question, was truly ludi- 



crous. 

€€ 



" Why. friend," said he, curling up his mouth to mve utterance, 
^^I% ?i I !^' xt^* ^^ ^e can bring the flesh to obey the spirit, 
the father hath the most indisputable claims upon his child's obe- 
^^^f^J *°^']i^?^^^ }? «^c^ a case, most young men of thy per- 

SS^SVnr fivn^'h^ ^H?^^^^^ iu Calfilg iu thcls^t- 

ance of our fnend here, the minister, stiU it isamatter for thee to 
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consider, how far thee art strong enough in the spirit, to resist 
such suggesting of the flesh." 

"Weil, by mine honour," said the parson, "I have no hesita- 
tion to declare, that if the case were mine, I would at once make 
the ^1 mv wife off hand, whether her latber liked it or not ; 
and allow the flesh and the spirit to settle it together, as best they 
miffht." 

Well," said Herbert, "then, if I can get Nautila's consent to 
msr^ me, will you tie us up ? " 

" Yes, by mine honour / will, for though I do not happen to 
have with me any copy of the ritual prescribed by our church ; 
yet my memory is quite good enougn to supply the omission, 
quite." 

"Very well then," said Herbert, "if that's the case, if you will 
all be here this evening, just as if you were all fishing from the 
rocks, ril ask Nautila to accompany me to you, and we will be 
mamed at once." 




spi 

doomed 

walked, to keep me out of marrying not only one of his daughters, 
but a whole family of them, provided the little darlings had a 
mind that way, which, I confess, is not very likely, except for the 
matter of the ar^ment. nor unless, perhaps, they were told not 
to do it, or anythmg of that sort. However, I'll be here, with the 
little candlestick-maker to the tumine of a second, and if you 
should feel at all distressed about calling^ the old gentleman to 
account, in respect that the daughter might object to marry a 

gentleman, who had been so unfortunate as to give a quietus to 
er own father, leave that matter to me, sir, entirely to me, sir, 
and depend upon it, it will go hard with me, if I don't contrive 
somehow or other to pick a nate little quarrel with him, before 
the matter's gone much farther; and, then if anything should 
happen to the old boy in an affair with me, vou understand, of 
course nobody can be so unreasonable as to blame you for it, of 
course not." 

" Whv, as to that, Svmonds. I trust," said Herbert, " you will 
not flna any occasion for troubling yourself on this score ; when 
once we are fairly married, any further interposition from him 
would be too late." 

"Why, true, that may be so," said the brigadier, "I never 
thought of that. At any rate, go your way, and get Miss Nau- 
tila's consent, and a fig for all the rest of it."^ 
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CH.YPTER LXXXI. 

" I wish to get married, but don't know how ! " 

Song, " May Day Morning Early.** 

PuBsuAifT to the advice given him on all sides, Herbert now 
directed his steps in search of his lady-love. Considerable per- 
suasion was necessary before he could induce the damsel to enter- 
tain the same views which he had so readily adopted ; but when, 
at last, he explained the utter hopelessness there seemed to be of 
ever bringing the old man to reason, as well as the injustice of the 
conduct he was pursuing. Nautila consented, with considerable 
reluctance, to pursue the line of conduct desired, and to meet our 
hero at the appointed rendezvous for the marriage of herself and 
Aima Maria. Delighted to have accomplished thus much, Herbert 
retired from his mistress's presence, and hurried to communicate 
the good news to the friendly brigadier. 

Scarcely, however, had he quitted the hut in which they had 
arranged tne rendezvous for the evening, when from the outside, 
and at the very door, he met Mr. St. John entering, with looks 
certainly of the most perturbed character, and followed at a little 
distance by Mrs. Cerberus, weeping most plenteously. Some- 
thing most unusual struck him in the appearance of the old 
father; but, adhering to the conduct on which he had resolved, 
they passed one another without speaking. Nor was it without 
reason that Mr. St. John was thus moved. 

Scarcely had neighbour Broadbrim left liim, than he set out on 
a ramble of discovery, taking his course due south, to see if he 
could light upon any eligible site whereon to carry into execu- 
tion his threatened plan of retiiing from the rest of the commu- 
nity. He had not proceeded very far, before the sounds of some 
female voice, in evident distress, met his ear, and caused him to 
pause with some perplexity. At first, he thought it must be the 
accent of Nautila ; but as the yielding to griei was a matter so 
unusual with her nature, be set this down as a trick, to which 
recourse was evidently had to move his compassion, and deter- 
mining not to be so played upon, he returned back. A fr^ 
wail, however, altered his opinions as to the utterer of the sounds, 
and the end •sought to be gained by them ; it was clearly not 
Nautila's voice, nor, unless he were much mistaken, was it tbc 
waihng of any feigned distress. He then supposed that it might 
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) Miss Anna Maria ; but on listening for a few minutes longer, 

) renounced this idea. 

By this time, curiosity was thoroughly roused, and anxious to 

tow who the sufferer might be, he pushed cautiously forward, 

id to his unutterable surprise, found prostrate at the foot of a 

tie crucifix, which was planted on the rock, no less a person than 

rs. Cerberus, moaning most piteously. 

For ^ome seconds her master continued gazing, as if he doubted 

e evidence of his own senses, while, without intendinff^ almost 

thout thinking of it, lie listened to the moanings of the disturbed 

nitent. 

"How shall I ever break it to him!" continued the unhappy 

iraan, clasping her hands in the greatest agony. " How shall I 

I him, after all that he has endured, that she is not his child. 

d he so wrapt up in her as he is P How shall I tell him, proud 

he was of his old ancestry and ancient title, that she I have 
3wcd him to nurse in his bosom^ after all occupies a place that 
2s not belong to her, while the real heir is wandering somewhere 
s day, a beggar and an outcast upon the face of the earth ? and 
who have eaten his bread, and found a refuge in his kindness in 
my sorrows, I have been a party to this deceit, lured bv a hope 
wealth I can now never nope to gain, and tempted bjr the 
lities of a world that seems to have melted from my very sight! 
annot tell it him — I cannot ; and if not, then what double sorrow 
hall cause where I owe so much gratitude and affection. Holy 
•gin, support me in the double bitterness of this hour !" 
Vs Mr. St. John heard these words, some dreadful emotion 
nched his lips to an asiiy paleness ; and, while his knees smote 
h other beneath the weight of his body, he seemed wholly 
ible to command his steps to advance towards the spot where 
5lt the self-accusing culprit. 

It last, after the last accents of sorrow we have attempted 
describe, the unhappy woman threw herself forward on the 
und. and gave vent to sobs and imprecations of the most acute 
iraiaing. 

)ld St. John at last approached, fastening on her a look of just 
U horror as the ordinary class of spectators would bestow on a 
ctre just arisen from the grave, to blast, at a single word, every 
e in life, 
kfter a few seconds thus spent, the paroxysm seemed to abate : 

penitent raised her head from the position in which it had 
a cast, and raising her eyes towards heaven, the first object 
y encountered was the fierce and determined countenance of 

St. John. 

^ith a terrific shriek, the mourner threw her hands aloft, and 
1 cast herself once more upon the ground, ntteriilg scream upon 
'am, as if impressed with a belief that Mr. St. John's sudden 
enrauce was the result of supernatural agency. 
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*' Pool^ what is the meaning of all this incoherent mummoy, ^' 
iuquired the father, savagely addressing the party before IdnL. 
" What is the meaning of the extraordinary language I hare jast 
heard you use P " ^ 

" Forgive me, forgive me ! " exclaimed the woman. *' Say but 
the worn that you will fcMrgive me, and I will tell you eveiy- 
thing." 

" llave you anything to tell, then ? " inquired Mr. St. John, 
affecting to appear calm, hut fearing, too truly, what might be the 
nature of the communication in Question. 

" Indeed— indeed, I have, sir, said the unhappy woman; "hat 
I know >t>u never can forgive the baseness I have practised toward 
you: it is past human expectation that you should. No, no; I 
never can expect it ; and, without your promise of forgiveness, 
how could I ever find courage to declare the extent of my own 
iniauity P " 

You are ill, woman— you are ill. Your mind wanders ; and 
vou know not what you say," replied Mr. St. John, passing his 
hand across his brow, with an air of one who tries to persuade 
himself of that which ne asserts. 

*' No, no," said the other, " I am not ill ; at least, I have no 
illness except that which my own remorse inflicts upon me — ^none 
that shoidd discredit me with you, as one not kno^ng the charge 
she fixes on herself. Say but the word, that you will pardon all I 
have plotted against you, and though vou never address another 
kind word to me through life, I willtell you everything." 

For a moment, Mr. St. John appeared to debate within his ovn 
mind whether he should grant the pardon sought or not. 

Brief was the pause. Muttering t6 himself, " Of what avail 
would be my refusal against a woman, and cut off, as we are, from 
everything human;" then, looking down at the creature who 
grovelled at his feet, he exclaimed. — 

" Speak, wonaan— speak quickly— speak truly, and take the 
pardon you desire. Now, then, what have you to say ? " 

" Then, sir, Miss Nautila is not your chila." 

'* Woman," said Mr. St. John, starting back as if he had been 
shot, "this is a base fabrication, got up by concert of yourself and 
Cajptain Herbert." 

As I live this day, and breathe, sir. it is not. What is 
Captain Herbert, sir, to me, that I should accuse myself of a 
whole life of treachery towards you, whose bread I have eaten for 
years, merely to serve the nuri)ose of Captain Herbert, or captain 
anybody else P What eartJily interest can I take in him, that can 
ever lead to such a result P And as for Miss^ Nautila^ were I 
g[uided in mv conduct solely by affection for her, surely, surely, 
sir, it would oe better to leave her the heiress to such accumu- 
lated wealth as yours, than deprive her of all such claim. No^ 
sir ; if you can believe the word of any one so false and base as 
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iQTself, I am moved to make the disdosures by nothing else than 
the hand of God ! Oh, if you knew what agony I have suffered 
in all those scenes we have come through ! Ii vou knew what 
increased terror death ^possesses to the^ minds of those weighed 
down by a guilty conscience, compared to the ordinary aspect he 
wears to such as have borne the weariness of life, and are ready 
to lay down its burden, you would be little surprised at my 
desirmg now to make my peace with heaven and man, cut off, as 
we are, from the world, and while my confession may still have 
the merit 9f not being a death-bed repentance. No, sir, as I hone 
to be forgiven, and saved at last, Miss Nautila is not your child ; 
— she is tne child of your " 

" Breathe not the name of that accursed wretch, woman, unless 
you would attempt your own desti^ction. Do you mean — can you 
dare to tell me that she is only my niece ? " 

''No more, sir, as I live ana breathe/* 

"Oh Heaven ! " cried Mr. St. John, ** support me under this last 
dreadful blow. Woman ! traitoress ! hell's own progeny ! tell me 
this fact— had I a child at aU ? " 

" You had, sir." 

"IHditliveP" 

"It did." 

" What became of it ? " 

The womaUj at this question, turned aside her head, and wrung 
her hands, as if unable to give utterance to the truth in answer. 

" What became of it, woman ? — Speak ! " suddenly cried 
St. John, advancing towards her, as if with some intention of 
personal violence. 

" Spare me !— spare me ! *' cried she, lifting up her hands towards 
him. " Give me but time, and I will tell you all. It was turned 
upon the world, I fear, to perish." 

"Oh, Pather of mercy!" groaned Mr. St. John, "can this be 
true?" 

" True as the Blessed Mother, sir," said the other, pointing to 
the cross before her. " Its uncle, seeing that it was a boy, and 
must therefore, deprive him of all chance of the title and estates, 
sent it by some hand he could depend upon, to be got rid of — 
to be cast on the wide world ; audi from that hour to this never 
tiding of it has come to hand asain, and what has become of the 
poor little fellow Heaven only knows ; though if he be in this 
wicked world, I should know nim again among a thousand, for*bn 
his left breast is a mark, for all the world like the coronet I once 
thought he was to wear. These very eyes first saw it, as the 
doctor gave him into my hands." 

" Where was he sent ? " '^'•^ :„ 

i "I cannot tell, sir." 
, " Who was employed to get rid of him ? " 

" I never knew, sir. A few days after the child was bom, you sent 



« 



382 TII£ LOST SHIP. 

OTders that it should be brought to you, and Miss Naatila'sMIier 
bound me to bring you his diild instead of yout own. Tonriife 
was said to be one likely to prove of very snort continuaDee; I 
had nothing but poverty or dependence to l(K>k to, and tf I kept 
from you the fact of your havmg a son, a bribe was offered me so 
large as to mock at all struggles of honesty. I left £i^and, mi 
came to your retreat in America. In all things else, I nave oeei 
a faithful servant. And now, having obtaineid your pardon for 
the base deception I have palmed upon you, 1 may yet die in 
peace with my Maker." 

'' And what, wretched woman, what species of a deathbed hare 
you left for me ? To know that I have a son, yet fc^ that I am 
for ever severed from him ! To find that the object of all my 
hopes has indeed been granted to me, but that I must not 
even breathe a prayer ever to have it realized to my knowledge. 
Oh cursed gold ! whom dost thou leave uncorrupted ? Oh, hated 
honours ! whom dost thou leave unenvied ? And oh, thrice cursed 
ties of blood ! whose heart dust thou leave unwrung ? B^ne 
from me, wretch !— sordid-perjured hag ! — ^begone out of my sig^t. 
I pardon, but abhor you. Go, take from my detested gold the price 
of the blood you have betrayed : live on, smce live you wfll, as Kst 
you may, but never darken these eyes with your accursed presence 



more." 



I go, sir— I go," cried the trembling woman, "to pray and 
bless you for your pardon. And though you thus bitterly and 
truly upbraid me, I may well rejoice that the confession of my 
offences against you, has at least spared yon the unnecessary 
mis^ of obstructing Miss Nautila's Happiness." 

''Ha ! " exclaimed Mr. St. John, starhng back, as if suddenly 
stung bysome envenomed serpent, "is it so? is it as I suspect, 
then? Woman, your artifice is vam ; I see plainly it is all as I 
thought ; you, too, are in lea^e with all toe rest. This story 
you have told is a lie from begmning to end. You deny it in vain! 
--^you deny it in vain ! " cried he, raising his voice with tiie ut- 
most shrillness, to drown her protestations. "But your niot 
shall never succeed. Nautila is my daughter, and no chila of 
mine shall ever be married to that man ! " 

Stamping on the ground, and giving her a look of the utmost 
fury, the father, with a degree of rage that mi^ht well be attributed 
to msanity, turned his back upon the suppliant woman, and was 
soon out of hearing. 
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CHAPTER LXXXII. 

" He was as gentle-mannor'd man 
As over cut a throat — 
• • • Resolved and high." 

Bykon. 

Agitated by the terrible emotioDS which it may easily be 
supposed would swell the breast of most men on making such a 
discovery as that we have stated, Mr. St. John pursued his way to 
the lake below, and seizing the passage-boat, hurried over to the 
cabin, with some vague intention of seeking Nautila and renewing 
to her his interdiction of her marriage with Herbert, although he 
felt convinced it was impossible to add anythmg strongrer 
than those positive commands he had, already uttered on this 
subject. 

Seeing the absolute necessity of rendering as perfect as 
possible their communication with the shore. Mr. St. John and 
nis companions had, veiy soon after their amval at the lake, caused 
to be unloaded the memorable treasure-boat, and from out of this 
was taken all the gold— that sadly contested treasure— and a 
large pit having been dug for it, the whole was committed to 
the earth to stand the chance of time whether it was ever 
to be again brought forth to play the tempter to human weak- 
ness. 

A stake haying been diiven on the shore of Nautila's island, 
and another in the land opposite, a cord \)ras fixed across, and a 
grummet, or collar, traversmg this line, was attached to the boat, 
thus enabling any parties who might have occasion to pass from 
the island to tlie shore of the lake without troubling any one to 
ferry them over. 

Availing himself of this accommodation, the old man at once 
got to the island, and, as we have seen, unnoticed and unper- 
ceived. and, little as Nautila imagined that such a thin^ was 
possible, overheard every word, or nearly so, of her projected 
matrimoiiio segreto. 

Irritated as he bad already been to a state not far distant 
from perfect frenzy, it may easily be imagined what a fresh 
accession of rage animated his breast on overhearing these 
plottings. 

Still he allowed no word to break from him at all divulging his 
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knowledge of their secret, and after revolving all the dream- 
stances in his own mind, he allowed the evening to nass onwitboat 
any allusion, by which there could be traced the slightest suspicvm. 
of his privacy. 

With clouded brows, and under various guises, the par^ onoe 
more met at tea. Little being said, this meal passed ofiL One hj 
one, the different occupants of the common room, departed, and 
old Mr. St. John and Nautila were left alone. 

As the hour appointed by her lover drew near, Nautila arose. 

" Where are you going, Nautila ? " said Mr. St. John. 

In an instant. Nautila's face flushed like the carnation, and 
turning her head on one side, she answered,— 

" To take a walk, my dear father." 

" With whom P " he demanded sternly. 

"To — to— meet Anna Maria and the brigadier," at length said 
our heroine in reply, there coming luckily to her remembrance 
the recollection that these two were to be among the most promi- 
nent actors in the scene then at hand. 

" Is Captain Herbert to be of the party, Nautila ? '* 

" I — I— believe he will be there, sir." 

" Then hear what I have to tell you, child. I have already said 
much to you as to the unfortunate acquaintance you have formed 
in that quarter, and the utter impossibility of my ever giving my 
consent to his marriage with a daughter of mine. You well faiow 
my immovable resolution on all points. Bear this in mind, my de- 
terminations as to such a marriage are unchangeable. Learn, then, 
as rapidly as you ean, to banish from your remembrance, any foolish 

f*rl*s dreams you may have formed respecting such.a connection, 
do not say improperly formed, si nee I was at one time unhappiJy 
induced to sanction it as a project. Thejargon of the world 
would teach us that love is ineradicable. The experience of life 
proves the entire reverse. Act on the hint I give jpu, and you 
will yet know happiness. Disobey it — but I will not imagine you 
can be guilty of such ingratitude. But I interrupted you nom ad- 
dressing yourself to your toilet. You can now return to that duty." 

To this exhortation, Nautila replied not a word, turning away 
with a quiet curtsey, she withdrew to the ladies' apartment, aod 
with a heart obeying a thousand wild emotions of fear, hope, love, 
joy, and foreboding, proceeded to array herself for the most im- 
portant event in the fife of woman. 

Remembering this, it is not suiprising that nearly half an hour 
elapsed before our heroine quitted her chamber for the rendesvoos. 

Conscious of having arrayed herself with a little more precisioa 
than ordinary, for, alas, the nature of the ladies' wardrobe did not. 
as the brigadier had asserted, offer them much opportunity of 
delay, Nautila,* anxious to avoid the supervision of Su". St. John, 
if such a feat were iwssible, shunned the public sitting-room, ana 
stole quietly down to the ferry. 
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Arriyed here, she found the boat on the farther side, and drawing 
hastily toward her^ sot in, and then conveyed herself to the 
posite shore, where she landed. 

Quite convinced that everything now was to follow exactly as 
B wished, she hastened towards the appointed place. Herbert, 
wever, was far too gallant a cavalier to allow his mistress to 
oceed a single step farther than was necessary, without an escort. 
To have crossed with her to the island would have been impru- 
nt, as likely to excite the suspicion of the father under existing 
cumstanoes, but on the moment she reached the island at the 
th of the wood fringing the lake, our hero, who had been long 
pecting her. stepped forth, and clasping her larembling hand in 
( own, steaoied ner tottering steps towards the agreed point, 
lere nynn PowelL that " pillar ofthe church," was to join their 
nds together in holv matrimony. 

In the mean time, now had been employed that singular being, 
10, from his own bitter experience^eemed to have learned the 
; of being deceived by no one P Had he allowed his resolute 
ative to outstrin all his vigilance, and take hin^ by surprise P 
In truth, not he ! — ^No sooner had Nautila left his presence, 
in noiselessly and with rapid steps, he sought the ferry-boat, 
d transporting himself to the main land, plunged at once into 
8 bush, and remamed to see what should happen, knowing fall 
)11 the errand on» which Nautila was bent, and suspecting that 
srbert must be dose at hand. 

That half-hour, which passed so quicklv to our heroine adomine 
r tresses, flew so heavily over the head of her father, tormented 
th mosquitoes, that he at first imagined some mistake had 
surred, and almost felt inclined to return. While he was yet 
bating this point, however, he beheld the lovely girl steal gently 
d sweetly to the ferry, draw the boat over the crystal tide, get 
o it and land within a few paces of where he stood, gaze at the 
:tage on the island for a few seconds, mutter some words, the 
port of which was lost to him, breath a deep sigh, and then 
rrv onward to the place of rendezvous. 
AJlowing Nautila to get well ahead, the old man proceeded to 
low cautiously in her footsteps, perceived Herbert join her at 
} first turning of the road, and then, as they went on together, 
maintainedhis post of observation in the rear. 
Little dreaming that the aven^r was so closely behind them— 
s lovers indulged to the full m the overflowing happiness of 
ni hearts : their joy just sufficiently tinctured with sadness to 
ng out its brighter points in still stronger relief, they little 
>uflrht to what an end their steps were conducing. Having 
really gained the appointed spot, thev found all the other con- 
rators assembled, anxiously waiting tneir arrival \ and, cei*tainly, 
their bearing as merry as mieht be ;— the brigadier, as a matter 
course, heading them all in their merriment. 

2c 
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HnroishlmyboTr* cried the brigadier, toflsmff bis MbkI 
cap in the air at tne arriral of our friends. " St. Patni \» 

E raised, that you have got away from the old fogie at last ! Bbb 
ave we all been waiting for you in the utmost possible consieni- 
tion, for fear the old thief might have got wind of the desigiLjai 
locked up the fairest bride in all creation-;-as Ebenea^rWiR 
would hare said— always and of course exccf/txax and abating ni 
own lady love. However, we have fairly diddled the old boyit 
last ; and now if we don't make up for lost time, no matter ! We 
have just the whole boiling of us christened this place Cape 
Matrimony. And here's the little Welsh parson, God bless him! 
as ready to help us to double it as ever one man in this mortal 
world was ready to help another. So come along, my heartr, 
^ove in your boat, and let us make an' end to the bnsineai. We 
are, every man of us, so nervous, the devil of one of us can catch 
a ^1^ except old Broadbrim. And as to him, if s my firm befief 
that if the world were coming to an end this moment, be would 
still have the conscience to bob a line in the troubled watexs ; and 
if by accddent he should catch nothiog ebe^ he would be sure to 
catch a flounder. And now, my heurt of oak, what sort of a 
wedding-ring have you gotP Haven't I made a beauty from a 
regkr ould goulden guinea." 

So saying, the brigadier produced one of those orient fetters 
which not even the aqua regia of the ancients can dissolve. 

Here Herbert released from his arm Nautil^ who at onoe 
withdrew to the blushing Anna Maria ; while their future lords, 
witb the glee of schoolboys comparing their spinning-topa^ or 
ratiier, to use a closer simile, their quoits, showed one another the 
dumsy wedding-rings they had formed nom golden coins ; while 
Wynn PoweU intermpted their felicitations by remarki^—' 

If you are wise men. either €i you, vou will nroceed at once 
to the accomplishment oi this business ; for were that wide-awdce 
old fellow in the hut yonder to smell a rat, be'd be down upon us 
ia a quarter less than no time." 

Thus recalled to a sense of their situation, the gallant grooms 
hurried off to their fair brides ; and intimating to the quaker that 
the ceremony was about to begin, they all at once gathered round 
the little Webb parson. 

Nautila's demeanour was calm and grave, but collected. Anna 
Maria, on the contrary, was redundant in the hysterical lina, and 
cried most unmercifully. And, under these auspices, Broadbiim 
having undertaken to officiate as father to both tne ladies^ as well 
as clerk to the parson, the impressive ceremonjr proceedeo. 

Notwithstanding their late joking, all parties were now fial^ 
serious, and some notion of impendmg ill seemed to affect their 
minds, though, as no one could tell why this should be, so th^ 
each considered themselves as the fools to their own &nar. Just. 
however, as the ceremony had reached that pcurtion wiiBEe the 
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mimster demands of the lady, " Wilt thou have this man to be thy 
wedded husband P" a loud and determined Yoice interrupted, in 
answer— " Certainly not." 

At those well-known tones» Nauti1& almost fainting, grasped 
the hand of Herbert for support. All further attention to Wynn 
Powell was suspended; every eye was turned to the spot from 
whence the interruption proceeded. And there, wrapped m a boat- 
cloak, his countenance bearing testimony to the emotion tiiai 
oonyalsed his frame^' was seen Mr. St. John. 



CHAPTER TiXXXm, 

*' He paused a pace, his brow he oross'cL 
Then on the ooara his sword he toss'd." 

Lord of ike Isles, 

The sudden appearance of Herbert's intended father-in-law took 
all parties so mudi by surorise, that no one uttered a word until 
he nad stridden up into the midst of them; then slowly looking 
round with a degree of contempt which it is difficult to imagine, he 
exclaimed, — 

"I suspected that the clandestine betrayal of my daughter into 
disobedience of her father's commands was the next consistent 
step to be taken. Madam," turning to Nautila, ''retire instantly 
to your room." 

Herbert made an effort to detain our heroine bv the aim; but 
ahe was too unused to resist the slightest wish of her supposed 
parent, to adopt on this occasion the strong course of flying m the 
fooe 01 his authority; and, after a moment's resistanoeu Herbert 
yielded to what was evidently her feelings on the subject, and s^e 
retired. 

Her father waited until her back was fairly turned upon the 
spot, and then facing round to Herbert, said to the latter.— 

"Now. sir, may I crave a few moments' interview with youP" 
Herbert bowed, and the old man leading the way up to the flag- 
staff, our hero followed him. When the^ had attained the platform. 
Hr. St. John crossed the spot of his diuly meditations, and gained 
a small open space to the nght. Standing on which plot of ground 

2g3 
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parties miglit eaze securely on tlie sajTonndiDg ocean mi&oot 
Deing seen oy those in the i^ey. 

The eTeoing, though still quite bright, for the son had gottn 
hoar's fall aoove the horizon, was yet so far drawing to an end. 
that it wore that aspect of ^settled calm so soothing to the heart oC 
man when '* daj is done ;" and chafed as Herbert felt at this in- 
terruption of his views and frustration of his hopes, the sea breeze, 
then setting in, came with delicious freshness on his fevered body. 
Alnlost iuToluntarily he cast around a quick and passing glance, 
while there arose in his own mind a question so natural to the 
circumstances. 

" Why, alas ! while nature on eyerv side showers down her 
blessiuffs and her beauties, whjr should man alone refuse to be 
sootheaby them, nor eren permit them to form the happiness of 
others P Surely, shut out from the world as we are, it would not 
have been too much that we might have been allowed to ezgoy in 
peace the little opportunities of happiness that present them- 
selves. But fate rules otherwise for the present, and to her mm 
decrees I sunpose we must submit." 

'* Now, mi. Herbert," said St. John, recalling our hero's atten- 
tion back to the matter more immediatelv at hand, and from which 
it appeared slightly to have wandered ; now we are by ourselves, 
I have to call upon you, not for any explanation of your conduct, 
that your conduct itself renders unnecessary. It is impossible, 
well as I should like to think of you, that any other bat one in- 
terpretation can be put upon the manner in which you hare 
sought to entice my daughter into disobeying my commands. 
Beiore we part then, sir, I have to insist that yon give me a 
solemn pledge, upon your word and honour, that you wiU, under 
no circumstances whatever, attempt to renew the effort you have 
this day made to entrap my child into a secret marriage ; touch- 
ing which I have expressed my disapprobation in the strongest 
degree, and to which 1 have told you. more than onc^ that I never 
wiU consent. I had hoped tins would have been sufficient to have 
deterred vou from further prosecuting any of those designs which 
you had before formed; but as this has not been so. X have no 
alternative for my own peace but to make the formal demand I 
do. I now wait, sir, for you to pass with me your positive word 
of honour that you will never again attempt to obtain the hand of 
m^ daughter against my consent P " 

" I trust, sir," said Herbert evasively, " that when you consider 
the position in which I now stand with respect to that lady, you 
will at once withdraw the request you have made." 

II I wiU do nothing of -the kind, sir." 

*' Then I at least trust you will not expect me to give you the 
pledge vou require." 

" I shall not only expect it, but I sball insist upon it," sidd the 
old man. - ' • 
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" Then, air," said Herbert very firmly, but with every respect, 
' if this be the line of conduct you intend to pursue, I must now 
md forever decline to give you any such pledge as you require." 

The old man remained for some moments anxiously regarding 
ilerbert. 

He then said, " Think of it again, sir, before you give me that 
is your final answer." 

"Were I to think of it for ever," was our hero's reply, " it would 
vail nothing. HI felt myself at liberty to give you the promise 
oil seek, you should not have to ask for it a second time. My reply 
i final. It would be neither right not honourable to Miss St. John, 
or consistent with the duties I owe to myself, to give any such pro- 
lise as that you require. I therefore once again decline to do 
nvthingof the kind." 

Then, sir." replied Mr. St. John, while his lip quivered, and hb 
ice grew pale from conflicting emotions, " large as this island 
3ems, it has already become too small to hold u^s two ; vast as the 
orld may be, it has become too narrow for us both to live in." 
As the old man said these words, he threw from beneath his cloak 
vo of the ship's cutlasses, which having hitherto been only re- 
aired for peaceful purj^oses, had been for those ends carefoUy 
larpened, m little anticipation by the parties thus grinding them, 
lat thev would ever be applied to the sad and irrational purpose 
r which they were so shortly to be used. 
** Choose your own weapon, sir ;" said the old man, in a voice of 
emness that showed Herbert; how useless all remonstrance would 
i, " Choose your own weapon, sir, and let one of us be released 
om the heavy burden of life." 

" And is thero no other alternative ?" said our hero, mournfully 
garding those weapons which he was thus asked to Dear against 
e bosom of one whom he sought to make his near and dear rela« 
'6. " Is there no idtemative but this last and worst appeal ?" 
" Yes, " said the old man, "certainly there is." 

What is it ?" anxiously demanded our hero. 

To give up all thoughts of Nautila." 
" An alternative ? No, sir, that is no alternative ; but something 
irse than the worst result the use of these murderous blades 
old inflict." , 

" Oh, sir ! if you are (^^aid of them—" said the old man, with 
B of those sneers which he so weU knew impetuous youth can 
•ely bear. 

'' I have hardly deserved that word," said Herbert, "from one 
lO possibly, in all human speaking, owes to my exertions the very 
iatn that enables him to utter such a calumny. But, since you 
ve thouffht fit to breathe it, the blood that is now shed be upon 
ir ownnead;" and, seizing the first weapon that lay near him 
srbert armed himself in his own defence. 
(Vithout any reply to that which our hero had so justly urgedi 
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the old man silently liffced from the ground the other weapon, ud 
in a few more seoonds both were engaged in mortal combat. 

At the first diowing there might, perhaps, be some reason to 
sni^pose that the advantage lay upon tne side of the yonsner mn. 
This, in reality, however, was not so. Mr. St. John had lived it 
days during which, far more l^ian the present, it was esteemed 
requisite, to the reputation of every gentleman, that he doold he 
aoconntd a fair master of fence ; and in this aooomnlishment^ as 
well as every other, of a finished man of the world, Mr. St. John 
excelled. 

jythongh it is true that the mde ship's'catlass, nsed by eiQier 
party, was far from being the kind of weapon likely to make tliis 
advanta^ most apparent, yet, nevertheless, with one who had 
siven little or no particolar heed to this department of self- 
defence, it was quite sufficient to turn the fortune of the day. 
and place the issue of the conquest entirely at the option at 
Mr. Bt. John. 

Unfortunately, each j^arty continued through the contest thai 
mistake as to the other's mtentions, which first gave such accimaiiy 
to the battle at its rise. 

Mr. St. John, possibly because he was sufficiently in the wrong 
for such a feeling to enter his breast, ima^gined that Heihen 
really sought his lue, and would take it if withm his power : whilcL 
still more naturally, Herbert concluded that nothing but the most 
unnatural desire to deprive him of existence could have induced 
Mr. St. John to enter into this personal and deadlv conflict wi^ 
one who had, up to the present moment, hazarded his own life to 
protect that of his assailant and his family. 

In this muttial error Herbert fought most determinedly, anxious 
on^, by additional vigour, to gain the mastery of his antagouist^ 
and then subject him to accept a pardon, on condition of his with- 
drawing his opposition to the marriage; while Mr. St. John, with 
a yerv similar feeling, though anxious to spare Herbert to every 
possible degree, became sensible, from the way in which the battle 
was going that it would require aU his skUl to attain the position 
he desired. 

While they were thus naturallv deceiving each other, there 
ensued a conseouence so natural, that none but themselves ooold 
have overlooked it ; both of them, namely, lost their temper ; and 
the fiffht asauming the most deaoly aspect;, a sudden parry of our 
hero failed in the obiect it was intaided to achieve, and, before he 
could recover himself Mr. St. Jolm's keen blade passed throudi 
the leffc breast of our hero, and, covered with blood, he instantly 
fell to the ground. 

The moment the deed was done, that empire which reason 
appeared to have deserted in the mind of Mr. St. John, while she 
could yet avert the ill that threatened, was instantly resumed, 
when all was too late but grief and despair. 



IHZ jjom sflop. ttl 

Bushing to the fallen and bleeding man, he threw aside the fatal 
treapon, and in hia anxiety to discover whether any hope remained 
)f Herbert snrrivini^, Mr. St. John, in the ntmost haste, ripped 
xpen the dress of his .late foe, and tearing away one after another 
;he coverings that enwrapped the body, laid bare, in the searching 
ight of the still bright evening, the dazzling white breast of 
ierbert. 

Ah ! What then P What fatal sight, at a single glance, brought 
lome to the agitated bosom of Mr. St. John, that remorse which 
rould have been far more properly felt when first he placed his 
land upon the deadly instrument with which we have seen him. 
ut a few seconds since, aiming at the life of one to whom he owed 
is own existence, the blessing of which he thus repaid P 

What %ht on that snowy bosom could he see sufficient to 
lanch, to its colourless hue. those aged cheeks, which time, soli- 
ide, and suffering, had rendered almost inaccessible to emotion P 

Can it be possible that in that glance has been read the last death- 
arrant of one who had recently accompanied him through so many 
iugers, sharing, lightening, and, as far as was permitted to him, 
verting all P No; dreadful as this si^ht must have proved to him, 
id calculated to embitter all the remaining hours of Fife, something 
r worse, some sight still more horrible, some intelligence still 
ore frightful reached him through that channel, which not even 
! could dispute. 

True it was that the wound he had inflicted upon the generous 
d high-spirited lover of his daughter bore to his frenzied glance 
e death-warrant of the victim on whom he had inflicted it. 
ue it was that the red current of life was through those mnr- 
rous lips which his sword had made bubbling and gushing so 
idly forth from the near but hidden spring of existence, that to 
tness the catastrophe, and hope to save the sufferer, was im- 
ssible. True it was, as its warm and trickled stream dabbled 
unst his hand, it seemed with its mute tongue to cry out 

JRDEB ! 

But not one nor all these horrors combined struck to his soul 
:h half the retribution, the despair, that he felt on recognizing 
.re, close to the gash ne had himself inflicted, that singular and 
oneted mark by which, in the sacrifice his obstmacy had offered 
his pride, he now acknowledged his own son !— restored 
him, but to be again lost almost on the very instant of his 
toratiou ! 
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'* They raised the bleeding Otho, and the leech 
Forbade aQ presoit question^ sign, and speech.' 

Laba. 

Aucosi with the quickness of thought there seemed to flasli 
upon Mr. St. John a thousand minute corroborations of the trath. 
The speaking likeness of that pallid face, the kindred breathmgin 
those unclosed but senseless ejes, now rapidlv glazing beneath the 
marble hand of " cold obstruction's apathy/' the tones of voice, and 
many other matters that before seemed immatoial, — now, when he 
would have given his own life for some fair ground of excuse, aB 
rose to comi)lete his condemnation, and swell the dreadful amoimt 
of his sufferings. 

" My son, my son ! — ^my once lost boy Herbert ! — ^my dearest 
Herbert ! — ^my child ! — ^Herbert, my son ! — dear Herbert !— my 
child!— my heir!— speii, speak. I implore you! — ^utter bat a 
single sound, to tell me that you five l^raw but one breath, only 
one single breath, to bid me hope ! " cried the wretched father, 
throwine himself madly beside his child, and vainly endeavouring 
to stanch the blood that flowed from the wound. Then^ as all hu 
entreaties seemed to be of no avail, he cast himself m i>erfect 
insanity on the ensanguined grass, rolling and wntbing in his 
agony,^ and exclaiming, " Oh, Heaven !— oh. Father of all mercies ! 
was this last bitter drop, then, wanting to maxe my cup of misery flow 
over P— had I not already endured more than morud being oould 
support? But, no, no! Heaven cannot purpose to witness or 

Sermit such crushing of the writhing worm ! No, he cannot be 
ead ! " Then once more throwing himself beside the other, he 
exclaimed :— "Herbert!— dearest Herbert!— my son!— my only 
child, awake! — ^speaL if but one word, to save my heart from 
breaking ! AU snail oe as you wish. iNautila is not my dangfater 
after all. I no longer oppose your union — speak ! — ^breauie but one 
word ! — oh, it cannot surely oe too late ! — awake to happiness my 
dear, dear boy ! Wealth— title— honours— joy and felicity of 
every kind court your acceptance ! " 

^ Then, seeing tluit all his frantic grief availed not to extract a 
sign of life, the unfortunate old man uttered a piercing cry that 
could just be interpreted into the sounds, *' My son I— ioy sod ! " 
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nd in the next moment had fallen senseless on the bleeding 
ody. 

Here, but for the watchful care of Broadbrim, would in all 
robability have ended the tragedy which Mr. St. John's ob- 
tinacy had so foolishly commenced ; but when the old exile had 
equested Herbert's attendance, the watchful glaiice of the quaker 
ad detected a more than usual expression in the father's counte- 
ance, and communicating his suspicions to his companions, they 
etermined to follow the retreating footsteps of the suspectea 
ain in order, if necessary, to interfere. 

Unfortunately, they were a little tard^ in their proceeding, 
cid, instead of arriving on the ground in time to prevent the mis- 
liief they dreaded, they only came to the spot in sufficient haste 
) witness the, to them, inexplicable conduct of Mr. St. John, and 
> hear indistinctly those words, which filled them with so much 
irprise, " My son !— my son ! " 

Fortunately for Nautila, she was not one of the party; and 
hen the others beheld Herbert lying wounded in the manner we 
ive stated, his care at once engrossed the whole consideration 
: his friends, for the brigadier and Wynn Powell had, of course, 
irried with Broadbrim to the ground of the duel. 

Reserving for subsequent exj^anation the meaning of what they 
}held, they tenderly bound up our hero's wound, in the best way 
le^ could, and dashing his face with cold water, and administering 

few tablespoonfuls of brandv, all their hopes were at length 
warded, by seeing him slowlv struggle back to life from the 
inting nt in which they found him. 

Forbearing to distress him by any Question as to what had 
issed, nor even listening to the reproachful self-condemnation of 
!r.^t. John, they quietly removed the sufferer to the general 
.bin, and proceeded to examine the state of his wound. None 

them were, in reality, near such good leeches as he through 




Einifested at the revival of Herbert, and the omen that he thence 
ew of his final recovery. 

Content to hope for the best, from our hero's return to life, 
ey insisted one and all on his being protected from the over- 
)wering effects of that affection, with which Mr. St. John now 
emed aetenuined to hail his newly-fomid heir. 



•w 
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CHAPTER LXXXV. 



'"If Ihad been to search through the world for a aon^ I should faa^ 
wished to find him here,' said the Baron, laying a huge hand oa our 
hero's shoulder, while a tear glittered on his veteran cheek." 

■ 

Ih all probability the reader, whose patience bas indnoed Mm 
to accompany the writer to this point oi his narratiye, has by this 
time realized, in imagination, the few additions it is in our power 
to make to our storv. 

StilL as it would he poor courtesy to requite his forbearance 
througn this volume, with an unceremonious adieu at the las^ we 
will endeavour briefly to narrate those events which, in the iaund 
of the refugees, succeeded the eventful day pf alarm and trepida- 
tion, which thenceforth became chronided on the memories w all 
under the title of " the day of gloom." And this, even at the risk 
of being able to say no more tluui all who have perused this vcdume 
have surmised beforehand. 

However anxious all ^eurties might be to spare Nautila unneoes- 
sanr paiu, it was impossible long to keep from her knowledge the 
fact of her lover having been dangerously wounded. 

All the ladies of the island, on beinff informed of this disastrow 
event, rushed with one accord to pro^r him their asaistanoe ; hot 
dreadful as was to Kautila the shock of seeing him bame Meodiag 
and almost senseless to his couch, even that agon^ was ftdnt, ooak- 
pared with her bewilderment on witnessing her lather throw him- 
self hj her lover's side, and kissing his pale hands, address him by 
the title of "My murdered son !" 

" What ! " exclaimed the horrified girl, '' have I a brother ? and 
is he thus recovered, thus restored to me P " and turning round to 
search for that family confidante, from whom idone she well knew 
she could gain any information on the point, exhaiuited nature 
gntve way before the keenness of agony, and she feel swooning to 
tilieground. 

This was an event, however, for which Mrs. Cerberus was not 
wholly unprepared, and bearing Nautila tenderlv to her room, she 
there slowly assisted her, at her revival, and then gtadualbr un- 
folded the truth, that she was but a niece, and not the child, as 
she had always hitherto supposed, of Mr. St. John. 
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"Who then is LeP" demanded Nautila, drying: her eyes, "if 
e is not my lather P" • 

"That ma'am/' said Mrs. Cerberus, "is a question I dare not 
Qswer." 

"Why not P why should you not toll me who and what I am« 
ad what I have yet to suffer." 

" No, ma'am," said the dependant ; "I dare not breathe to you 
word that may discover the secret my master chooses to keep 
pen this point ; and for any information you must rely entirely 
pon him. Some day, I know it is his intention to communicate 
rerything to you ; but till the moment when he thinks fit to 
irsue that course, I am bound by the most solemn oaths, which 
dare not violate, to maintain his secret with the utmost tenacity, 
f this, however, be certain. Whoever you may be. no one has 
3S cause to blush for her position in life ; and, as to niture trials, 
ose I trust are all over and vanished, for Heaven has seen fit to 
lict your blood with dreadful visitations. This, however, I may 

well tell you, vour uncle has indeed suffered deeply in every 
ecies of fimiily tribulation : and heavy trials, acting on the 
oudest spirit that ever misled human being: drove him to shut 
nself from all the rest of the human race, azid to view everything 
i creature alike with suspicion. 

" Believing as he does^ that a de^ee of shame attaches to his 
sfortune, the sore pomt of his life has existed in the dread of 
8 becommg public, and this doubtless will induce him* to the 
t, to hold oack from your knowledge everything relating to 
iself. If, therefore, you have the slightest wish to lead nim 
a confidence on this point, remember the iigunctiqn I now 
e you, and refrain from jpressing him for the slightest informa- 
1. In this manner, perhaps he may very possibly grow to see 
t you do not think the less of him for learning how deeply ha 

suffered. Bear also this in mind, that it will be a long day 
3re he ever exhibits towards you the same affection which but 
3W hours ajgo he delighted to manifest ; do not, however, be 
resse^ at tms conduct : from the hand of your father, his only 
kher. it was, that he received those deep imuries which have 
^en nun from life and society. It is, therefore, very possible 
; at first a sight of you may recall many of his suffermgs; and 
' that he has founa a son and heir to all that he may wish to 
e of name or honours, you will not be surprised if the weaker 
US of a daughter — ^much less a niece, soon oecome obliterated. 
This, however, in time, will all fade away, when he sees you 
ling i/Lr, Herbert, in whom his heart and attention will now be 
rely engrossed; you will then rapidly gain back in his affec- 
s tne place, I doubt not, you have temporarOylost. As for 
* continued Mrs. Cerberus, crying bitterly, I have m9st 
ily .to reproach myself at having ill repaid the kindness with 
:bj iu Lis mobt moody moments, he Has always treated mat 
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Do not ask me, tiien, to exiiUni to you tiie psitacokrs I hxre 
alresdj acimowledgea to him ; and the onJ^&TOor that I now beg 
18^ that Tou will as xardy as possible require any assistance bxm 
mj hanas that may Mlge me to come before him." 

jKantila had with patience endured the pioaj ezplaiiatioa of 
Mis. Gerbeni& and, need from her prolix commumcatioBS^ she 
now darted oil to the conch of our hero, caring little what pangs 
were in store for her, proTided that she might yet be allowed to 
dierish unchecked that deep and affectionate devotion which 
had formed the charmed burden of her life. 

Scarcely noticing her arriTsL at the bedside of Herbert Hr. 
St. John now deroted himself unremittingly, to the task of 
restoring to existence the being whom he had so nearly deoiived 
of that most questionable boon and certain onus which we au of us 
ocoisionaUy kmg to resien, and yet of which we wiselj postpone the 
resignation, tillnature herself demands it. 

At last the day arriyed, when, through the united exertions of 
nurse and chimrgeon, Herbert once more arose from his conch, 
and leaning on the arm of Nautila, proceeded to ramble by the 
delicious margin, of the fairy lake. 

Again and again had Mr. St. John been implored, both by 
his son and the beautiful being who called him ooosm, tagive 
some exphmation to them as to who their really were. With 
many a si^h, and often warning the interrogators of the fetal eSMsfei 
of curiositT, the old gentleman constantly postponed the dis- 
closures wmch they sought, till at last, more preaaed than usual 
he declared that as soon as their marriage had been soleomizea 
a week, this natural curiosity of the young people should be fully 
gratified. 

It needed not this additional stimulus to Herbert's anxiety 
thus for ever to prevent Nautila and himself firom beiog 
a^ain severed, to second, by the most obedient adherenoe to 
his pbysiciaii's or4ers, every chance in his power to regain his 

Being for some days too much fatigued by the act of waDditt 
to gain from it all the benefit the fresh air was capable of affoia- 
ing, the brigadier whose hymeneal impatience was guite equal to 
his own. insisted on formmg for him a sort of sling, on which 
the kind-hearted soldier carried him pickaback up the hill, and 
then, as soon as the^r came to the top, where the refreshing breese 
of the sea could be iiduJed, set him down, thus fnlhr at liberty to 
enjoy himself to the utmost, without feeling any portion of fatigue 
which would have been otherwise necesi^trily consequent on so 
much exertion. ' 

No wonder that with such care bestowed on him, his xeooveiy 
rapidly regarded the exertions of his friends by the fullest return 
of that ruddy health, of which his father had so neadj deprived 
nim. 
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Onoe.more, Wynn Powell received instructions to hdd himself 
readiness for duty ; and this time, no interruption was feared 
»m any party. Broadbrim resumed, unreproacned. his office of 
her to the brides : and the brigadier, with a thousand and 
e additions to aU his old jokes, received, at last^ the full 
nrard of all his merits, in the hand of tbe blushing Anna 
uria. 

i week had scarcely elapsed from this merry day. when Herbert, 
3 evening, ventured to mtrade upon the meditations of Mr. St. 
bn. The latter, who was gazing from the window of his lodge, 
ked up with an expression that seemed to say, '' To what do I 
e this visit?" 

' I am come, sir,*' said Herbert, in reply to this mute inquiry, 
D remind vou of your promise, that within a week of my marriage 
:h Nautila, you would explain to me something of my past 

torv, and permit me to know ^" 

'Iiiave not forgotten it," said the other; "but as it is too 
nfal a matter for roe to narrate to vou at length, satisfy your 
-iosity bv reading this account, which I have drawn up ror you 
vrriting. 

U Mr. St. John said this, he drew from a rude kind of desk, 
ich he had made fpm some indigenous wood, the document to 
ich we have alluded, and gave it to Herbert to read. 
Quickly sitting down at once to peruse what he was so delighted 
have offered to him, in a few seconds our hero seemed quite 
possed, by the deep emotion and excitement which the paper 
led forth, occasionally elevating his brows and moving his hps, 
smotions of pity or surprise passed through his bosbm. To 
se traces of external emotion, there once or twice succeeded 
ks of lively horror ; and at last, when the paper was finished, 
exclaimed, — 

' Well, indeed, sir, might you shrink from reviving the recol- 
;ion of sorrows so dreadful ! Well might you imagine that 
^.her honour nor truth were inmates of the human breast, and 
ink from society as &om a certain contamination. But I trust 
r woes and trials have now found a climax, and that you will 
Q meet with an opportunity of being restored to the world, 
resume with increased honour the distinguished post vou 
e held in it. Strange, eventful history, indeed. And so tnen 

are " 

w « • » 

lie reader, whose kind attention has lasted toi;he sudden 
%k which ended the preceding narrative, mav here feel in the 
y sufficient curiosity to ask what further befell the personages 
ur drama. 

jid that, gentle reader, is just the question which the author 
lid like to ask, himself, could he find any one possessing suf- 
!nt information to give a satisfactory answer. 
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There is an old line which comes greatly to the aid of aUio- 
mancists :— - 



** OfldzookB ! must one swear to the tniUi of a aaag ? 



*» 



We, for onr part, certainly will not. "'The forcgoin^r tale came 
in a most mysterious manner to our knowledge. One morning, 
the "London Parcels' Company" delirered at the gate a small 
packet, neatly done up in hrown paper ; which, on beiiig opened, 
was found to emanate from that eminent letter-writer and parcel- 
sender, the oelehrated Mr. Nohody. It indosed a wide-mouthed 
hottle, hearing in its shape a wondrously strong indicatkm of 
having once been despatched from the shop of Mesars. fortoom 



and Mason. The eztcnior was, however, curiously incmsted 
divers minute shells, and certam particles of sea-weed. The bottle 
was opened. It comprised a splendid assortmei^t of— preserres^ 
perhaps you will anticipate P Nothing of the sort! Ite sole 
contents were a roll of musty papers, written oyer in a close hand- 
writing, which, being decipherod with considerable dji&cultv, were 
found to contain the heads of the foregoing story. Whether the 
circumstances therein snecilled ever real^ did occui^-^whether 
Ihey relate to any vessel whatever, or whether this was a mere 
idle hoax unon " the unfortunate author," the reader must decide 
for himself It will suflce here^ to remark, that the narrative 
certainly did amuse one or two idle hours of the yfriter; and 
if it has done the same for his readers, both parties may cry 
content. 
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**If ihe iieamboat and the raUtoay have abridged time and tpOiOe, mid 
made a large addition to the anaxUMe length of human exietencef whp 
may not ow intellectual jowney be also accelerated, our knowledge 
nwre chea/ply and quickly acquired^ its records rendered mxyre acces* 
sible and portable, its cultivators increased in number, and its bUsi' 
iitge more cheaply and widely diff^ed f ' — Qi7ABtkblt Bbvijew. 
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Pmii SivFLi. 

Midshipman Easy (Mr.). 

KiNA's Own (The). 

Rattlin TBI Rbbfjis. (Edited.) 

Jacob Faithvul. 

Japhxt in Skaroh of a Fatbih. 

Pacha of Mary Talis (Th%). 



NSWTON FOKSTBB. 

Doo FiSND (The). 
Valbrib. (Edited.) 
POACHBR (The). 
Phantom Ship (Th«). 

PKRCIVAL KBBNB. 

Natal Offiobb. 



" Msrryat'i worki abound in humour— real, nnaflhoted, buoyant, overflowing 
humour. Many bits of hii writings stronffly remind ui of Dich.eni. He ii an in- 
corrigible ioker, and frequently relates tucn strange anecdotes and adventures, that 
the gloomiest hypochondriao could not read them without involuntarily mdulgiug 
in the unwonted lUBury of a hearty eachianation."— DuWte UrUotrtUif Magtawe, 



BY THB RIGHT HOW. B. DISBASIsI. 

Pilos U, (fat eaohj boards. 



Thb Yovhq Dmu. 

TANCRB0. 

Vbnbtia. 

CoNTARiiri FLBHiira. 



CoimrMBT. 

Sybil. 

Alkoy. 

IZION. 



Prices*. SMhfboardst or»incloCh, Ss.&L 
HimumA Tbmflb. 1 Vitian Omur, 



BY J. F. COOPER. 

In fcap. 8vo« prioe Blghteenpenoe each, boards t or, in cloth, tk 



Last OF raa Mohioahs (The)* 
Spy (The). 

LlONBL LlMOOLir. 

Pilot (The). 

PlONBXB.8 (The). 

Sba Lions (The). 

BoRDXRBiis, or Heatbeotss (Tbs)« 

Brayo (The). 

Hombward Bouitd. 

Afloat and Abhorb. 

Satanstob. 

Wyandottb. 



Dbbrslaybr (The). 
Oak Opbnings (The). 
Pathfindxr (The). 
Hbadsbian (The). 
Watbr Witch (The). 
Two Admirals (The). 
MiLBS Wallinoford. 
Prairib (The). 
Rbd Rovbr (The). 
EvB Effingham. 
Hbiobnmaubr (The). 
Prbcaution. 
Jack Tibiu 



Mark's Rbbf. 

"Cooper oonstruets enthralling stories, which hold us in breathless suspense, 
id make our brows alternately pallid with awe and terror, or flushed with 
) werful emotion : when once taken up, they are so fascinatina, that we must per- 
rce rand on flcom be^ning to end, panting to arrive at the thrilling <Unott9- 
m^.*— XHiNsn tMverS^ MagatiM. 



USBFUXs X.IBRARY- 

In foap. 8vo, price Ona Shilling each, cloth limp, unless expressed. 



A Nxvr LiRttxr Writbr. 

HoMK Book of Hovibbol* Eco- 
nomy. _ 

Lanoicahks of History of Eng- 
land. 1«. fld. 

Lanomakkb of History of 



S. Common Things of Etbry-day 

LiFB. 

fl. Things Worth Knowing. 
7. Law of Landlord and Tbwaniw 
». Livas OF Good Sbryantb. 
9. History of Francs. 
lU. Law of Wills, Ezbcutobs, and 
administrators. 



•ndon t ROUTLEDOE, WARNES, A ROUTLBDOE, Farrlngdon Strwt. 



ROUTLEDQE'S CHEAP UTERATURE. 



aOOTUEOXIB'S OBXaiHAXi KOVBI.S. 



^! 



U. UwHLkiiDBliB or Oi-m Oka. lb I By it 



"Sli Wilui Scott, In ipeaUni of Misi EdtEiworcb, UTij that the risk h^aasr. 
itheiic underntn. anil idRiintile ucl that the dlspbjEd Id ber iketika aC 

uniry d'( ibc umc kind with that whicA Miu tfc^sirorth (Ortuulel;) ■dilwJ 



BY XiADT CATHARINE XiOHa. 



BY THE MISSES WaRVER. 

p. Svo, price Twa SUlUogi cub, bonrdi ; or. in elMt, k; U 



■••--■x^ 



mmmmmmmm 



ROUTLEDGE'S 
CHEAP SERIES. 



"«? 



1 

i 



In bourdf, 1«. per Volume* vnlefi tpeeifled. 
Ditto l«.(hf. M marked (*). 



6 Lilb of NdioD. ABen, 

6 Wellinffton. MaeFarlant. 

7 Whiteslave. HUdreth, 

8 Uncle Tom'i Cabin. Bin. Stowe, 
iO Vicar of WakeBeld. Goldsmith. 

11 MoMCt fh>m a Manie. Hawlhome, 

12 Sir Robert PeeL 

13 >^The Arctic Reglo'.t*. Simmondt, 

16 Chriitopher Tadpole (St.) Smith. 

17 Valentine Vox (8«.) Cockton. 
19 *Indla. With Plates. Stttcqueltr. 

50 W ild Sports ( I «. 6d. ) ManveU. 
22 Rome, and Early Christians. fVare. 
93 Gold Colonies or Australia. Barp. 
24 New Zealand. Karp. 
95 What we Did in Australia. 

M *ShaneFadh'sWeddIng,&c. CarMon. 
29 *The Poor Scholar, die. Carieton, 

51 Bundle of CrowquUls. CrcwquUL 
32 Christmas Day. L« Rm. 
S3 *Hobbs and Dobbi. Oai/on, 
B4 *Two Years before the Mast. Dana. 

15 Representative Men. Emenon. 
S9 Hyperion. • Long/eUow, 
10 Reminisoenoei of a Physician. 

16 Infidelity^ lu Cause ana Cure. Nehon. 

17 Russia as it is. MoreU. 
19 *The Lamplighter. Cummifu. 
50 Turkey, Past and Present. MorM. 
S6 >KTales. S. PhUlipt. 

53 *HoGhelaga. Warbwtim. 

54 * Kaloolan, or AfUean Adventures. 
3ff *Sunny Memories. atowe, 
ro ShUlinffCookeryforthe People. StQ/0r. 
79 *Captaln Canot. Mayer. 
}\ The Mountaineer. Maj/o. 
12 Burmah and Burmese. M*Kmzie. 
)3 Charades, Acting. MU§ Bowman. 
H Young Frank's Holidays. S. Coyne. 
» The War. With Illustrations. 

)6 Pleasures ofLiterature. R.A.fVUlmott. 

101 Transat]anticWanderings.O/dmijron. 

102 Ruth Hall. Fanny Fern. 
IU4 The Crimea. C. W, Koch. 
105 Two Artists in Spain. ItFartane. 
100 *America and the Americans. Baxter. 
114 The Great Highway (2«.) Fullom. 

1 17 Female Life among the Mormons. 

118 «The Watchman. 

120 Sebastopol, the Story of its Fall. 
21 *The Song of Hiawatha. Longfiilow. 

122 *Robinf6n:Cnisoeb De Foe. 

123 <*Clemdnt Lorlmer. Reach. 

124 Rose Clark. Fanny Fern. 
132 *SoliUry Mblter (The) Pailieer, 
130 Pnttleton Legacy {2e.) A^»i Smith. 
137 *Whom to Marry. Mayhew. 
140 *Light and Darkness. Crowe. 



142 King Dobbs. Hatway. 

144 * Drafts for Acceptaaee. Raymond. 

145 Twenty Yean After (2«.) A. Uumne. 

146 English Traits. Emermm. 

147 Our Miscellany. ya(e«4' Bruugh. 
150 Marguerite de Valoit (2a.) A. Dumas. 

152 4> Violet, or Found at Last. M'Intoeh. 

153 Sam Slick in Texas. 

154 >»Home and the World. Rlvee, 

155 Shakespeare not an Impostor. 

150 »Floodand Field. Mnstcett. 

162, 163. VicomtedeBragelonne, 2 vols. 

(5«.) Duma*. 

1 64 Four Phases of Lore. O. H. Kingeley. 

165 •The Caries. F. J. tVebb. 

166 The Lucky Penny (2s.) 

lire. 8. C Hail. 

167 Moss Side. Harland, 

168 *Mabel Vaughan. Cumrnim, 

169 *Mutiny in India. 

171 Acting Proverbs. Hanoood. 

179 Greatest Plagueof Life (2ff.) Mayhew. 
173 VBums and Scott. WMte. 

175. ^Billets and Bivouacs. 

176. Kansas, or Squatter Life (2«.) 

Ola^Utone. 

178 Aldershot and AU About It (2«.) 

Mri. Youna. 

179 The Sepoy Revolt (2ff.) Mead. 

180 Wild Flowers, with 171 lUustra- 

tions (Se.) Thompson. 

181 Evangeline (1«.) LongfeUow. 

182 Rau, with Anecdotes (He.) 

Uncle Jiimes. 

183 Bridle Roads of Spain (2ff.) Cayiey. 

184 Forest Life (2s.) Newland. 

185 *Touflh Yams. By the Old Saiior. 

186 iCLifeln a Steamer. Sam Slick, 

187 The AtUch6 (2s.) Sam Slick. 

188 Law and Lawyers. Puleon, 

189 Marvels o f Science (2ff.) FuBom. 

190 British Columbia and Vancouvei's 

Island (1«. 6(2.) Hatlitt. 

191 A Lady's Captivity among Chinese 

Pirates. Fanny Loviot, 

192 patchwork Hmvard Paui. 

193 Derby Ministry (The) (Is 6d.) 

Mark Rodueter. 

194 Miles Standish and other Poems. 

LongMlotst. 

195 Eminent Men and Popular Books. 

J*- 

196 Prescott's Philip the Second. VoL 8. 

(2«.) 

197 Bums' Pottical Woriu (Se.) 



